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PREFATORY  MEMOIR. 


The  Author  of  the  following  Romance  was 
my  sdiool-fellow  at  Reading  School,  and,  after 
the  interval  of  a  few  years  which  succeeded  our 
school-days,  renewed  his  acquaintance  with  me, 
and  allowed  me  the  enjoyment  of  cordial  friend- 
ship with  him  till  he  died,  in  1845.  Amidst 
the  labours  of  periodical  literature  by  which  he 
supported  his  family,  he  slowly  and  carefully 
composed  this  work,  in  the  hope  of  making  a 
considerable  addition  to  the  little  fund  which 
he  struggled  to  provide  for  them;  and  died 
when  it  was  scarcely  completed.  Circumstances 
devoid  of  general  interest  have  delayed  its 
appearance  till  now,  when  an  opportunity  of 
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presenting  it  to  the  world  opens  with  a  pros- 
pect of  its  realizing,  io  some  measure,  the  hope 
with  which  it  was  written;  and  I  gladly  embrace 
the  occaEion  to  pay  a  late  and  brief,  but  faithful, 
tribute  to  his  memory. 

Williiim  Frederick  Deacon  was  born  on  the 
26th  of  July,  1799,  io  Caroline  Place,  Meck- 
lenburgh  Square,  where  his  father,  a  highly 
respectable  merchant,  then  resided;  and  was 
the  eldest  of  six  children.  When  about  eleven 
years  of  age,  he  was  placed  at  Reading  School, 
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by  a  peculiarity  of  his  own  invention — ^which  it 
may  not  be  easy  to  defend  as  part  of  the 
machinery  for  the  acquisition  of  scholarship,  but 
which  produced  happy  results  in  the  education 
of  the  affections. 

The  performance  of  certain  official  duties, 
the  attainment  of  certain  grades  of  advance- 
ment, the  success  of  certain  exercises,  were 
rewarded  by  some  "  trivial  fond  records"  entered 
in  the  Doctor's  school-book  denominated  Exemp- 
tions— which  were  contrasted  in  that  book  with 
the  sable  entry  of  impositions  imposed  on  one 
day  in  the  week  to  be  absolutely  due  on  the 
corresponding  day  of  the  next — and  which  could 
not  only  be  employed  at  the  will  of  the  fortunate 
possessor  to  exempt  him  from  the  penalties  of 
any  default  or  misdeed  (except  a  transgression  of 
the  bounds  of  morality  or  the  playground),  but 
which  were  transferable  to  his  class-fellows  or  to 
any  boys  of  a  lower  class ;  and  if,  by  virtue  of 
their  liberal  application,  the  impositions  of  one 
entire  day  could  be  expunged,  those  which 
became  due  on  the  day  next  after  it  vanished ; 
so  that  if  the  impositions  of  the  three  first  days 
of  the  week  could  be   obliterated,  the   entire 
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week's  record,  how  Uack  soever  io  its  three  last 
days,  was  made  Uanlc,  and  the  school  started 
on  its  course  without  the  shadow  of  a  sin^ 
fear.  This  achievement  was  performed  by  the 
elder  boys  tuning  and  assisting  the  junior  delin- 
quents to  pay  their  imposed  dues  in  advance, 
and  in  case  of  iailure,  by  applying  the  needful 
exemption  to  absolve  the  small  individual  and 
promote  the  common  object  of  a  general 
amnesty  and  the  hoUcby  which  graced  it 

This  transfer  of  indulgences,  by  which  a  senior 
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class  was  endowed,  and  by  the  affecting  gra- 
titude— fyr  beyond  the  occasion — with  which 
he  accepted  the  means  of  absolution  for  his 
defaults.  He  was  a  slender  boy,  tall  for  his 
age  and  naturally  graceful,  with  dark  eyes  and 
dirty  hands;  gay,  light-hearted  and  heedless; 
quick  of  apprehension  and  sensibility;  oflen 
neglecting  his  regular  lessons  to  devoxu*  works 
of  fiction;  indulging  thus  the  most  insidious 
form  of  idleness,  but  gifted  with  remarkable  in- 
tellectual activity  to  recover  lost  time,  when 
the  common  welfare  of  the  school  required  the 
removal  of  a  tissue  of  impositions  from  the 
Doctor's  book.  1  recal  him  now,  through  the 
vista  of  forty  years,  on  one  sad  morning,  when 
the  school  broke  up  for  breakfast,  hanging  his 
head  over  a  low  worm-eaten  desk,  after  a  vain 
attempt  to  indite  a  Latin  theme,  peremptorily 
due  at  the  next  school-time,  and  the  failure  of 
which  would  (as  available  exemptions  were 
exhausted)  be  certainly  followed  by  that  extreme 
punishment,  which  having  become  of  rare 
occurrence  was  regarded  with  mysterious  terror. 
An  elder  boy  took  pity  on  his  distress,  and  gave 
up  the  half-hour's  interval  between  the  school- 
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time  and  his  breakfast  to  sit  beside  bim,  and 
help  him  to  a  satisfactory  completion  of  his 
task,  which  was  fioished  just  as  the  school-bell 
began  to  ring  for  the  dreaded  hour.  The  elder 
lad  was  surprised  to  see  him  wiping  large  tears 
from  his  cheeks  with  well-inked  fingers,  and 
said : 

"Why,  Deacon,  what  is  the  matter  with 
you ;    the  exercise  will  pass  very  well  ?" 

"  It  is  not  that,"  blubbered  out  the  junior ; 
"  I  can't  help  it.  It  is  because  you  are  too  kind 
to  me." 
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by  whom  his-  susceptible  disposition  was 
thoroughly  understood,  and  whose  influence 
was  required  to  temper  it  with  grave  thought 
and  earnest  purpose.  When  about  sixteen 
years  of  age,  he  was  taken  from  school  and 
entered  by  his  father,  who  intended  him  for  the 
Church,  at  St.  Catherine's  Hall,  Cambridge. 
There  he  piumied  his  studies  with  desultoiy 
ardour — successfully  in  the  acquisition  of  class- 
ical scholarship,  for  which  he  had  imbibed  an 
earnest  love  and  fine  taste  under  Doctor  Valpy's 
teaching — but  not  in  the  direction  which  led  to 
the  honours  of  Cambridge.  The  consequence 
was  that,  although  not  stained  with  gross 
dissipation,  he  failed  to  fulfil  the  hopes  which 
his  father  had  cherished  when  he  sent  him  to 
the  University  at  the  sacrifice  which  is  involved 
in  such  a  course,  where  a  large  family  is  main- 
tained with  a  moderate  income.  While  his 
refined  taste,  and  conversational  powers  endeared 
him  to  the  junior  members  of  the  University, 
and  induced  them  to  regard  him  as  a  young 
man  of  rare  promise,  they  did  not  advance  his 
progress  in  that  way  which  his  father  desired 
that  he  should  take ;  and  eventually  he  quitted 
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College  and  the  prospect  of  the  sacred  profession, 
and  came  to  London.  There  my  acqusiataiice 
with  him  was  renewed;  I  found  him  as  gay 
and  lighl^hearted  as  when  I  left  him  at  Reading, 
but  endowed  with  an  extensive  knowledge  of 
elegant  literature,  and  an  accuracy  of  scholar- 
ship far  beyond  what  I  had  expected  fi-om  the 
efforts  and  the  indications  of  his  boyhood. 

Mr.  Deacon  was  not  in  the  condition  of  a 
youth,  starting  on  a  literary  career,  without 
any   other    resources    than    those    of  untried 
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as  a  bookseller  in  a  small  shop  on  Ludgate 
HUll,  avoided  the  political  associations  which 
had  perilled  and  advanced  him,  and  dealt  chiefly 
in  the  old  English  books  which  he  loved  to 
peruse.  Although  the  parodies,  for  the  publica- 
tion of  which  he  was  exalted  into  the  position 
of  a  martyr,  were  irreverent  and  offensive,  he 
intended  no  blasphemy  in  publishing  them ;  and 
the  boldness  of  his  triumphant  defence  was  not 
inspired  by  any  natural  audacity,  but  by  the  des- 
peration to  which  he  was  impelled  more  by  the 
urgent  wants  of  a  starving  family,  than  by  fear  of 
personal  suffering.  He  afterwards  led  a  laborious 
and  blameless  life,  producing  those  pleasant  mis- 
cellanies to  which  Charles  Lamb  contributed,  and 
which  Southey  honoured  with  his  praise. 

From  his  shop,  "  Hacho "  issued,  printed 
on  coarse  paper,  bound  in  unsightly  boards, 
and  heralded  by  no  friendly  criticism ;  but  it 
succeeded  to  an  extent  which  would  now  seem 
scarcely  possible  to  any  poem  published  without 
the  name  of  an  established  author ;  for  it 
yielded  an  available  surplus.  It  is  an  avowed 
imitation  of  Sir  Walter  Scott's  romantic  poems 
— a  metrical  tale,  of  which  the  incidents  are 
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thrown  far  back  into  the  antiquity  of  Scotland 
— and  in  which  supernatural  agency,  appropriate 
to  the  era,  is  gracefully  employed.  Written  in 
the  octosyllabic  verse,  with  intermixtures  of 
lyrical  movement,  it  is  without  originality  of 
style ;  but  there  is  a  frequent  richness  in  tiie 
imagery,  and  a  various  harmony  in  the  odes, 
which  indicated  promise  of  rare  poetic  excel- 
lence. But  to  the  development  of  the  vein  of 
poetry  which  gleamed  out  in  "  Hacho,"  a 
laborious  education  of  the  eye  and  the  mind 
ilKit  Drrini!  of  IJlV.  Mr. 
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The  next  literary  work  which  Mr.  Deacon 
attempted  was,  therefore,  one  requiring  the 
most  constant  outlay  of  talent  and  promising 
the  quickest  returns;  for  it  was  nothing  less 
exciting  or  exhausting  than  a  daily  journal, 
without  politics  or  scandal,  entitled :  **  The 
D^eiin^  or  Companion  for  the  Breakfast 
Table,''  issued  every  morning  at  eight  o'clock, 
price  two-pence.  The  first  number  appeared 
on  the  21st  of  October,  1820 ;  the  numbers 
reached  the  end  of  a  volume  on  the   15th  of 

• 

December  following,  when  the  honeymoon  of 
periodical  lucubration  being  over,  the  daily  issue 
dropped  to  three  times  a-week,  and  soon  after 
ceased.  The  wonder  is  how  the  little  paper 
lasted  so  long,  supplied  almost  entirely  by  the 
invention  of  a  youth  of  twenty-one,  who  brought 
no  experience  of  men  or  manners  to  aid  it,  but 
which,  like  the  sculptiu'es  in  Christebelle,  was 
"  all  made  out  of  the  carver's  brain."  Lively 
talent  and  quick  sensibility  gleam  through  its 
pages,  and  would  render  the  long-forgotten 
volume  in  which  they  are  collected  very 
agreeable  to  any  traveller  who  might  find  it  on 
a  rainy  day,  and  would  render  it  suggestive  of 
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grave  thought  to  any  one  who  r^ards  "  the 
first  sprightly  tnusings  "  of  youtbiiil  talent  with 
anxious  antidpation  of  "  the  dr^  of  waning 
life." 

The  publishers,  who  joined  Mr.  Deacon  in 
this  gallant  and  forlorn  adventure,  were  Messrs. 
Gold  and  Northouse,  who  had  just  started 
into  the  "  great  trade"  in  that  centre  of 
theatrical  interest,  Great  Russell  Street,  Covent 
Garden,  and  had  boldly  put  forth  a  "  London 
Magazine"  to  rival  that  which,  under  the  same 
name,  had  recently  been  commenced  by   Mr. 
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who  then,  under  the  signature  of  "  James 
Weathercock/'  luxuriated  in  artistic  imperti- 
nence, and  whose  terrible  deeds  have  since  in- 
vested with  frightful  interest  his  true  name  of 
Wainwright ;  all  being  under  the  direction  of 
John  Scott,  a  perfect  model  of  an  editor. 
But  the  prospects  of  these  contributors  were 
speedily  saddened  by  the  death  of  Scott,  who 
fell  a  victim  to  the  most  absurd  of  guilty 
feshions  applied  to  the  most  absurd  use — a 
duellist  of  a  literary  quarrel,  in  which  the 
gentleman  by  whose  hand  he  fell  had  no  share, 
and  who  was  connected  with  the  dispute  only 
by  the  kindest  and  noblest  affections. 

This  calamity  gave  to  Messrs.  Gold  and 
Northouse  the  semblance  of  an  opening  for 
their  "  London  Magazine  ;"  and  they  proceeded 
to  advertise  it  with  vigour.  Mr.  Northouse, 
the  junior  partner  of  the  firm,  a  young  man  of 
lively  parts,  and  Mr.  Deacon,  were  the  chief 
contributors  to  the  Opposition's  Magazine ;  but 
it  did  not  long  keep  up  a  show  of  rivalry  to 
that  of  Paternoster  Row;  and  Great  Russell 
Street  has  long  forgotten  it,  and  its  energetic 
publishers. 
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Wearied  n'ith  the  excitement  of  such  a  life 
in  London  as  these  occupations  denote,  and 
perhaps  feeling  his  strength  sinking  beneath 
them,  Mr.  Deacon  sought  retirement  in  South 
Wales.  He  took  a  cottage  in  the  beautiful 
village  of  Llangadock ;  fished  in  the  pods,  and 
rambled  over  the  mountains ;  and  read  Horace 
and  Sophocles,  and  wrote  when  the  &dc\'  sored. 
From  this  retreat,  in  September,  1821,  he 
addressed  Sir  Walter  Scott,  personally  a 
stranger  to  him,  but  whose  works  he  had 
chiefly  admired  among  those  of  contemporary 
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MR.    SCOTT  TO   MR,   DEACON. 

"Sir, 
*'  I  received  your  packet  only  two  days  since,  and 
by  this  may  apologize  for  any  delay  in  reply,  as  it 
happened  to  be  addressed  to  my  house  in  Edinburgh. 
The  favourable  idea  I  am  inclined  to  form  of  your 
talents,  from  the  specimen  you  have  sent  me,  induces' 
me  to  regret  much  that  I  see  no  chance  of  my  being 
useful  to  you  in  the  way  you  point  at.  I  have  no 
connexion  with  Mr.  Blackwood's  Magazine  in  the  way 
of  recommendation  or  otherwise,  nor  do  I  know  by 
whom  it  is  conducted,  unless  it  be  by  Mr.  Blackwood 
himself.  I  know  him,  however,  sufficiently  to  send 
him  your  productions,  but  I  dare  hardly  augur  any 
very  favourable  result.  London,  the  great  mart  of 
literature,  as  of  everything  else,  is  the  only  place  where 
it  is  possible  for  a  man  to  support  himself  by  periodical 
writings.  In  our  country  an  editor  can  get  so  much 
gratuitous  and  voluntary  assistance,  that  he  hardly 
cares  to  be  at  the  expense  of  maintaining  a  regular 
corps  of  labourers.  I  shall  be  happy  if  Mr.  Blackwood 
makes  a  distinction  in  your  favour,  were  it  but  to  give 
you  some  time  to  look  round  you,  and  to  choose  some 
more  steady  mode  of  life  than  the  chance  of  this 
precarious  mode  of  emplo3nnent,  which  must  necessarily 
make  your  comforts,  if  not  your  existence,  dependent 
on  the  caprice  of  the  public  and  tyranny  of  booksellers 
and  editors. 

VOL.   I.  C 
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"  An  esprestion  of  your  letter  leads  me  to  think  you 
huvi;  m  your  option  some  commercial  situatioa,  which 
yuu  reject  in  cooiequence  of  your  love  for  the  Muses. 
If  this  be  BO,  let  me  conjure  you  to  pause  and  to 
n^coUect  that  independence,  the  only  sitimtioii  in  which 
man's  faculties  hare  full  scope,  and  his  mind  full 
enjoyment,  can  only  be  attained  by  oonsidemble 
sacrifices.  The  commencemmt  of  every  prtrfession  ia 
necessarily  dull  and  disagreeable  to  youths  of  lively 
genius  ;  but  every  profession  has  its  points  of  interest 
when  the  mind  comes  to  view  it  divested  of  ite  technical 
details.  I  was  as  much  disgusted  with  the  introductory 
studies  of  the  law  hs  you  can  be  with  those  of  commerce. 
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ffifltinction  will  be  as  easy  from  the  counting-houae  as 
from  a  WeL^  nJlej.  for  the  world  does  not  ask  where 
bat  what  a  man  writes.  You  will  acquire  a  steady 
income,  and  in  all  probability  an  honourable  inde- 
pendence, and  when  your  head  is  grey,  you  may  lay  it 
on  a  pillow  made  soft  by  your  own  industry,  and  by  the 
recoUection  that  you  have  discharged  the  duty  of  a  son, 
by  the  sacrifice  of  a  predominant  taste  to  the  will  of 
your  parent.  If  I  thought  my  own  interference  could 
be  likely  to  be  of  use,  I  have  so  much  reg^ard  for  your 
situation  as  a  young  gentleman  of  talents  who  seems 
too  much  disposed  to  give  way  to  a  generous  but 
irregular  love  of  literature,  and  so  much  for  that  of 
your  father,  whose  feelings  I  can  judge  of  by  making 
his  case  my  own,  that  if  you  choose  to  give  me  a 
direction  and  your  permission,  I  would  take  the  liberty 
to  write  to  your  father  and  try  to  make  up  matters 
betwixt  you,  an  intrusion  which  my  years  and  situation 
might  perhaps  induce  him  to  excuse. 

"  Perhaps,  Sir,  I  may  have  exceeded  the  limits  of  the 
sphere  to  which  you  meant  me  to  limit  my  opinion  in 
offering  it  upon  these  points ;  but  you  must  hold  the 
intent,  which  is  most  sincerely  kind,  as  an  excuse, 

**  And  believe  me,  Sir, 

"  Your  well-wisher  and  humble  servant, 

(Signed)  »'  WALTER  SCOTT. 

*'  Abbotsford,  near  Melbum,  N.  B., 
'*  Sept.  1821. 

c  2 
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"P.S.  Yoiir  proposal  to  go  to  South  America  I 
cBQnot  but  coDsider  as  a  circuitous  And  protracted  mode  of 
suicide,  rendered  more  guilty  than  the  ordinary  mode, 
by  the  chance  of  your  being  engaged  in  some  scenee 
of  violence  to  others  before  you  become  a  victim 
yourself." 


MR.    SCOTT   TO   MR.    DEACON. 
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considered  and  well  used,  is,  or  should  be,  a  step  in 
happiness.  The  mind  is  the  garden  in  the  fable>  which 
the  old  man  bequeathed  to  his  sons,  intimating  that 
it  contained  a  treasure.  They  brushed  it  with  care, 
and  found  neither  gold  nor  silver,  but  were  amply 
rewarded  by  the  crop  which  it  produced.  What  I 
warned  you  against  was,  considering  literature  as  a 
trade  by  which  you  proposed  to  live,  exclusive  of  other 
exertions  for  your  support.  A  more  feverish  and  a 
more  miserable  condition  than  that  of  writing  at  the 
will  of  a  bookseller,  frittering  away  useful  talents  in 
the  hasty  and  crude  attempts  to  provide  for  the  passing 
day,  I  cannot  well  conceive.  On  the  other  hand,  he 
who  limits  his  expense  within  such  bounds  as  a  pro- 
fessional income,  however  small,  can  afford  him,  is 
independent  both  of  the  bookseller  and  the  public,  and 
may,  if  he  has  talents,  by  writing  on  what  he  likes  and 
when  he  likes,  be  the  conjuror  who  commands  the 
devil  instead  of  the  witch  who  serves  him.  I  am  glad 
you  dispense  with  my  sending  your  Essays  to  the 
Magazine,  as  I  think  you  may  do  something  better. 
Your  time  is  now  your  own,  honourably  and  fairly  ; 
so  since  your  father  does  not  insist  on  your  entering 
the  coimting- house,  employ  it  to  purpose.  Avoid 
dissipation  as  well  of  the  mind  as  of  the  body,  and 
give  your  time  manfully  to  study  ;  your  character  will 
become  firmer,  and  your  views  of  life  more  sunny. 
"It  signifies  perhaps  little  what  study  you  choose  ; 
that  to  which  your  taste  most  addicts  you,  or  for  which 
your   situation   affords   the   greatest  facilities,   will  of 
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course  be  moat  preferable.  But  do  not  tlmw  away 
hope,  or  discondnue  exertion,  becauae  you  do  not  at 
once  £nd  younelf  in  the  front  rank  of  literature.  Time, 
labour,  and  above  all  attention  to  character,  are  all 
necessary  in  our  bard-worlung  day  to  acquire  any 
position  of  celebrity  ;  and  after  all  tbe  public  confav 
it  very  capriciously.  Yet,  in  my  long  experience,  I 
have  seldom  seen  a  man  of  real  talent  drop  to  leeward, 
except  through  his  own  foult. 

"  1  give  you  joy,  Sir,  of  being  at  least  partially 
reconciled  to  your  &ther;  lime  and  your  own  estab- 
lished character  will  (if  you  follow  my  advice)  do  the 
re»C,-  and  1  think  it  likely  he  will  find  some  outlet  in 
life  for   you.   for   a   father  can   seldom   maintain   his 
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''P.S.  I  should  not  omit  to  return  you  my  tbanki 
for  having  taken  in  good  part  what  I  felt  it  my  duty 
to  say  to  you.  This  has  not  uniformly  happened  to  me 
in  similar  circumstances.*^ 

Mr.  Deacon  appreciated  the  wisdom  and  the 
kindness  of  these  letters  as  they  deserved  ;  and 
always  spoke  of  Sir  Walter  (whom,  I  believe, 
he  never  saw)  with  the  most  ardent  gratitude ; 
but  he  did  not  adopt  the  advice  thus  given, 
so  far  as  to  transfer  his  attentions  fTX)m  literature 
to  commerce ;  but  the  partial  estrangement  be- 
tween his  father  and  himself  ceased  as  his 
reputation  as  an  author  advanced,  and  indi- 
cated his  moral  progress. 

In  1822,  he  published  a  volume  of  clever 
sketches  of  the  manners  and  scenery  of  Wales, 
under  the  title  of  "The  Innkeeper's  Album," 
with  some  profit  and  more  applause ;  and  in 
1824  produced  a  little  volume  entitled  "War- 
reniana,"  which  met  with  much  greater  success. 
It  consists  of  a  series  of  burlesque  imitations 
of  the  style  of  the  most  popular  of  the  living 
writers,  inspired  to  sing  the  praises  of  Warren's 
Blacking,  with  a  mock  debate  in  the  House  of 
Commons   on    the    same  brilliant  theme.      A 
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few  of  the  poetical  imitations  may  rival  some 
of  the  "  Rejected  Addresses,"  and  that  of  Mr. 
Canning's  most  ornate  style  in  the  mock  debate 
is  very  happy  ;  while  the  imitations  of  Brougham 
and  itome  minor  patriots  have  little  resemblance 
to  the  originals.  This  small  volume,  b^g 
published  by  the  house  of  Longman,  tqipeared 
with  advantages  which  its  predecessors  wanted ; 
it  WHS  favoiu^bly  noticed  by  the  principal  reviews ; 
and  obtained  a  satisfactory  sale.  It  was  fol- 
lowed by  another  collection  of  Essays  and  Tales, 
entitled     "  November     Nights, "     which     also 
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by  those  who  recollect  the  catechetical  inter- 
rogatories administered  to  George  Primrose, 
when  he  purposed  to  obtain  such  an  ushership, 
and  who  are  informed  that  Mr.  Deacon  des- 
cribed the  reality  as  corresponding  to  the 
picture  they  suggest;  and  he  soon  left  it 
Fortunately  however,  he  had  become  a  cor- 
respondent of  the  ''  Sun"  newspaper ;  and, 
in  the  midst  of  his  difficulties,  formed  a  con- 
nexion with  that  joiunal  as  the  contributor 
of  its  literary  criticism,  which  continued  till  his 
death,  and  gave  him  a  substantial  provision.  By 
the  Proprietor  of  that  newspaper,  he  was  always 
treated  with  considerate  kindness ;  he  appreciated 
Mr.  Deacon's  talents,  and  respected  his  feel- 
ings even  when  they  verged  on  fastidiousness ; 
and  to  the  constancy  of  that  gentleman's  esteem, 
he  principally  owed  the  comfort  of  his  life. 

A  certainty  of  employment  was  rendered 
more  essential  to  Mr.  Deacon  by  his  marriage 
with  a  very  estimable  young  lady,  and  the  birth 
of  three  children,  to  whom  he  was  most  fondly 
attached,  and  the  superintendence  of  whose 
education  was  one  of  his  chief  pleasures.  To 
improve  the  income  by  which  they  were  sup- 
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ported,  and  to  make  some  provision  for  their 
entrance  Into  life,  was  his  principal  anxiety  ;  and 
this  induced  him  to  make  efforts  sometimes 
beyond  his  strength.  Besides  his  regular 
engagement  with  the  "  Sun,"  he  contributed 
largely  to  "  Blackwood's  Magazine,"  Irequendy 
in  a  series  of  papers,  one  of  which,  "The  Pic- 
ture Gallery,"  was  continued  at  intervals  in 
1837,  1838  and  1839,  with  the  approbation 
of  its  richly  gifted  Editor,  Professor  Wilson. 
In  1835,  he  publbhed  a  humorous  tale,  in  two 
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client's  chance  of  acquittal.  This  was  quite  a 
mistake;  whatever  were  the  demerits  of  Mr. 
O'Connell's  agitations,  he  was  always  most  dis- 
creet and  feithiul  as  an  advocate,  bringing  all 
his  marvellous  power  over  the  sympathies  of 
men  to  aid  his  client's  cause,  but  never  risking 
it  by  an  allusion  to  any  topic  which  would  not 
aid  him.  This  work  received  great  praise  from 
all  critical  quarters  in  which  it  was  noticed; 
sold  well ;  and  was  republished  in  America,  where 
it  was  largely  bought,  to  the  fame,  but  of  course 
not  to  the  profit,  of  the  author. 

Although  Mr.  Deacon's  talents,  thus  devoted 
solely  to  Uterature,  were  not  rewarded  by  afflu- 
ence, I  do  not  think  his  history  can  be  quoted 
as  an  example  of  the  justice  of  those  large  and 
general  warnings  which  have  often  been  put 
forth  against  its  adoption  as  a  means  of  sub- 
sistence. Having  regard  to  his  delicate  health 
and  excitable  temperament,  I  doubt  whether  he 
would  have  attained  greater  honour  or  enjoyed 
more  happiness,  or  left  his  family  in  better 
fortune,  if  he  had  taken  any  other  path  of  life. 
Constant  confinement  to  the  labours  of  the  desk 
would  have  probably  led  to  an  earlier  develop- 
ment of  the  seeds  of  disease ;  and  shut  from 
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the  Church  by  an  honest  consciou^ess  that  he 
had  no  mission  for  Her  holy  offices,  without 
stamina  for  the  labours  of  the  bar,  or  nerve  for 
the  study  and  practice  of  medicine,  he  could 
scarcely  have  obtained  so  comfortable  a  liveli- 
hood by  any  other  course.  He  lived  for  many 
years  in  a  pleasant  cottage  in  Malvern  Terrace, 
Islington,  in  the  unobtrusive  enjoyment  of  inde- 
pendence produced  by  honoiu^ble  labour ;  and 
although  some  three  weeks'  visit  with  his  wife 
and  children  to  the  sea-side,  in  the  autumn,  was 
.nlv     holiiiiu'     in    ^vlilrii    \v:     iiiiiulg. 
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ment  of  society,  without  the  same  means   of 
awakening  sympathy. 

Every  one  whose  situation  has  enabled  him 
to  judge  of  the  qualifications  of  the  multitude  of 
yoimg  men  who,  believing  themselves   to   be 
endowed  with  extraordinary  talent,  desire  the 
opportunity  of  emerging  from  the  ranks  in  Ufe 
to  which  Providence  has  called  them,  in  order 
that  they   may  'witch   the   world   with   noble 
authorship,    has   been    surprised  to  find  how 
rarely  any  gleam  of  an  original  vein  is  discern- 
ible in  the  carefufly  copied  specimens  on  which 
his  judgment  is  prayed,  and  how  often   they 
are  destitute  even  of  meaning  and   grammar. 
He  will  find,    perhaps,  a  comedy  in  five  acts, 
with  a  prologue  and  epilogue,  ready  for  repre- 
sentation, and  a  cast  of  characters  complete  for 
one  of  the  theatres    (in   which    the   unhappy 
reader  is  surmised  to  have  influence),  consisting 
of   ordinary  dialogue,   without  an  attempt   at 
wit,  and  illumined  only  by    puns,   "few    and 
far  between."      Or  his  advice  will  be  solicited 
as   to    the  disposal  of  a   tragedy,    which   the 
author  supposes  he  has  written  in  blank  verse, 
because  he  has  commenced  each  line  with  a 
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capital  letter,  but  obviously  without  evm  knowing 
the  number  of  syllables  which  that  easiest  mode 
of  composition  usually  requires. 

These  are  extreme,  though  not  very  unusual 
cases  ;  but  the  instances  in  wbicb  a  mere  facility 
of  rhyming  is  mistakoi  for  the  poetic  faculty 
iibound ;  and  each  aspirant  is  ready,  with  the 
slightest  encouragement,  and  sometimes  with- 
out any,  to  enter  on  a  literary  life.  There  is, 
no  doubt,  a  period  in  youth  when  the  common 
poetry  of  our  nature  is  busy  within  us  all,  and 
when  it  is  no  ignoble  error  to  mistake  the  new- 
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a  share  of  the  public  favour,  proof  of  the  gene- 
ral charge  they  advance.  Their  difficulties  are 
not  peculiar  to  the  author's  calling,  and  would 
have  awaited  them  in  any  other.  If  a  man, 
in  any  department  of  life,  spends  more  than 
he  earns,  he  must  soon  be  immersed  in  embar- 
rassment ;  and  if  he  spaids  all  that  he  earns, 
and  dies  in  the  prime  of  life,  he  must  leave 
his  family  destitute;  these  are  not  the  inci- 
dents of  literature,  but  belong  equaUy  to  all 
who  have  to  carve  out  their  own  fortunes. 
It  is  a  hard  thing,  even  for  a  prudent  man, 
who  marries  without  fortame,  and  attains  a 
moderate  income  by  successful  industry,  to 
make  any  provision  for  his  family,  unless  he 
is  spared  to  be  old ;  and  the  children  of  a 
literary  man,  who  is  stricken  in  the  midst  of 
life,  only  share  a  common  lot.  In  one  respect, 
men  who,  even  without  the  highest  genius, 
pursue  the  work  of  literature  with  industn'  and 
honour,  have  a  just  advantage  over  labourers 
in  other  professions  when  misfortune  overtakes 
them,  that  they  have  a  claim  on  the  society 
which  their  works  have  gladdened  or  instructed, 
like  that  which  belongs  to  personal  friendship. 


......  X.    lu   iiu'  press  ;    or   tli 

ill-requited  l)y  Inrtuiie.      If  I 
stronger,  I  believe  he  would 
when  he  died,  have  acquire 
for  his  widow  and  children, 
do  he  did — he  provided  for  t 
able   to  work — and    consciei 
from  touching  a  little  fund  v 
contributed  to  his  ease.     A 
hundred  pounds  in  the  fund 
Mr.  Deacon  some  years  befoi 
which   he    might   have   applic 
repose  and  change  of  scene, 
maintained  entire  ;  and  very  si 
as  a  provision,  the  sense  that  I 
leave  it    unbroken,   with   the 
work  now  submitted  to  the  ^ 
crease  it,  consoled  him  in  his  la 
The  delicacy  of  Mr.  Deacon'; 
modesty  of  his  nnf^^--  ■    ' 


PREFATORY  MXUOIR.  33 

I  wished,  in  drawing  him  from  his  study. 
When  in  the  sodety  of  those  to  whom  he  was 
attached,  however,  he  was  as  gay  and  lively  as 
in  his  first  glow  of  youthful  success ;  and  took  a 
deep  and  unenvying  interest  in  the  progress  of 
his  early  friends.  After  a  rapid  decline  of  six 
weeks,  he  died  on  the  18th  of  March,  1845,  at 
his  house  in  Malvern  Terrace,  surrounded  by  his 
frunily,  in  the  forty-sixth  year  of  his  age. 

The  following  just  tribute  to  his  memory 
was  paid  the  next  day  by  the  "Sun"  newspaper, 
with  which  he  had  been  so  long  connected : 

"  Mr.  Deacon's  death  will  be  a  great  loss  to 
the  literature  of  the  day.  He  was  a  distin- 
guished writer  in  some  of  our  best  periodicals, 
well  known  to  the  first  literary  characters  of  the 
age,  and  admired  as  a  chaste  and  elegant 
scholar ;  well  acquainted  with  the  writings  of 
the  ancients,  and  not  surpassed  by  any  in  his 
intimate  knowledge  of  the  remarkable  works 
which  have  issued  from  the  press  during 
the  present  century.  His  judgment  and  taste 
as  a  critic  were  never  surpassed ;  he  was  just, 
but  rarely  severe  ;  he  felt  the  difficulty  of 
writing,    made    allowance   for   the  faults   and 

VOL.  I.  D 
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defects  of  others;  was  always  happy  whra  he 
could  praise,  and  more  distressed  perhaps  than 
the  author  himself  whom  he  was  compelled  to 
blame.  He  was  employed  for  nearly  twenty 
years  on  the  "  Sim"  newspaper.  We  have, 
therefore,  had  reason  to  know  him  weQ ;  and  we 
willingly  pay  this  tribute  to  his  memory." 

The  "  Morning  Chronicle"  of  the  next  day, 
after  quoting  this  paragr^h  from  the  "  Sun," 
added : 

"  Let  us  add,  having  known  Mr.  Deacon 
intimati'lv.   lliiii   Ik;   \v;is   inoiT   flmn   a    tasteful 
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new."  His  criticisiDS  are  replete  with  beauty  and 
truth — ^written  with  apparent  rapidity  and  ease, 
but  with  unfailing  elegance  —  resembling  in 
variety  of  illustration  and  graceful  copiousness 
of  language  those  of  the  prince  of  critics, 
Jeffi^y.  Scattered  through  the  numbers  of  a 
daily  journal,  and  often  applied  to  subjects 
long  forgotten,  they  have  shared  the  fate,  from 
which  such  essays,  however  brilliant,  are  rarely 
exempted,  and  have  passed  beyond  hope  of 
revival.  It  will  be  satisfactory  to  his  few 
surviving  friends  if  this  work,  constructed  on 
a  wider  basis,  should,  by  its  success,  pro- 
mise a  longer  duration  to  his  fame  than  that 
which  it  will  hold,  while  they  shall  remain, 
among  their  most  aflfectionate  recollections. 


T.  N.  T. 


LONDON,  1852. 


D  2 


ANNETTE. 


CHAPTER  I. 


The  great  French  Revolution  of  1 789  which 
was  hailed  with  such  enthusiasm  by  the  larger 
portion  of  the  people  labouring  under  the 
manifold  oppressions  of  the  feudal  system, 
caused — at  least  in  its  earlier  stages — ^but  little 
excitement  in  the  rude,  sequestered  district  of 
La  Vendfe.  There,  feudalism  had  never  dis- 
played itself  in  an  oppressive  form,  for  the 
nobles  and  principal  landowners  lived  among 
their  tenantry  and  peasantry,  like  fathers  among 
their  children;    exhibiting   neither  pride    nor 


ostentation,  indulging  in  no  other  luxury  than 
that  of  hospitality,  and  in  no  other  am\isement 
than  the  chase,  to  wliich  they  were  passionately 
addicted,  and  in  which  their  dependents  were 
allowed  to  share  equally  with  themselves. 

In  the  best  sense  of  the  term,  the  feudal 
lord,  or  Seigneur,  as  he  was  called,  was  a 
lathcT  and  a  friend  to  those  over  whom  he  was 
jilaced  in  authority.  He  held  constant  and 
familiar  intercourse  with  them ;  counselled  them 
in  their  little  domestic  matters ;  acted  as  their 
■,  and  on.'asion;illv  wen  as  their  phvsi 


ANNETTE.  39 

Of  the  luxurious  habits  and  fiashioDS  of  the 
capital,  the  Seigneur  was  not  unfrequently 
wholly  ignorant.  In  early  youth,  perhaps,  he 
might  have  visited  Paris,  joined  in  the  courtly 
society  of  his  peers,  and  made  his  bow  at  Ver- 
sailles  and  the  Tuileries;  but  in  after  life  he 
was  as  closely  wedded  to  his  home  as  a  High- 
land chieftain  of  the  old  school,  living  in  a  style 
o{  simplicity,  and  even  homeliness,  which  had 
long  disappeared  from  every  other  quarter  of 
the  kingdom.  His  family  estate  had  no  orna- 
mented park,  trim  gardens,  or  architectural 
embellishments  to  boast  of;  but,  generally 
speaking,  was  nothing  more  than  a  clumsy,  old- 
fashioned  ch&teau,  surrounded  with  orchards, 
farm-houses  and  cottages  for  the  household 
labourers. 

Like  the  English  squire  of  the  days  of 
George  HI.,  the  Vendean  Seigneur  was  fond  of 
the  generous  stimulus  supplied  by  the  wine-cup  ; 
he  seldom,  however,  drank  to  excess;  and 
though  frank  and  bluff  in  manner,  had  none  of 
that  revolting  coarseness  so  common  among 
our  provincial  gentry  of  the  last  century.  In 
his  notions  of  loyalty  he  was  as  enthusiastic  as 


he  was  disinterested.  The  monarch  was,  in  his 
eyes,  a  being  holding  a  place  naidway  between 
man  and  the  Deity,  whose  behests,  be  they 
wliat  they  might,  must  be  obeyed  at  all  hazards; 
and  this  sentiment  of  mingled  duty  and 
revprence  he  diligently  impressed  on  his  family 
and  dependents.  It  was  to  these  Vendean 
nobles  that  the  unhappy  Louis  XVI.  looked  f<n- 
help,  when,  after  the  death  of  Mirabeau  and 
the  emigration  of  a  great  portion  of  the  aris- 
tocracy, he  found  himself,  like  Sampson, 
"  shorn  of  all  his  strength." 
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wolf,  the  boar,  or  the  stag-hunt,  in  whidi,  as 
has  been  already  observed,  they  joined  on  equal 
terms  with  thdr  Seigneurs.  Sir  Walter  Soott 
has  observed  that  there  are  historical  grounds 
for  supposing  that  the  Vendeans  are  descended 
from  the  Huns,  Vandals,  and  Picts,  who  sub- 
dued the  western  parts  of  France,  adding  that 
"their  form  and  complexion  support  this 
opinion,  giving  strong  indications  that  they  are 
neither  of  Gallic  nor  Frank  descent/'  They 
are  indeed — or  rather  were — particularly  dis- 
tinguished from  the  rest  of  their  countrymen 
by  their  dislike  of  all  innovations,  their  taciturn 
habits,  and  more  especially  by  their  love  of 
drinking,  which,  says  a  writer  who  knew  them 
well,  "  was  the  sin  that  most  easily  beset  them." 
As  a  body,  they  were  undoubtedly  the  happiest 
and  most  contented  of  the  French  peasantfy, 
for  there  were  no  odious  nor  unequal  taxes  to 
engender  jealousies  and  heart-burnings  among 
them;  and  accordingly  their  nobles  had  no 
sooner  summoned  them  to  take  up  arms  in 
defence  of  the  monarchy,  after  the  famous 
10th  of  August,  than  they  obeyed  with  a 
readiness  and  unanimity  which  showed  that 
they  considered  the  cause  their  own. 
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contained  more  than  two  thous. 
and  the  villages  were  little   betl 
cluster  of  some  five  or  six  fai 
about  as  many  cottages,  which  s 
siderable  distance  from  each  otfaei 
looked  on  as  the  capital  of  the  pi 
was  situated  on  its  very  edge,  an 
resorted  to  by  those  who  lived  in  t 
hood,  and  who  consequently  were 
and  civilized  class  than  those  who 
interior.    Among  these  last,  news  i 
sbwly,  for  rarely  did  the  travell^ 
to  their  more  secluded  towns  and 
facilities  of  communication  being  i 
great  road  trav«*sing  the  country — 
from  Nantes  to  Rochelle. 

As  r^ards  the  external  appei 
Vendue,  itft  e*''^ 
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forests,  whidb  afford  excdllent  opportunities  for 
boar-bunting.  The  ground  is  mostly  in  pas- 
turage, being  but  indifferently  adapted  to  the 
[dough,  and  it  is  divided  into  small  enclosures, 
each  ol  which  is  surrounded  by  tall  hizuriant 
hedges.  The  cross-roads,  which  are  numerous, 
and  in  winter  serve  as  channels  for  torrents,  are 
sadly  perplexing  to  those  unacquainted  with  the 
country,  for  they  cross  each  other  at  the  end  of 
almost  every  field,  and  wind  in  so  capricious, 
and  labyrinthine  a  manner,  among  the  hills  and 
through  the  valleys,  that  even  the  natives,  says 
M.  de  Boumissaux,  are  apt  to  miss  the  track 
when  they  venture  to  any  distance  from  their 
own  dwellings. 

Such  was  La  Vend^,  which  half  a  century 
ago  was  scarcely  even  known  to  us  by  name, 
and  such  the  character  of  its  Seigneurs  and 
peasantry,  at  the  period  to  which  the  present  tale 
refers.  Of  late  years,  and  more  particularly 
since  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbons,  great 
changes  have  taken  place,  both  in  the  aspect  of 
the  country,  and  the  physical  and  moral  con- 
dition of  its  inhabitants.  New  roads  have  been 
made,  and  canals  and  bridges  formed,  for  the 
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purpose  of  fiidlitating  communicatioa ;  habits 
more  in  udisod  with  those  of  the  rest  of  France, 
have  been  introduced ;  the  religious  spirit  of  the 
people  has  lost  much  of  its  wild  fimatical 
character ;  and  few  could  rea^oise  in  the 
lively  sagacious  Veodean  of  1840,  the  stem 
grave,  undaunted  enthusiast  of  1793.  From 
the  above  brief  sketch,  the  reader  will  be  better 
able  to  understand  what  follows. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


It  was  towards  the  close  of  a  warm  day  in 
the  May  of  1791,  that  two  French  horsemen 
arrived  at  a  smaU  viQage  in  the  province  of  La 
Vendue,  and  one  of  them  dismounting  at  the 
nearest  dwelling  that  presented  itself,  which  was 
a  pretty  farm-house,  little,  if  at  all,  superior  to  a 
Welch  cottage,  with  an  odd  flat  tile  roof, 
inquired  of  a  young  peasant  who  chanced  to 
be  standing  at  the  door,  cleaning  his  musket, 
which  was  the  nearest  road  to  the  ch&teau  of 
the  Marquis  de  Chatillon.  The  reply  was  by 
no  means  encouraging,  for  it  was  to  the  effect 
that  the  chateau  was  full  four  leagues  off,  and 
that  to  travellers  unaccustomed  to  the  country 
the  way  was  very  difficult  to  find. 


46  ANNETTE. 

"  Four  leagues  t"  exclaimed  the  stranger  who 
had  put  the  question,  and  who,  though  dressed 
in  the  plain  attire  of  a  private  gentleman,  had 
quite  a  military  air  and  bearing,  "  we  shall 
never  get  there  to  night  with  these  horses. 
Harkee,  my  good  fellow,"  he  continued,  ad- 
dressing the  peasant,  who  stood  eyeing  him  with 
mingled  respect  and  curiosity,  "  can  we  be  fur- 
nished with  fresh  horses  in  this  out-of-the-way 
viUagc  of  yours  ?" 

"  I  don't  think,  Monseigneur,"  was  the 
answer,  "  that  there  are   any  to  be   had  nearer 
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the  door-way  listening  to  this  conversation,  met 
the  travellers  on  their  entrance,  and  ushered 
them  with  simple  and  ready  courtesy  into  a 
large  kitchen,  near  the  window  of  which  sate  a 
pretty,  coquettish  looking  girl;  neatly  attired  in 
a  wtute  cap  edged  with  black,  that  set  off  her 
face  to  great  advantage,  and  a  brilliant  scarlet 
handkerchief  carelessly  thrown  over  her  bosom, 
below  which  appeared  a  small  jet  cross,  sus- 
pended  from  a  ribbon  that  encircled  her  neck. 
As  the  strangers  came  in,  she  just  rose  to  make 
them  an  obeisance,  and  then  quietly  resumed 
her  work,  which  was  spinning  coarse  flax. 

When  the  travellers  had  seated  themselves, 
the  elder  of  the  two  females,  taking  for  granted 
that  they  stood  as  much  in  need  of  refresh- 
ment as  their  horses,  began  bustling  about 
with  great  eagerness ;  and  in  a  few  minutes 
drew  a  table  towards  them,  on  which  she  placed 
some  dried  fruits,  bread,  cheese,  and  a  jug 
of  thin  sour  wine.  Their  appetites,  sharpened 
by  a  long  ride,  were  by  no  means  fastidious, 
and  they  set  to  at  these  homely  viands  with 
inflnite  good  will ;  while,  every  now  and  then, 
the    horseman    whom   I  have   already    noticed 
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as  wearing  the  aspect  of  a  soldier  of  rank,  kept 
paying  compliments  to  the  rosy  little  damsel  by 
the   window,  which   caused   her  to  blush  and 
SDiile  in  a  way  that  showed  she  was  not  aIto>^H 
gether  displeased.  ^V 

"  Aye,  she  is  a  good  girl,"  said  the  unsophis- 
ticated old  dame,  patting  her  fondly  on  the 
head,  "  and  deserves  all  the  kind  words  that 
can  be  bestowed  on  her :  and  she's  going  to  be 
married  next  week,"  a  remark  which  caused 
the  girl  to  hang  her  head,  and  ply  her  wheel 
with  more  activity  than  ever. 
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'*You  know  the  Marquis,  then?"  inquired 
the  traveller. 

"  Know  him  !"  answered  the  loquacious  old 
lady,  *'  do  I  know  myself  ?  Do  I  know  little 
Jeannette  here,  who  has  lived  with  me  ever  since 
she  was  a  child?  Sure,  every  one  in  the 
Bocage  knows  the  Marquis;  and  we  all  love 
him,  too,  and  would  gladly  lay  down  our  lives 
for  him,  which  is  but  right,  seeing  that  he  is 
our  lawful  Seigneur." 

While  this  conversation  was  going  forward, 
an  amusing  interlude  was  being  played  by  the 
other  horseman,  who  had  not  yet  opened  his 
mouth,  except  to  discuss  his  meal,  and  the 
pretty  arch  peasant-girL  The  former  made 
many  efforts  to  catch  her  eye,  by  nods,  winks, 
and  sundry  significant  gestures;  but  his  vir- 
tuous endeavours  were  unavailing,  for  though 
Jeannette,  with  the  quick  tact  of  womanhood, 
at  once  fathomed  his  meaning,  she  looked  most 
provokingly  unconconscious,  so  much  to  his 
annoyance,  that  shifting  his  seat  with  a  glance 
of  huge  disdain,  he  at  length  fairly  turned  his 
back  on  her,  a  movement  which  occasioned  her 
no  little  secret  diversion. 

VOL.  h  E 
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The  young  farmer  here  entered  the  room, 
with  intelligence  that  the  horses  had  been  well 
looked  to,  and  that  now,  after  an  hour's  rest,  he 
thought  they  might  venture  to  continue  tbeir 
jourucy. 

The  travellers  rose  at  this  intimatioD,  and 
bidding  adieu  to  Jeannette  and  their  hostess, 
who  declined  with  an  unaffected  air,  not  devcad 
of  dignity,  the  money  which  one  of  them 
pressed  upon  her,  resumed  their  route  ;  having 
received  such  directions  as  would  enable  them 
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was  a  boy,  made  him  a  favourite  with  hift  mas- 
ter, who  allowed  him  greater  freedom  of  speech 
than  he  would  have  done  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances. Two  feelings  held  nearly  equal 
sway  over  Jacques's  mind.  One  was  his  attach- 
ment to  the  Count — ^the  oth^,  his  sympathy 
with  the  revolutionary  changes  in  progress 
throughout  France.  And,  indeed,  the  period 
was  one  which  might  weQ  have  called  forth  his 
most  sanguine  expectations,  for  the  ^'fierce 
democracy"  were  fuDy  awakened  to  a  conscious- 
ness of  their  growing  power,  and  the  aristocracy, 
alarmed  by  the  popular  tokens  of  disUke  to  their 
order,  which  daily  became  more  unequivocal, 
had,  in  a  great  degree — those  at  least  among 
them  who  had  not  yet  emigrated — ^laid  asioe 
their  pompous  style  of  living ;  and  whether  sta- 
tionary in  the  capital,  or  journeying  in  the  pro- 
vinces, had  adopted  the  manners,  together  with 
the  exterior,  of  the  middle,  and  sometimes  even 
of  the  lower  classes. 

"  Well,  Jacques,"  observed  the  Count,  as 
they  pursued  their  way  at  a  brisk  trot  through 
the  straggling  village,  "  I  think  you  will  now 
admit  that  I  was  right  in  coming  by  the  dili- 
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gence  as  far  as  Nantes.  Had  we  taken  horse 
from  Paris,  as  you  suggested,  or  travelled  in  my 
own  carriage,  we  should  scarcely  have  gone  tai 
miles  in  safety.  Did  you  not  hear  the  hoarse 
rabble-shouts  that  rose  about  us  at  every  town 
we  passed  through,  of  Vivent  les  SanS'Cu- 
lottes  ?  Ah,  Jacques,  the  days  are  gone  by,  I 
fear  for  ever,  when  a  Frencli  nobleman  could 
show  himself  as  such  iu  public.  There  was  but 
one  man,  Mirabcau,  who  could  have  saved  us ; 
and  he  is  dead.  But  why  do  I  speak  of  these 
thinfrs  to  you  ?  you  can  have  no  great  interest 
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friends  ?"  for  Jacques  had  quitted  the  bustle  and 
gaiety  of  the  capital  with  much  regret,  and  was, 
besides,  bursting  with  curiosity. 

Ask  me  nothing,"  replied  the  Count  sternly, 
but  confine  yourself  to  your  own  duties; 
enough  that  it  was  my  pleasure  to  quit  Paris, 
and  bid  you  accompany  me." 

A  long  silence  followed  this  rebuke,  during 
which  the  horsemen  had  pushed  through  the 
village  and  were  entering  upon  a  grassy  plain 
of  small  extent,  at  the  further  end  of  which  was 
a  range  of  low,  green  hills,  one  or  two  of  which 
appeared  crowned  with  the  ruins  of  castles.  A 
narrow  strip  of  road,  of  the  most  primitive  for- 
mation, ran  right  through  the  centre  of  this 
level  space,  and  in  some  places  where  the  soil 
was  rather  marshy,  trunks  and  branches  of  trees 
had  been  laid  across  it,  and  the  interstices  filled 
up  by  stones,  clay,  and  masses  of  turf,  by  way 
of  giving  it  solidity.  The  travellers  followed  its 
course,  their  horses  frequently  stumbling  as  they 
proceeded,  till  they  reached  the  base  of  the  high 
lands,  where  the  road  to  all  appearance  termi- 
nated, and  left  them  in  no  little  perplexity.  As, 
however,   they   had  been  told  to   keep  in  as 
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straight  a  line  as  possible,  they  ascended  tbe 
hill,  which  was  thickly  clothed  with  short,  fre^ 
grasses,  and  on  reaching  the  summit  and  lool^ 
ing  about  them,  they  discovered  another  small 
path,  which  led  them  down  into  the  midst  of  a 
cluster  of  fields,  each  of  which  was  enclosed  witii 
hedges.  In  the  distance  were  seen  thick,  dark 
woods,  amidst  which  peeped  forth,  here  and 
there,  the  tlat  tile-roof  of  a  ferm-house,  a  white, 
naked  cliff,  or  the  steeple  of  some  vill^e  church 
gleaming  brightly  in  the  evening  sun. 

■A   >ini<vj:r.  wild  iKJL'hbuiirli.uKl  thi,,"   said 
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good  night,  she  looked  as  puzzled  as  if  I  were 
speaking  in  a  foreign  language." 

This  was  said  in  pique^  for  Jacques  had  not 
yet  forgotten  or  forgiven  the  wound  inflicted 
on  his  vanity  by  Jeannette's  refusal  to  take  the 
slightest  notice  of  him. 

''  She  is  a  pretty,  modest  ^rl,  and  I  vrill  not 
have  her  found  fault  with.     Remember,"  added 
the  Count  gravely,  *^  you  are  not  now  in  P&ris, 
and  must  suit  your  behaviour— especially  to 
wards  the  women — accordingly." 

"I  will  observe  what  you  say,"  replied  the 
valet,  for  he  was  well  aware  that,  although  his 
master  in  general  allowed  him  great  latitude, 
there  were  points  on  which  he  exacted  from  him 
the  strictest  obedience. 

"Yes,  Jacques,"  resumed  the  Count  de 
Sevrac,  "  it  is  my  pleasure  that  you  conduct 
yourself  quietly  and  decorously  while  you  remain 
with  me  in  La  Vendue.  In  no  other  part  of 
France  have  I  met  with  such  kindness  and 
courtesy,  as  I  have  experienced  since  we  entered 
the  Bocage.  Did  you  mark  the  difference  of 
manner  among  the  people  after  we  left  Nantes 
this  morning  ?  I  did,  and  was  agreeably  sur- 
prised by  the  change." 
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"  A  change,  indeed,  Monseigneur !  They 
don't  talk,  or  dress,  or  look,  or  act  hke  French- 
meu.  But  it  all  comes  of  their  li\'ing  so  far 
from  Paris — and  to  harness  oxen  to  their 
coaclies  too  !  Wlxo  would  have  ht-iieved  sucli  a 
thing  possible  in  France?" 

"  Monstrous  1"  replied  the  Count,  good- 
huraouredly,  "  yet  there  was  a  day,  Jaajiies, 
when  you  first  entered  into  my  service,  at 
Rlieims,  when  you  knew  qiiite  as  little  about 
Paris  as  these  poor  people." 

"  Very  true,"  rejoined  the  valet,  pertly,  "  but 
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signs  of  a  habitation  appeared ;  the  fields,  too, 
which  stretched  away  far  and  wide  on  either 
side  of  them,  were  deserted,  the  labourers  having 
all  concluded  iheir  out-of-door  work  for  the  day, 
so  that  they  had  no  other  resource  than  to  per- 
severe in  their  present  course  and  follow  the 
windings  of  a  rugged  cross-road,  worn  in  a  soft, 
clayey  soil,  between  rows  of  pollards  and  high 
hedges  which,  in  places,  turned  an  untrained 
arch  above  their  heads. 

Having  toiled  a  considerable  time  along  this 
execrable  apology  for  a  road,  across  which  lay 
numerous  shallow  pools,  they  came  to  a  spot 
where  it  sloped  by  a  gradual  descent  into  a 
secluded  hollow,  whence  two  other  roads 
branched  off  right  and  left.  Here  the  Count 
halted,  till  his  servant,  who  was  some  yards  in 
the  rear,  his  horse  being  encumbered  with  the 
weight  of  a  heavy  valise  which  was  strapped 
on  behind  him  to  the  saddle,  should  come  up ; 
when,  after  consulting  together  for  a  few 
minutes,  they  decided  on  taking  the  left-hand 
road,  as  looking  more  like  a  beaten  track ;  but 
so  fi-equent  and  puzzling  were  its  sharp,  angular 
turns  that,  as  they  jogged  along,  they  more  than 


once  debated  the  propriety  of  making  thdr  way 
back  to  the  village. 

To  add  to  their  embarrassment,  twilight  fell 
around  them,  clothing  all  things  in  its  dim, 
grey  mantle.  Soon  afterwards,  a  few  heavy 
drops  began  pattering  on  the  leaves  and 
branches  on  either  side  of  them,  and  hardly 
had  they  got  under  shelter  in  a  place  where  the 
tall  spreading  trees  grew  thickest  above  their 
heads,  when  down  came  the  rain,  hissing  and 
spluttering  so  viciously,  as  threatened  to  break 
through  their  loafy  roof  and  drench  them  to  the 
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**  Some  distance !     How  far  ?" 

"  Between  three  and  four  leagues/' 

'^  Impossible !  We  were  told  nearly  the  same 
at  the  last  village,  and  we  have  ridden  at  least 
two  leagues  since  then." 

It  is  astonishing  how  one's  road  makes  a 
point  of  lengthening,  as  if  from  sheer  spite, 
when  one  is  tired,  and  anxious  to  come  to  an 
end  of  one's  journey.  The  last  individual  of 
whom  a  belated  traveller  makes  inquiries,  inva- 
riably gives  the  same,  or  nearly  the  same,  answer 
as  to  distance,  as  that  given  by  the  preceding 
one,  so  that  the  further  we  go,  the  further  we 
still  appear  to  have  to  go. 

"  Is  there  any  house  or  village  near  us,"  re- 
sumed the  Count  de  Sevrac,  '*  where  we  can 
procure  the  services  of  a  guide  ?" 

"  LavaUi^re  is  nearly  a  league  further  on," 
was  the  reply,  "  and  there  you  will  be  sure  to 
find  some  one  who  will  show  you  the  way  to  the 
chateau." 

"  But  how  to  get  there,  is  the  question.  Are 
we  to  follow  the  windings  of  this  zig-zag  bye- 
path  ?" 

"  Yes ;  until  you  come  to  where  it  branches 
off  in  three  directions — " 


"Three  directions — Diable!"  muttered  Jac- 
ques b(itwcen  his  teeth. 

"  Yuu  must  then  take  that  turn,"  continued 
the  man,  "  which  inclines  most  to  the  left,  and 
w'hicli  will  lead  you  through  the  wood  to  La^ 
valli^re.     Good  night.  Messieurs." 

"  Lead  us  through  the  wood !"  exd^med 
Jactjues,  pettishly,  as  the  countryman  trotted  off, 
"  that's  easy  enough  said ;  but  when  once  we've 
got  into  this  cursed  wood,  how  are  we  to  get 
out  of  it  again." 

"  ThiTo   m;)v   be   some   difficulty,   I    "nmt," 


ANNETTE.  6 1 

opera  tune  which  he  had  heard  in  Paris.  Sud- 
denly he  stopped  short  in  the  midst  of  a  scien- 
tific quaver,  and  his  master,  who  was  by  his  side, 
hearing  a  crash,  accompanied  by  a  faU,  as  of 
some  heavy  substance,  called  out,  '^  Jacques,  is 
that  you  ?" 

A  faint,  querulous  voice  rcpUed  in  the 
affirmative. 

**  Where  are  you?" 

"  Here,  at  the  bottom  of  a  ditch ;  a  branch 
of  a  tree  caught  me  in  front,  and  knocked  me 
off  my  horse  in  an  instant.     Sacre !  diable  /" 

"  Well,  get  up — ^get  up,"  rejoined  the  Count, 
who  could  not  refrain  from  laughing  at  his 
valet's  ridiculous  mishap. 

"  I  wish  I  coidd ;  but  I  am  stuck  full- 
length,  and  as  fast  as  wax  in  this  slush,"  and  he 
made  one  or  two  desperate  efforts  to  rise,  but 
the  soft,  rich  mud  had  sucked  him  in  so 
effectually,  that  not  until  his  companion  had 
dismoimted  to  his  assistance,  could  he  get  upon 
his  legs  again. 

The  next  step  was  to  find  the  horse,  which 
was  easily  done,  for  the  jaded  animal  was 
standing  quietly  by  the  road-side ;  and  having 
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gut  into  their  saddles  a^n,  the  Count  desired 
Jacques,  who  was  giving  vent  to  his  feelings  io 
a  brisk  volley  of  execrations,  to  keep  as  dose  u 
he  could  to  the  left-hand  side  of  ttie  road  ;  and 
himself  setting  the  example,  they  were  not  long 
in  reaching  the  turn  to  which  they  had  been 
directed,  and  which  at  the  distance  of  about  a 
quarter  of  a  league,  opened  on  a  small  woody 
tract  of  land. 

No  sooner  had  they  entered  upon  this  tract, 
than    tliey    perceived    something    glimmering 
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was  she  in  her  devotions,  that  not  untQ  the 
Count  had  given  three  or  foiur  brisk  taps,  first 
against  the  door,  and  secondly,  against  the 
casement,  did  she  become  aware  of  his  presence, 
when  rising  abruptly  from  her  knees,  she  went 
to  the  door,  threw  it  open,  and  stood  with  her 
dark  eyes  flashing  with  indignation  before  De 
Sevrac. 

Her  commanding  manner,  contrasting  so 
strangely  with  the  abject  penury  that  sur- 
rounded her,  together  with  the  style  of  her 
coimtenance,  which  though  stamped  with  the 
impress  of  grief  and  sickness,  still  bore  traces  of 
former  beautj^  took  the  Count  by  surprise ; 
and  before  he  could  recover  from  his  astonish- 
ment, she  said : 

"  Whence  this  intrusion  ?  What  has  brought 
a  stranger  here  at  such  an  hour,  to  disturb  the 
solitude  of  a  feeble,  sorrowing  woman  ?" 

"  Believe  me,  I  did  not  mean  to  intrude," 
exclaimed  the  Count,  with  an  air  of  respect. 

''  Go,  then,  and  let  me  no  longer  be  troubled 
with  your  presence." 

"  Yet  hear  me  but  for  one  moment,"  expos- 
tulated the  Count,    "  seeing   a  light  in   your 
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window  as  I  rode  past,  and  being  wholly  igno- 
rant of  my  road  to  the  next  viUj^,  I  dis- 
mounted to  make  inquiries." 

"  They  are  answered  in  a  word,"  interrupted 
the  woman  impatiently,  "  your  way  lies  straight 
on  :  now  leave  me,  for  your  manner  and  your 
appearance  are  alike  torture  to  me.  Leave  me, 
stranger — I  entreat — I  command  you,"  and  htr 
eye  blazed  with  the  fierce  light  of  a  maniac's, 
as  she  motioned  him  to  the  door  with  an 
impetuous  wave  of  her  arm. 
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live;"  and  with  these  words  the  cool,  disci- 
plined man  of  the  world  dismissed  the  subject 
from  his  mind. 

On  gaining  the  extremity  of  the  wood, 
which  was  but  of  no  considerable  extent,  and 
thinly  stocked  with  trees,  the  travellers  beheld 
lights  twinkling  in  the  distance,  and  urgmg  on 
their  horses  with  whip  and  spur,  they  at  length 
arrived  at  the  village  of  Lavalli^,  where  they 
procured  a  lad  about  twelve  years  of  age  for  a 
guide ;  and  the  Count  de  Sevrac  mounted  him 
before  him  on  his  own  horse,  as  being  the  least 
distressed  of  the  two. 

Shortly  after  they  lost  sight  of  Lavalli^re,  the 
road  began  greatly  to  improve,  leading  over 
high,  heathy  downs  covered  with  broom  and 
furze,  across  which  the  wind  blew  with  most 
exhilarating  freshness.  The  taD,  leafy  hedges 
which  had  so  long  shut  in  their  view,  had  now 
all  disappeared ;  and  the  sky  having  cleared  up, 
they  were  enabled  to  catch  a  gUmpse  of  the 
surrounding  landscape,  which  touched  and 
softened  by  the  mellowing  radiance  of  a  full 
summer  moon,  showed  to  considerable  advan- 
tage.    Before  them,  and  at  no  great  distance, 
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appeared  a  small  cluster  of  buildings,  above 
which  rose  one  that  looked  like  the  chfiteau  they 
were  in  quest  of.  On  either  side,  extending  to 
the  farthest  poiot  of  sight,  were  deep,  black 
woods,  in  which  this  quarter  of  La  Vend^ 
abounds ;  whUe  immediately  about  them  lay 
shelving  pasturage  lands,  dotted  in  one  place  by 
isolated  granite  cn^s,  and  in  another,  by  small 
patches  of  copse-wood.  Occasionally  the  wind 
brought  to  their  ear  the  tinkling  of  many 
streamlets  slipping  down  the  slopes  into  the  low 
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A  few  minutes  more  brought  the  party 
within  full  view  of  the  ch&teau,  which  was  a 
dumsy,  spacious,  old-fashioned  pile,  approached 
by  a  broad  avenue  of  trees,  at  whose  extremity 
was  an  archway,  with  the  armorial  bearings  of 
the  Chatillons  above  it.  Through  this  the 
travellers  passed  into  the  court-yard,  and  on 
ringing  at  the  bell,  they  were  saluted  by  the 
barking  of  innimierable  dogs,  and  the  clamour 
of  many  voices,  male  as  weU  as  female ;  and 
presently  the  door  was  opened,  and  two  men 
appeared  with  lights,  one  of  whom  took  charge 
of  the  horses,  while  the  other,  a  portly,  grave, 
silver-haired  man  —  no  less  a  personage,  in 
short,  than  the  maitre-d'hdtel — after  waiting 
respectfully  until  the  Count  had  communicated 
his  name,  went  in  and  informed  the  Marquis  of 
his  arrival. 

He  returned  almost  immediately,  and  direct- 
ing the  mud-bedaubed  Jacques  and  the  guide 
to  go  round  to  the  rear  of  the  chateau,  which 
was  the  part  appropriated  to  the  household, 
preceded  the  Count  along  a  broad  low  passage, 
which  opened  into  a  variety  of  chambers  on  either 
side,    and    was  terminated  by   a   door   in  the 
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centre  of  an  apartmeat  that  ran  the  entire 
length  of  the  buUdiag.  Here  Oe  Serrac  was 
met  by  his  host,  who  welcomed  him  cordially 
to  the  chfiteau,  led  him  to  the  upper  end  of 
the  room,  and  seating  him  at  a  table  between 
liimself  and  the  Cqi4,  with  whom  he  had  just 
l>ccn  busy  at  backgammon,  ordered  bis  mattrc' 
d'hdtel  to  bring  in  supper  and  some  wine. 
While  these  pleasant  orders  are  in  progress,  we 
will  tiike  the  opportunity  of  saying  a  few  words 
about  the  nobleman  who  issued  them. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  Marquis  de  Chatillon,  the  head  of  one 
of  the  oldest  and  most  influential  families  in  La 
Vend^,  was  at  this  period  nearly  fifty  years  of 
age,  though  from  his  hale,  hearty  look,  and 
athletic  frame,  he  might  have  passed  for  ten 
years  younger.  His  manners  were  simple, 
almost  homely ;  his  nature  frank,  hasty,  and 
impetuous ;  he  was  convivial  in  his  habits ;  and 
like  all  the  Seigneurs  of  the  province,  he  was 
enthusiastic  in  his  devotion  to  the  monarch, 
and  the  equestrian  order  to  which  he  belonged. 

His  parents  having  died  during  his  infancy, 
he  had  been  brought  up  by  his  grandfather, 
who  had  attained  high  military  distinction  under 
Louis  XIV.,  but  had  subsequently  fallen  a  victim 
to  the  intrigues  of  the  War  Minister,  Louvois, 
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tci  wliom  he  had  rendered  himself  obnoxious. 
In  con.sequence  of  this,  he  had  quitted  the  court 
;ind  (he  army  in  disgust,  and  retired  to  the 
rutnparadve  solitude  of  La  Vendue,  where  he 
(icvotud  the  greatest  portion  of  his  time  to  the 
educiitiun  of  his  only  grandchild.  On  the  old 
miin's  dfath — for  whUe  living,  he  would  have 
duni;  his  best  to  prevent  it — the  young  Marquis 
hurried  up  to  Paris,  presented  himself  at  Ver- 
sailles, and  mingled  much  in  the  gay,  dissipated 
society  of  the  court.  It  was  in  these  circles  that 
■  firsi   niol  with  iW   ClirvaVifr  iV  Cl-ia 
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In  the  fisimily  of  the  Spanish  ambassador 
there  was  a  lovely,  high-spirited  girl,  whom  the 
envoy's  wife  had  brought  with  her  from  Madrid, 
and  introduced  into  the  fashionable  salons  of 
Paris  as  her  friend  and  prot^g^e.  As  such,  Louise 
de  Padilla  everywhere  experienced  the  most  flat- 
tering reception ;  and  the  uncommon  graces  of  her 
person,  aided  by  his  knowledge  of  her  influence 
over  the  lady  of  the  Spanish  minister,  made  such 
an  impression  on  the  aspiring  De  Chantereau,that 
he  tasked  his  utmost  powers  of  pleasing,  in  the 
hope  of  prevailing  on  her  to  accept  the  offer  of 
his  hand.  Possibly  he  might  have  succeeded — 
for  he  was  one  well  calculated  to  ensnare  the 
senses  of  a  giddy  Spanish  girl  of  sixteen — but 
for  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon,  who  no  sooner 
beheld  Louise,  than  he,  too,  became  deeply 
smitten  with  her  beauty  ;  and  being  ignorant  of 
his  friend's  intentions,  proposed,  and  was  ac- 
cepted by  the  fair  foreigner,  chiefly  at  the 
instigation  of  the  Ambassador's  lady,  whose 
pride  was  gratified  by  her  proUg^e^s  elevation. 

For  about  two  years,  during  which  he  never 
failed  to  pay  a  long  annual  visit  to  La  Vcndde^ 
the   Marquis   lived   happily  with  Louise,  who 
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was  some  six  or  seven  years  his  junior,  and 
b}'  whom  he  had  one  sod.  He  still  kept  up 
his  acquaintance  with  the  Chevalier,  who,  to 
nil  appearance,  bore  his  disappointment  with 
equanimity,  or  at  any  rate,  did  not  allow  it 
to  estrange  him  from  his  successful  rival 

Towards  the  close  of  the  third  year,  how> 
ever,  dissensions  began  to  arise  between  the 
married  couple.  Louise  was  fond  of  the  society 
of  the  French  capital,  and  the  homage  of  the 
Versailles  courtiers ;  while  her  husband,  more 
unsopliisticatL-d  in  his  tastes,  and  beginning  now 
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while  the  Marquis,  whose  temperament  was 
not  without  a  spioe  of  jealousy,  as  resolutely 
insisted  on  withdrawing  her  from  the  flatteries 
of  the  most  profligate  court  in  Europe.  Find- 
ing, however,  his  efforts  fruitless,  his  alterca- 
tions with  his  wife  daily  became  more  frequent ; 
the  artful  De  Chantereau,  who  professed  to  act 
as  the  friend  of  both  parties,  tending  not  a 
little  to  widen  the  breach  by  his  insidious  bear- 
ing towards  them. 

So  matters  continued  for  upwards  of  four 
months,  when  Louise,  fancying  herself  unjustly 
treated  by  the  Marquis,  whom,  notwithstanding 
their  disputes,  she  fondly  loved,  and  being  in- 
duced by  the  wily  persuasions  of  her  former 
suitor  to  believe  that  De  Chatillon  no  bnger 
entertained  the  slightest  affection  for  her — 
Louise,  thus  deceived,  and  being  prompted  by 
pride  and  rage,  in  an  evil  how:  lent  a  too  will- 
ing ear  to  the  Chevalier,  to  whose  arms  she 
fled  from  the  shelter  of  her  husband's  roof, 
from  which  time  to  the  present — a  period  of 
neariy  twenty  years — he  had  never  once  seen 
or  heard  of  her. 

The  discovery  of  his  wife's  flight  fell  like  a 
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thuDder-bdt  on  the  unprepared  Marquis.  He 
iostautly  decided  on  sending  a  challenge  to  the 
treacherous  De  Chantereau,  with  the  fixed  deta^ 
mination  that  one  only  should  quit  the  fidd 
alive;  but  the  adventurer  had  taken  the  pre- 
caution to  conceal  himself;  and  the  injured 
husband,  justly  attributing  this  to  cowardice, 
took  core  so  effectually  to  expose  him,  as  that 
he  should  never  again  be  able  to  show  his  &oe 
in  the  gay  and  gallant  circles  of  Paris,  in  whose 
eyes,  to  shrink  from  the  personal  consequences 
of  a  liaison,  was  to  commit  the  most  unpar- 
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chase;  and  passed  his  evenings  in  a  round  of 
festivity  with  his  neighbours.  From  this  uni- 
form course  of  life  he  departed  but  on  one 
occasion — namely,  on  the  coronation  of  the 
present  King  and  Marie  Antoinette,  the  former 
of  whom,  when  Dauphin,  had  treated  him  with 
much  a£bbility  ;  but  as  soon  as  etiquette  would 
permit,  after  the  conclusion  of  the  august  cere- 
mony, he  went  back  to  his  ch&teau,  with  the 
intention  of  never  again  quitting  it. 

Meanwhile,  the  younger  De  Chatillon  throve 
apace,  and  his  father's  conduct  towards  him 
exhibited  a  singular  mixture  of  fondness  and 
indifference,  not  unaccountable  under  the  pecu- 
har  circumstances  of  the  case ;  for  shortly  after 
Louise's  elopement,  a  rumour  had  been  spread 
abroad,  and  had  of  course  reached  the  Mar- 
quis's ears,  that  Alphonse  was  not  his  own 
SOD,  but  the  illegitimate  offspring  of  De  Chan- 
tereau.  He  did  not  give  absolute  credence  to 
this  slander,  but  neither  did  he  wholly  disbe- 
lieve it;  and  not  being  able  to  make  up  his 
mind  on  the  subject,  he  was  too  oft;en,  in  his 
conduct  towards  his  child,  carried  away  by  the 
impulse,  kindly  or  otherwise,  of  the  moment 
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When  Alphonse  reached  a  proper  age,  !u8 
father  engaged  as  his  tutor  a  gentleman  nampd 
Servette,  a  native  of  Nantes,  who  was  an  able 
scholar,  fond  of  the  study  of  politics,  and  an 
ardent  admirer  of  the  prindplcs  of  the  Ame- 
rican Revolution,  which,  under  the  auspices 
of  Washington,  had  then  recently  achieved  a 
glorious  triumph.  This  gentleman  did  every 
possible  justice  to  his  young  pupil,  who  loved 
him  sincerely,  and  looked  up  to  him  for  counsel 
on  all  occasions.  Under  such  superintendence, 
Alphonse    became    a    very    passable     classical 
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for  his  faiher  seldom  interfered  with  his  pur* 
suits — his  tutor  was  Alphonse's  chief  compa- 
nion; but  on  the  breaking  out  of  the  Revohi- 
tion,  in  1789,  that  gentleman — delighted,  as 
were  all  other  enlightened  Frenchmen  with  the 
prospects  of  regeneration  held  out  to  their 
country — set  out  to  Paris,  leaving  his  pupil 
to  the  society  of  his  friends  at  Nantes,  with 
whom  he  spent  a  great  portion  of  his  time, 
and  with  whom  he  was  now  staying  on  a 
visit. 

Alphonse  was  now  verging  upon  his  twenty, 
third  year.  He  was  a  fine,  personable  young' 
fellow,  of  a  brave  and  chivalrous  character,  and 
possessed  of  quick  sensibilities.  His  intellect, 
too,  was  of  an  elevated  cast,  and  having  few, 
or  none,  of  those  strong  aristocratic  prejudices, 
so  common  among  the  French  noblesse  of  that 
day,  he  was  prepared  to  welcome  the  advent 
of  the  Revolution,  as  holding  out  a  promise 
of  great  benefits  to  France — a  sentiment,  bye 
the  bye,  which  he  was  compelled  to  keep  secret 
from  the  Marquis,  who  would  have  regarded  it 
as  a  proof  of  his  son's  utter  degeneracy ;  but 
he  was  by  no  means  prepared  for  the  popular 
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exL«sscs  that  so  quickly  followed  the  assembly 
of  the  States'  General ;  and  as  for  a  Republic, 
he  would  have  shuddered  at  the  bare  idea  of 
such  an  innovation ;  for,  like  all  his  ancestors, 
he  cherished  profound  re\'erence  for  the  monar- 
chical principle.  There  were  several  voung 
French  noblemen  of  Alphonse's  way  of  think* 
ing ;  but  the  scenes  of  confusion  and  bloodshed 
which  took  place  afl«r  the  death  of  Mirabeau, 
frightened  them  out  of  their  liberal  theoritss, 
and  forced  some  to  rally  round  the  throne, 
and  others  to  emiorate  to  Coblcntz. 


ANNETTE. 


79 


CHAPTER  IV. 


The  maitre-d'hdtel  made  no  unnecessary 
delay  in  preparing  supper ;  and  the  Count  de 
Sevrac,  notwithstanding  that  he  had  taken  off 
the  sharp  edge  of  appetite  at  the  farm-house, 
acquitted  himself  with  very  creditable  energy ; 
while  his  host,  who  had  already  dispatched  his 
own  early  meal,  looked  on  with  a  smile  of 
approval,  encouraging  him  to  persevere,  in  such 
terms  as,  "  Go  on — go  on  ;  never  heed  appear- 
ances here ;  I  know  well  what  a  traveller's  appe- 
tite is.  Try  that  Bordeaux,  it's  far  better  than 
your  famous  Clos  Vougeot.  Come,  111  set  you 
the  example."  And  the  Marquis  poured  him- 
self out  a  full  glass  of  the  generous  wine. 

De    Sevrac   having   finished  his  repast,   his 


host  asked  him  many  questions  about  lui 
father,  with  whom  he  had  been  acquainted 
during  his  first  visit  to  Paris ;  and  receiving 
for  answer  that  he  was  dead,  expressed  his 
astonishment  in  a  manner  that  highly  amused 
his  guest. 

"  Dead  !  Very  odd ;  I'm  sure  he  could  not 
have  been  ten  years  my  senior,  and  I  have  do 
thoughts  of  dying  yet.  He  should  have  cqme 
down  here,  and  then  he  would  have  been  as 
hearty  as  I  am  at  this  moment,  for  the  Bocage 
always  favourable   to   long  life.      And   i 
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nality  in  their  manners  and  costume  quite 
enlivening  to  one  accustomed  to  the  monotonous 
civflization  of  the  rest  of  nnnce.  They  eyed 
us  as  we  passed  by,  as  though  we  had  dropped 
from  the  moon.  One  woman  in  particular,  if 
woman  she  be,  I  shall  never  forget ;"  and  the 
speaker  went  on,  in  a  strain  of  sprightly  raillery, 
to  describe  his  encounter  with  the  strange 
female  in  the  cottage  by  the  wood-side. 

^'  I  know  whom  you  mean,"  rephed  the  Mar- 
quis, '^  I  have  often  heard  of  her ;  i^e  is  a 
poor,  half-witted  creature;  a  gipsy,  or  some- 
thing of  that  sort,  who  has  lived,  and  I  believe 
from  choice,  in  that  solitary  hovel  where  you 
saw  her,  for  the  last  twelve  months  and  more. 
When  she  first  came  among  us,  I  had  some 
difficulty  in  preventing  her  neighbours  from 
molesting  her ;  for  they  took  it  into  their  wise 
heads  that  she  was  a  witch ;  but  they  are  now 
used  to  her  reserved  ways,  and  even  furnish 
her,  among  them,  with  the  means  of  subsistence. 
But  enough  of  this — what  news  do  you  bring 
from  Paris,  Coimt  ?" 

"  Bad  as  bad  can  be.  The  canaille  are  lords 
of  the  ascendant,  a^d  he  has  most  authority 
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whose  voice  is  loudest  in  the  clubs.  But  tliis 
can  be  no  news  to  you." 

"  Partly  so,  partly  not,  but  quiU?  bad  enough 
to  make  an  honest  Frenchman  curse  the  hour 
he  was  bom  and  the  country  that  gave  him 
birth.  I  had  heard  of  some  of  the  frantic  de- 
crees of  the  Assembly,  and  the  msolence  of  that 
rebellious  rabble,  the  National  Guard,  just  as  if 
France  needed  any  other  guard  than  that  which 
her  own  aristocracy  could  fUmish  her  with  !" 

"  But  remember,  Marquis,  that  best  and 
most  legitimate  sruard  has  deserted  her." 
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Marquis,  turning  fiercely  round  to  the  attentive 
Cur^  "  my  God !  do  you  hear  that  ?  But  were 
they  not  instantly  cut  down?  Did  not  every 
loyal  citizen  rise  and  repel  the  insult  f  Oh,  for 
the  good  old  days  of  the  Bastille  !  France  was 
France  then/' 

The  Count,  whose  ideas  of  loyalty  were  of  a 
practical  and  somewhat  selfish  character,  and 
who  at  thirty-two  years  of  age — for  he  was  no 
older — ^was  as  consummate  a  man  of  the  world 
as  though  his  judgment  had  been  strengthened 
and  disciplined  by  the  experience  of  twice  as 
many  years,  could  not  but  smile  at  his  host's 
ardour,  which  betrayed  such  a  perfect  ignorance 
of  the  temper  of  the  times.  He  took  care, 
however,  not  to  be  observed,  and  merely  replied, 
"loyalty,  my  fiiend — such  loyalty,  at  least,  as 
you  allude  to — ^is  now  little  better  than  a  name. 
The  prevailing  cry  of  the  capital,  and  of  all  the 
cities  and  towns  through  which  I  passed  on  my 
way  here,  is  now,  "  Vive  la  liberty  !"  and  asso- 
ciated with  it,  "  A  bas  les  aristocrats  !" 

"  Liberty  ;'*  rejoined  the  Marquis  scornfully. 
"  Bah  !  What  liberty  do  we  want,  but  that  of 
maintaining  our  rights  and  privil^es  as  nobles  ?" 
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"  IVe !  you  seem  to  forget  that  ire  are  no 
longor  recognized  as  an  independent  and  in- 
Huential  body  in  the  state.  Not  only  our  ex- 
clusive privileges,  but  our  very  titles  and 
urmorial  bearings  are  formally  abolished." 

"  So  I've  heard — so  I've  heard,"  exclaimed 
the  Marquis  impatiently,  "  but  no  inatto', 
(ii'spite  this  resolution  of  Uie  Assembly,  we  are, 
what  we  ever  were,  and  evo*  will  be — the  right 
rulers  of  France.  Rely  on  it,  this  revolution — 
as  they  call  it — is  a  mere  revolt,  and  will  be  at 
tin;   iii^t;mt   the  licupie  rtftiirii   to   tin 
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sdf-oonfidence  at  the  Count,  as  mudi  as  to  say, 
"  there,  answer  that,  if  you  can  !" 

Alas,  it  was  overweening  confidence  like  this, 
on  the  part  of  some  of  the  French  noblesse ; 
the  affected  liberality  of  others ;  and  the  dis- 
trust and  abject  apprehension  of  a  third  party, 
that  served  more  than  anything  else  to  pre- 
dpitate  the  awful  crisis  of  the  revolution. 
When  the  higher  ranks  should  have  ad- 
vanced, they  stood  stock-still ;  when  they 
should  have  boldly  exhibited  themselves  in 
the  van  of  the  movement,  they  either  slunk 
into  the  rear,  or  raising  the  coward's  cry  of 
"  sauve  qui  peut  1"  lefl  their  king  and  country 
to  shift  for  themselves.  True,  that  with  all 
their  exertions,  had  they  even  acted  together 
as  one  man,  instinct  with  one  will,  they  could 
never  have  wholly  checked  the  democratic 
movement ;  but  they  might  at  least,  by  dis- 
creetly succiunbing  to  so  much  of  it  as  could 
not,  and  ought  not  to  have  been  arrested,  have 
given  it  a  right  direction.  But  they  were  split 
into  factions,  while  their  enemies — however 
they  may  have  differed  afterwards — ^were  unani- 
mous.     Hence  the   sweeping  away,   as  by   a 
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fiiriuus  cquinoctbl  tide,    of  the  entire   aristo- 
crutiu  body  throughout  France. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  Marquis 
felt  nt  heart  all  the  confidence  which  he  so 
glibly  expressed  to  his  guest.  In  moments  of 
reflection  he  was  not  without  uneasiness ;  but 
the  storm  was  yet  at  &  distance,  and  he  was 
not  the  man  nicely  to  calculate  its  duration 
and  severity,  until  it  absolutely  rattled  about  hi* 
ears.  Besides,  all  his  recollecdons  were  of  the 
days  of  Louis  XV.,  when,  though  her  political 
system  was  rotten  to  the  core,  France  wore  a 
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"  Why,  you  came  to  see  an  old  fiiend  of  your 
father,  did  you  not?  or  perhaps — as  I  know 
you  courtiers  are  not  over  steady  in  your  adhe- 
rence to  &mily  intimacies — ^merely  to  see  our 
mode  of  living  in  the  Bocage.  Bye  the  hye,  we 
have  a  boar  hunt  to-morrow/'  continued  the 
speaker,  dropping  into  a  style  of  conversation 
more  congenial  to  him  than  politics,  ^^  and  such 
marksmen  as  are  our  peasantry  I  once  put  them 
on  their  mettle,  and  they'll  give  your  sans- 
culottes  such  a  taste  of  their  skill,  as  will  soon 
quiet  them.  A  revolution !  Pooh,  pooh, 
Count.  What,  if  our  nobles  have  fled  ?  It 
is  only  to  return  terrible  in  their  wrath  as 
lions.  And,  then,  is  not  our  queen  a 
daughter  of  Austria  ?  What  say  you  to  that, 
hey  ?" 

The  Count  made  no  other  reply  to  this 
tirade,  than  by  throwing  out  a  hint  that  he 
would  wish  to  speak  alone  with  his  host; 
whereupon  the  Cur^,  who  had  taken  no  part 
in  the  conversation,  rose  and  wished  the  party 
good  night,  which  he  had  no  sooner  done,  than 
De  Sevrac  also  rose  from  his  seat,  and  after 
looking  along  the  passage  to  ascertain  that  there 
were  no  listeners,  shut  the  door,  and  resumed 
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his  position,  his  host  regarding  him  the  while 
with  lookB  of  the  utmost  surprise. 

"  How  now,  Count  ?"  8aid  he,  "  wherefore 
all  this  caution  ?  We  are  not  used  to  be  so 
icry  discreet  here,  for  we  say  little  that  we 
would  care  for  the  whole  world  knowing — but 
I  forgot,  you  are  a  c^iurtier  and  a  politician," 
and  the  blunt  Vendcao  Seigneur  smiled,  as  if 
he  did  not  think  the  better  of  him  for  being  so, 

"  I  have  come  here,"  said  Dc  Sevrac,  gravely 
and  emphatically,  "  charged  with  an  express 
commission  from  his  Majesty." 
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first  had  the  honour  of  his  notice.  And  a  most 
promising  youth  he  was  too !  I  recollect  as 
distinctly  as  if  it  were  but  yesterday,  when  we 
wa-e  all  out  shooting  together  at  Meudon,  that 
he  brought  down  more  birds  than  any  two  of 
the  cleverest  shots  among  us.  And  to  think 
that  he  should  have  kept  me  in  mind  so  long ! 
What  a  memory— what  a  kind  and  gracious 
master  !*' 

The  Count  de  Sevrac  had  speculated  on  this 
loyal  outburst,  and  immediately  returned  to  the 
charge.  "  The  King,"  he  said,  "  well  re- 
members when  you  were  at  the  Court  of 
Louis  XV.  about  the  time  of  your  mar- 
riage." 

"  Enough — enough,  Monsieur  le  Comte," 
interrupted  the  Marquis,  shuddering,  and  with 
darkened  brow;  '^and  what  is  the  message 
with  which  the  King  has  entrusted  you  ?  But 
first  let  me  show  my  sense  of  his  Majesty's 
condescension,"  and  filling  his  goblet  to  the 
brim,  and  shouting  out,  "Vive  le  Roil"  till 
the  old  roof  rang  again,  he  tossed  oflf  the  con- 
tents at  a  draught. 

It  was  curious  to  mark  the  contrast  that  the 
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Count  and  his  host  presented  at  this  moment. 
The  former  was  calm,  self-possessed  and  inac- 
cessible, apparently,  to  any  sort  of  emotion ; 
the  latter  was  restless  and  excited,  his  ejT 
flashing  with  pride  and  pleasure,  and  his  tip 
quivering  with  an  agitation  that  he  could  not, 
and  did  not  attempt  to  conceal. 

Having  allowed  the  Marquis  sufficient  time 
to  regain  his  self-control,  the  Count  renewed 
the  conversation  as  follows ; 

"  In  the  last  audience  with  which  his  Ma- 
jesty was  pleased  to  honour  me,  and  at  whidi 
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always  be  proud  to  obey  the  King's  commands ; 
but,  to  say  the  truth,  I  fear  that  a  court  life 
is  the  one  of  all  others  for  which  he  is  least 
qualified.  He  is  quiet  and  studious  in  his 
habits,  and  like  his  grandfather  and  myscdf, 
has  no  relish  for  the  bustle  of  the  capital.  He 
was  brought  up  under  a  Monsieur  Servette, 
a  great  scholar — quite  a  book-worm — ^who,  I'm 
afi-aid,  has  turned  his  brain.  I  was  wrong  to 
leave  them  so  much  together;  I  should  have 
looked  after  his  education  myself." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  your  son  has 
imbibed  any  of  the  vile  principles  of  the  day 
under  this  tutor !" 

"  God  forbid  !"  replied  the  Marquis,  warmly. 
"  I  would  a  thousand  times  rather  see  him  in 
his  coffin,  than  know  that  he  was  tainted  with 
such  a  cursed  plague-spot.  But  the  thing  is 
impossible,  for  he  would  not  dare  to  hold  any 
principles  but  such  as  I  approved.  No,  I  can 
answer  for  him  as  I  would  for  myself" 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  for  then 
there  can  be  no  objection  to  his  returning  with 
me  to  Paris,  and  making  his  appearance  at 
court,   which  is  the    surest  way  to  cure  him 
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of  those    bookish   notions   that  you    comi 
of." 

"Justly  observed,  Count;  it  is,  indeed,  higli 
time  that  Alphonse  should  mix  actively  with 
society,  as  liis  ancestors  have  done  brfore  him. 
How  else  did  I  acquire  my  knowledge  of  Uie 
world  ?" 

This  remark  elicited  an  arch  smile  from 
De  Sevrac,  and  his  host  went  nn  to  say,  "  I 
trust  Alphonse  may  acquit  himself  with  crwfit 
in  his  new  career ;  but,  as  I  observed  just 
now,  I  have  my  doubts,  for  he  has  very  odd 
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"*  I  cannot  exactly  say ;  he  only  left  me  a  few 
days  SLgo\  but  if  he  do  not  return  in  a  week 
or  so,  I  will  send  a  courier  to  summon  him 
home." 

'^  Do  so,  for  I  must  be  in  Paris  again  within 
a  fortnight,  or  three  weeks  at  furthest.  And 
now,  having  delivered  to'  you  the  King's  mes- 
sage, I  have  to  add  a  few  words  from  the 
Queen,  who  desired  me  to  assure  you  of  her 
esteem,  and  to  express  her  conviction  that  when 
circumstances  should  demand  it,  and  I  fear  they 
will  soon,  you  would  not  fail  in  your  duty  to 
the  throne.  La  Vendue  and  Bretagne,  Mar- 
quis, rank  high  in  the  estimation  of  all  loyalists, 
and  you  are  eminent  among  their  gallant 
Seigneurs." 

"  Her  Majesty,"  replied  the  gratified  De 
Chatillon,  ^*  has  but  to  command  to  be  obeyed. 
At  the  very  first  intimation  of  the  royal  will, 
my  brother  chiefs  and  myself  will  summon  our 
ten,  twenty,  aye,  thirty  thousand  men  into  the 
field." 

"  Thanks— thanks,  my  gaDant  firiend.  Her 
Majesty  anticipated  your  ready  acquiescence  in 
her  wishes,  when  she  said  to  me  at  my  audience 
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of  leave,  '  Trll  the  Marquis  De  Cliatnion  how 
(iiJiphted  the  King  will  he  to  see  him  at  tbr 
'I'uilcric's ;  hut  should  circumstaaces  prevent 
him  from  coming,  let  him  at  least  be  repre- 
Kt'iitcd  by  his  son.'  " 

The  Marquis  paused  for  an  instant,  as  if 
imdecidcd  what  answer  to  make.  "  Go  !"  be 
exrlniiiied,  "  and  why  not  ?  But  no — no,  what 
should  I  do  at  court,  ignorant  as  I  am  of  all 
the  changes  tlmt  have  taken  place  since  my 
timt!  ?  I  should  be  the  butt  of  the  courtiers 
and  the  women,  weak  fools    as  they   are,  for 
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ment  might  be  attended  with  the  most  fatal 
consequences." 

''  I  understand  you,"  replied  De  CbatiUon ; 
and  after  some  further  conversation  immate- 
rial to  the  purposes  of  our  narrative,  the  fiiends 
separated  for  the  night. 


CHAPTER  V. 

The  Count  de  Sevrac,  who  weis  a  man  of 
active  habits,  rose  at  an  early  hour  next  morn- 
ing, and  made  his  way  into  the  room  when 
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bounded  by  an  orchard,  and  serving  the  pur- 
poses  rather  of  utility  than  ornament.  Imme- 
diately about  it  were  cottages  and  farm-houses, 
with  rick-yards  and  ricks  dose  to  them,  of 
such  an  eccentric  shape  as  would  have  sorely 
perplexed  an  English  agriculturist.  Adjoining 
these  farms  were  a  range  of  small  slips. of 
meadows,  on  which  some  cattle  were  pastur- 
ing, but  from  their  lean,  poetic  appearance,  it 
would  seem  that  the  soil  from  which  they 
derived  their  subsistence  was  as  unprofitable 
IS  that  of  Parnassus.  As  the  Count  stood, 
marking  the  difference  between  this  unsightly 
QState  and  his  own  elegant  one  near  Rheims, 
his  valet  approached  him  from  the  rear  of  the 
chateau. 

"  You  are  on  the  stir  betimes  this  morning, 
Jacques,"  observed  the  Count. 

"  I  was  compelled  to  rise,  Monseigneur ;  for 
the  wind  howled  so  dismally  down  the  chimney, 
and  rattled  so  against  the  windows,  that  I  could 
hardly  get  an  hour's  rest,  notwithstanding  my 
fatigue." 

"  And  so,  now,  you've  come  out  to  admire  the 
beauties  of  the  chateau?"  rejoined  his  master. 

VOL.    1.  H 
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ill  .so   loi'inal,    too — tliouii 

cup     freely    enough ;     I 
them." 

"  Ay,  and  it  was  the 
that  occasioned  that  loi 
heard  once  or  twice  whi 
the  Marquis  at  supper  ?" 

"  Oh,  that  was  the  g 
thousand  times  pleasantf 
laughed  heartily  when  I 
my  Paris  adventures. 
I  always  get  on  very  ^ 
these  poor  things  had 
a  Paris  education,  whal 
made! — at  least,  one  c 
their  pretty  eyes  and  roi 
as  it  is,  they  are  sad  iir 
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prudence,   and  keep  in  view  the  warning   I 
gave  you  yesterday/' 

The  valet  looked  knowingly  after  his  master, 
as  he  turned  on  his  heel,  on  saying  this,  and 
went  back  into  the  chateau ;  and  gently  whis- 
tling his  favourite  ^^  Ca  ira !"  so  that  he  should 
not  be  overheard,  thus  gave  vent,  at  intervals, 
to  his  meditations :  **  He's  a  kind  master,  the 
Count,  and  has  far  less  pride  than  even  this 
old  fool  of  a  maitre^'hStel  here,  who  thought 
fit  to  read  me  a  lecture  last  night,  because 
I  praised  little  Victorine's  dark  eyes.  Yes, 
and  he  places  confidence  in  me,  and  has  a 
high  opinion  of  my  shrewdness;  and  so  he 
may  well  have,  for  Jacques  Drouet  sees  further 
than  Monsieur  le  Comte  de  Sevrac  has  any 
idea  of.  See  further!  yes,  yes,  I  warrant  I 
see  that  things  are  all  being  turned  topsy- 
turvy in  France,  and  that  the  people  are  about 
to  get  all  they  want  And  why  not?  Why 
should  the  aristocrats  be  allowed  to  have  every- 
thing their  own  way?  Down  vrith  them,  1 
say!"  here  he  looked  cautiously  about  him, 
''  down  with  them  all,  except  the  Count,  and 
him   rU  take  under  my  protection  when   the 
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people's  day  comes.  And  now  I'lJ  go  in  mi 
say  soft  things  to  old  Herrc's  niece,  pretty 
Mademoiselle  Victorine.  Ah,  Jacques,  Jac- 
quLS !  why  art  thou  so  irresistible  ?"  and  be 
walki-d  away  with  that  indescribable  look  and 
gait  80  characteristic  of  a  coxcombical  French 
valet. 

De  Sevrac,  mcanwhOe,  had  re-entered  the 
breakfast-room,  and  was  amusing  himself  witii 
looking  at  the  family  pictures  that  lined  both 
sides  of  the  dusky,  oak-wainscoted  walls,  wheD 
some  one  lightly  tapped  him  on  the  shouldt?. 
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figure,  and  his  milk-white  hairs !  He  was 
very  kind  to  me,  and  often,  when  he  happened 
to  be  out  of  spirits — ^for  he  had  many  sad 
moments — would  place  me  on  his  knees,  and 
warn  me  against  the  intrigues  of  courts,  and 
advise  me,  if  I  valued  peace  of  mind,  to  con- 
tent myself  with  a  country  life.  Had  I  but 
taken  warning  by  him."  continued  the  speaker, 
with  an  involuntary  sigh,  ^*  much  suffering  had 
been  spared  me !  But  come,  Count,  breakfast 
awaits  us,  and  that  is  better  than  my  egotism ;" 
saying  which,  he  led  the  way  to  the  head  of 
the  room,  where,  in  a  recess  near  a  window, 
a  table  was  spread  with  a  variety  of  choice 
edibles. 

Shortly  after  the  repast  was  over,  several  of 
the  Marquis's  tenants,  duly  announced  by  old 
Pierre,  the  maitre^'hStely  came  in,  as  was  their 
wont,  to  consult  him  respecting  certain  disputes 
which  they  had  had  with  their  neighbours,  for 
they  looked  up  to  him,  not  only  as  their 
Seigneur,  but  also  as  their  legal  adviser,  from 
whose  verdict,  dispassionate  as  it  generally  was, 
they  never  dreamed  of  appealing. 

The  Coimt  was  much  entertained  by  this,  to 
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him,  DOTcI  scene.  The  com|4ainantB  told  their 
story  without  equivocation,  or  reserve ;  and  the 
Marqtus,  after  subjecting  them  to  a  pretty  Btzict 
examioation,  and  sometimes  summooing  wit- 
nesses, gave  his  decisions  with  ao  ur  of  gtarc, 
judicial  authority,  and  then  dismissed  Ae 
parties. 

When  they  had  gone.  De  ChatiUon  observing 
his  guest's  surprise,  said  to  him,  laughingly: 
"  You  see.  Count,  we  have  quite  a  fiuhioo  of 
our  own  in  these  matters." 

"  But  suppose  the  parties  interested  choose 
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afto-wards  to  a  boar-hunt?  We  shall  have  rare 
q>ort  in  the  forest." 

The  Count  agreed,  and  the  horses  having 
been  got  ready,  they  set  out  for  the  church  of 
the  district  A  portion  of  the  Marquis's  house- 
hold slowly  foUowed  on  foot,  and  were  joined 
from  time  to  time  by  a  body  of  the  neighbour- 
ing farmers  and  peasantry,  nearly  all  of  whom 
were  armed  with  fowling-pieces. 

The  road  was,  in  part,  the  same  as  that 
which  the  Count  had  traversed  the  preceding 
night,  but  a  short  distance  from  the  hut  of  the 
gipsy-woman,  it  branched  off  in  a  north-west 
direction,  towards  some  small  farms,  among 
which  stood  the  church;  and  about  a  league 
beyond  that,  stretched  the  wide-spreading  thicket, 
where  the  country  assumed  a  savage,  unculti- 
vated aspect,  admirably  calculated  for  the 
sportsman's  purposes. 

The  Marquis  and  his  guest  alighted  at  the 
church  portal,  and  were  followed  into  the 
homely  pile  by  several  of  the  former's  re- 
tainers, while  others  went  off  in  different 
directions  to  the  thicket,  there  to  await,  each 
at  his  allotted  post,  the  arrival  of  the  Seigneur. 
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As  soon  as  this  last,  together  with  De  Sevrw; 
had  entered  the  family  seat,  which  was  railed 
off  from  all  the  other  seats  in  the  church — an 
aristocratic  distinction  already  done  away  with 
in  the  other  parts  of  FVance — the  service  coin^ 
menced,  and  was  wound  up  hy  a  hrief  exhor- 
tation addressed  by  the  Cur^  to  his  flock, 
wherein  he  impressed  on  them  the  duty  of  inw 
plicidy  obeying  the  commands  of  tiasar  lawfid 
Seigneurs.  This  ended,  the  worthy  man, 
putting  on  a  more  familiar  manner,  informed 
his    congregation    that   a  boar-hunt   was  ap- 
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hi^iest  moods,  had  a  kind  word  and  a 
smile  to  bestow  on  every  one  whom  he  met; 
and  his  courtesies  were  returned  with  a  fear- 
less funiliarity  that  astonished  the  more  ex- 
clusive Count. 

'*  You  seem  surprised  at  our  manners/'  said 
the  Marquis,  in  reply  to  some  observation 
let  drop  by  the  other;  "but  for  my  part,  I 
would  not  exchange  the  pleasure  of  making 
these  poor  simple  people  happy,  for  the 
proudest  prospects  that  the  court  could  hold 
out  to  me.  There  is  not  a  peasant  we  have 
passed  to-day,  who  would  hesitate  to  lay  down 
his  life  in  my  service,  for  we  are  linked  to- 
gether by  the  strongest  of  all  ties — mutual 
interest  and  affection.  Far  different,  and  as- 
suredly far  less  tranquil,  was  my  lot  when 
your  father  and  I  first  met  in  the  salons 
of  the  Due  de  Choiseul.  I  dare  say 
you  have  often  heard  him  talk  of  those 
days—" 

The  Marquis  was  here  interrupted  by  the 
approach  of  a  young,  sun-burnt  farmer,  from 
the  neighbouring  village  of  Lavallifere,  who 
stopped   him   with   a  blunt  request   that    he 
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would  be  present  at  his  wedding,  whidi  w» 
to  take  place  within  a  few  weeks. 

"  And  so  you  really  arc  going  to  get  inai- 
ried!"  exclaimed  bis  good-humoured  Seigneur. 
"  Silly  fellow,  what  could  have  prompted  you  b 
such  a  rash  act?" 

"  Mademoiselle  Maniiettc,"  replied  the  youth 
gravely,  "  is  a  very — " 

"  Of  course,  every  maid  is  an  angel ;  it  ii 
only  when  she  gets  married  that  she  turns  out 
to  be  the  de^-il.  However,  youug  blood  wiD 
not  be  advised,  so  go  your  ways,  Jules,  go  yam 
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body  of  huntefB  idio  were  scattered  about  the 
outskirts,  to  dash  forward  with  their  dogs  into 
the  wood :  and  he  himsdf  and  his  oompanion. 
having  be^i  furnished  with  boar-qwarSy  dis- 
mounted from  their  horses^  of  whidi  two  men 
took  diarge,  and  occupied  themsdves  by  keep- 
ing a  vigilant  look-out  at  the  edge  of  the 
forest. 

While  they  were  thus  engaged,  the  fierce 
yelping  of  dogs,  the  shouts  of  the  hunters,  and 
the  discharge  of  several  guns  in  succession,  an- 
nounced that  a  boar  was  roused  fvoia  his  lair, 
and  was  beginning  to  show  sport.  As  the 
sounds  at  first  came  firom  the  heart  of  the 
thick  wood,  it  was  not  yet  known  in  what 
quarter  the  brute  would  make  his  ^ress;  but 
soon  they  drew  nearer,  and  satisfied  the  Seig- 
neur that  he  was  rushing  out  in  the  direction 
where  he  and  his  fi-i^id  had  posted  themselves. 
"  Be  ready  with  your  spear,"  he  said,  addressing 
De  Sevrac,  "  for  I  can  tell  by  his  roar  that  he 
is  near  at  hand." 

**  Look  to  yourself.  Marquis,  look  to  yourself 
— quick,  here  he  comes." 

The  caution  was  only  just  in  time,  for  while 


iiv    uas  jHcpai 

h()t!\  pursued  by  men  ;ui 
mouth   covered    with   foa 
glistening   with  malignit)i 
standmg  right  in  his  patl 
dash  at  him — so  sudden, 
the  Count's  intervention, 
minent  peril,  had  rushed  fc 
the  boar  with  his   spear, 
infallibly  have  been  gored, 
lost  his  life. 

While  the  animal  lay  writ 
grinding  his  white  tusks  an 
growl  of  defiance,  the  dog 
like  so  many  wolves;  but 
digious  strength  that,  woimi 
he  was,  and  quivering  in  1 
he  tore  open  the  throat  of 


At  *•         •• 


ANNETTE.  109 

his  escape,  and  the  other  was  not  dispatched 
until  three  spears  had  been  broken  in  his  body ; 
and  then  the  signal  of  recal  having  been  given 
by  the  Marquis's  chief  huntsman,  and  the  bodies 
of  the  slain  animals  slung  triumphantly  on  poles 
which  were  carried  aloft  on  men's  shoulders,  the 
whole  party  separated,  some  going  off  to  their 
respective  abodes,  and  others  returning  in  strag- 
gling groups  to  the  chateau,  some  on  horseback 
and  some  on  foot,  there  to  end  the  day  in 
feasting  and  merry-making. 

De  Chatillon  and  the  Coimt  were  among  the 
last  to  quit  the  forest,  and  were  already  far 
advanced  on  their  way  home,  and  within  half 
a  mile  of  the  gipsy's  cottage,  when  they  saw  two 
men  bearing  in  their  arms  a  female  who  was  to 
all  appearance  lifeless,  and  a  third,  standing  by 
the  roadside  holding  a  couple  of  horses,  from 
which  it  was  evident  the  others  had  just  dis- 
mounted. 

Hastily  riding  up  to  him,  the  Marquis  in- 
quired what  was  the  matter,  and  was  answered : 
"  It's  the  gipsy  woman.  Seigneur  ;  I  was  walk- 
ing along,  when  I  saw  her  a  short  way  before 
me,  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  stopping  as  if  to 


take  breath ;  aod  presently  vp  oune  ttiow  tm 
horsemen,  on  their  return  from  the  boarJuin^ 
galloping  at  such  a  fiuioua  rate  that,  brfn 
she  could  get  dear  of  them,  they  knot^od  btr 
down,  and  rode  over  her.  I  heard  them  ed 
out,  but  I  suppose  she  cxmld  not  hear  them, 
and  they  could  not  draw  i^  in  time." 

"  Scandalous  negligenoe  1"  ezdbumed  As 
Marquis,     "  Is  the  poor  creature  much  famtf" 

"  Yes,  Seigneur ;  she  mnat  be  tmnwd  d 
over,  for  both  horses,  I  think,  trampled  on 
her;    and  when    I  reached  her,   I   found  her 
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these  words,  the  Sdgneur  and  the  Count  rode 
on. 

At  the  chateau,  meantime,  all  was  laught^ 
and  festivity  in  the  bam  where  the  holiday- 
meeting  was  held.  The  portly  maitre^hdtel 
was  usually  the  person  selected  to  preside  and 
maintain  order  on  these  occasions,  which  the 
Seigneur  frequently  honoured  by  his  presence; 
but  just  now,  his  whole  attention  was  engrossed 
by  the  Coimt,  who  was  desirous  of  again  talk- 
ing over  the  business  that  had  brought  them 
together,  and  gleaning  information  from  his 
host,  respecting  the  extent  of  his  available  re- 
sources, and  those  of  the  neighbouring  Seig- 
neurs, in  the  event  of  a  rising  in  La  Vendfe. 

When  the  good  wine  had  begun  to  circulate 
among  the  holiday-makers,  the  "  mirth  grew 
fast  and  furious,"  and  nowhere  so  much  so  as 
in  that  quarter  where  our  friend  Jacques  was 
located,  whose  extravagant  complimentary  ad- 
dresses to  the  female  portion  of  the  company, 
created  a  strong  sensation  among  them ;  while 
they  drew  down  on  him,  from  time  to  time,  the 
dignified  remonstrances  of  the  maitre-d'hotel, 
Pierre,  who,  being  of  Flemish  or  rather  of  Dutch 
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Pierre,  with  uplifted  hands  and  eyes.  **  Forty 
years  and  more,  man  and  boy,  have  I  lived 
in  this  household,  and  never  yet  heard  a  single 
syllable  about  the  people  and  their  rights.  Hold 
your  tongue,  you  prating  coxcomb,"  he  con- 
tinued, no  longer  able  to  control  his  passion, 
when  he  found  that  his  remonstrances  produced 
no  effect  on  the  thoughtless,  loquacious  valet. 

"  I  scorn  to  answer  you,"  replied  Jacques, 
sneeringly,  "  for  you're  only  fit  to  drive  out  old 
women  in  carriages  drawn  by  oxen." 

"  Mon  Dieu  !  do  I  hear  aright  ?"  exclaimed 
the  maitre-d'hotely  looking  first  at  one  and  then 
at  another  of  the  tittering  group. 

"  Poor  gentleman !  I  pity  and  forgive  you," 
rejoined  the  valet,  with  an  inimitable  expression 
of  lofty  commiseration  in  his  countenance ;  and 
then  abruptly  flying  off  fi*om  politics  to  gal- 
lantry, he  took  the  word  of  command  out  of 
Pierre's  mouth,  ordered  the  music  to  strike  up, 
and  seizing  on  the  unreluctant  Victorine,  he 
began  twirling  her  round  in  the  dance,  and 
between  whiles,  imprinting  a  sonorous  salute 
upon  her  lips,  much  to  the  bewilderment  of  the 
more  bashful  young  farmers  who  stood  by,  and 

VOL.    I.  I 
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slowly  and  solemnly  towards  his  master,  asked 
him,  in  faltering  accents,  if  he  might  speak  a 
word  with  him. 

"  Speak !  to  be  sure.  But  what's  the  matter 
¥rith  you,  Pierre?  You  look  as  grave  as  if 
you'd  come  from  a  funeral  rather  than  a 
feast." 

"  Seigneiu","  said  the  old  man,  in  tones 
fraught  with  deep  dejection,  "  I  have  now  been 
upwards  of  forty  years  attached  to  your  house- 
hold. Your  honoured  father — nay,  your  grand- 
fether,  who  brought  me  with  him  from  Holland 
shortly  after  the  close  of  the  Dutch  cam- 
paign—" 

"  Hey-day,  Pierre  !"  replied  the  Marquis,  "  if 
you're  going  to  begin  your  story  with  my  grand- 
father, you  won't  have  finished  it  to-night." 

"  I  was  merely  going  to  observe,  Seigneur, 
that  having  been  so  many  years  in  your  ser\ice, 
I  had  hoped  to  have  died  in  it." 

"  And  what  is  to  prevent  it,  Pierre  ?"  asked 
the  Marquis,  his  curiosity  roused  by  this  exor- 
dium. 

"  The  horrible,  the  incredible  insults  that 
have  been  put  upon  me  this  night,"  exclaimed 
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tlif  niaitre-d'lidtel,  with  incrt-ased  solemniiv  uf 
manner.  "  I  liavt^  bct-n  treated  as  if  I  wen'  »iBy 
coiiunou  miin  ;  and  it  has  su  sunk  me  in  mjt 
own  fsteem,  tbut  I  feel  that  I  have  nothiDg 
Ictl  but  to  quit  the  scene  of  my  disgracr.  Ail 
the  liouseholti  laugh  ut  im>,  and  I  am  become  mi 
■ibjixt  of  pity  to  the  very  wotni-n.  Seigoeur,  1 
uinnot  bear  it,"  Hod  tears  spang  to  the  old 
mitn's  eyes. 

"  Be  composed,  Pierre,"  replied  the  Manjuis, 
'•  and  rely  on  it,  whoever  has  offered  you  insult, 
shall  be  dismissed  ftom  my  service." 
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Gready  reassured  by  this  promise,  Pierre 
went  on  with  his  narrative  in  a  calmer  manner. 
''  I  was  subjected  to  these  gross  insults/'  he  said, 
"  because  I  rebuked  the  young  man  for  his 
behaviour  towards  the  females,  whom  he  teased 
and  tumbled  about  in  a  way  shocking  to  think 
of.  Not  only  this,  Seigneur,  but  he  had  the 
astonishing  impudence  to  make  love  to  them 
all,  one  after  the  other  !  With  my  own  eyes  I 
witnessed  the  scandalous  transaction  ;  and  before 
I  had  time  to  interfere,  he  had  positively  kissed 
not  less  than  three  of  them,  my  niece  Victorinc 
among  the  number ;  and  what's  most  extra- 
ordinary is,  that  the  hussies  seemed  to  think  all 
the  better  of  him  for  it !  If  I  had  not  seen 
the  thing  myself,  I  would  not  have  believed 
it  possible." 

De  Sevrac  here  burst  out  into  a  fit  of 
laughter,  in  which  he  was  followed  by  his 
host,  who,  perceiving  the  old  man's  vexation, 
said,  by  way  of  humouring  him :  "  Come,  come, 
don't  worry  yourself  about  this  matter  so, 
Pierre,  for  I  promise  you  that  Jacques's  con- 
duct shall  not  be  repeated.  But  you  shoxild 
try  to  make  allowances  for  his  folly  ;  remember, 
we  have  all  been  youngs  ODce. " 


('iiin\('(l  ;i  slv  roiiii)   witl 
well  a.s  this  saipegracc  sc 

"In  those  days,  Mon 
you  are  pleased  to  remii 
the  maitre-d^hdtely  with  f 
men  went  about  these  { 
decorous  manner  than  th 
wanted  to  go  a-wooing,  t 
hint  beforehand;  but  thi 
of  courting,  without  *  by 
you  permit  me  ?'  or  *  shall 
but  snatching  a  kiss,  as  il 
it ! — as  if  it  were  one's  o 
every  rule  of  decency  !     1 
wofully  changed  from  wh 
were  at  court,  in  the   da 
recollect — " 

"The  age  is  indeed  cl 
served  his  master,  "  never 
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cious  intimation,  and  added :  '*  But  this  is  not 
the  worst,  Seigneur.  Not  only  has  Jacques 
conducted  himself  towards  the  women  in  the 
way  I  have  mentioned,  but  he  has  also  been 
putting  strange  notions  into  the  men's  heads, 
and  talking  all  sorts  of  nonsense  about  the 
oppressions  of  the  nobles,  and  the  rights  of 
the  sovereign  people.  I  assure  you,  Seigneur, 
it  made  my  hair  stand  on  end  to  hear  him 
go  on  so." 

The  Marquis's  face  here*  blazed  like  crimson. 
All  his  good-humour  forsook  him  in  an  instant, 
and  striking  the  table  vehemently,  he  thundered 
out:  "The  meddling,  mischievous  fool!  And 
did  he  dare  to  talk  in  this  fashion  to  my 
tenantry  ?  People,  indeed  !  What  should  the 
people  have  to  do  but  obey  ?  I'll  *  people'  him 
with  a  vengeance ! — call  in  the  fellow !" 

"  Leave  me  to  deal  with  him,"  said  the 
Coimt ;  "  and  I'll  answer  for  it,  he  will  be  in 
no  hurry  to  chatter  again  on  this  subject." 

The  mattre-d'hStel  quitted  the  room,  and 
almost  immediately  reappeared  with  Jacques, 
whom  he  found  sitting  in  the  kitchen,  sulking 
over  the  unceremonious  break-up  of  the  party. 
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Ou  comiDg  iDlo  the  Count's  prest-nce,  De 
Sevrac  addressed  him  in  harsher  terms  than 
hi:  had  ever  yet  piirmJltw!  himself  to  use: 
"  Listen  to  me,  fellow !"  he  said.  "  and  for  the 
last  time.  1  warned  you  once  before  how  you 
demeaned  yourself  while  in  this  country,  and 
now  1  find  you  have  paid  so  Utile  attention  to 
my  caution,  that  you  have  not  oidy  deeply 
affronted  this  worthy  man,"  painting  to  Pierre, 
"  but,  moreover,  you  have  had  the  audacity  to 
instil  into  the  minds  of  the  Marquis  de  Cba- 
tillon's  household  and  tenantry,    the    pestilent 
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your  master  bids  you,  or  prepare  to  quit  the 
chateau  this  night." 

With  infinite  reluctance  Jacques  stanunered 
out  the  required  apology,  and  then  took  his 
departure  from  the  room,  followed  by  the 
maitre-d'hdtely  who  did  not  attempt  to  con- 
ceal his  satisfaction  at  the  tiun  that  the  affair 
had  taken. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


i 


The  maltre-d'hStel  and  Jacques  had  hardl) 
Ir^ft  the  apartment,  when  a  loud  koockiog  was 
heard   at  the  door  leading  into  the  courtyard. 
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"Impossible,"  rejoined  the  pertinacious  old 
man. 

"  Well,  then,  since  I  cannot  speak  with  him, 
go  and  show  him  this  ring,"  and  the  peasant 
placed  a  handsome  diamond  ring  in  Pierre's 
hands. 

"  Uncommonly  beautiful — must  have  cost  a 
world  of  money,"  exclaimed  the  mattre-d^hdtely 
holding  the  trinket  close  up  to  his  eyes.  "  You 
say  right,  my  friend,  this  ring  must  indeed  be 
shown  to  the  Marquis,  for  I've  no  doubt  it's 
one  he's  lost  himself;  he  was  always  very  care- 
less about  these  sort  of  things." 

The  moment  the  Seigneur's  eyes  fell  upon 
the  diamond  ring,  he  turned  pale,  his  whole 
frame  quivered,  while  he  exclaimed  in  tremu- 
lous accents :  "  Who  gave  you  this,  Pierre  ?" 

"  It  was  given  me  by  a  man  who  desired  me 
to  tell  you  that  he  had  a  communication  of  im- 
portance to  make." 

Without  another  word  the  agitated  Marquis 
hurried  out  into  the  hall,  and  addressing  the 
messenger,  said :  "  How  came  this  ring  into 
your  possession  ?" 

"  The  poor  woman  who  lives  in  the  hut  by 
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the  wood-side,  gave  it  me,  find  charged  me 
to  deliver  it  into  jour  bands,  and  say  that  she 
must  see  you  this  night  without  delay,  or  h 
would  be  too  late." 

"  Go  and  order  the  groooa  to  saddle  my 
horse,"  exclaimed  the  Marquis,  railing  aloud 
to  Pierre. 

"  At  this  hour,  Seigneur  1" 

"Do  as  I  command  you,  without  a  word." 
replied  his  master  authoritatively. 

The  mattre-d'hdlel  departed  to  execute  the 
Seigneur's  orders ;  and  the  latter,  with  as  mudi 
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thoughts  took  the  gloomy  hue  of  the  hoxir,  and 
many  a  bitter  sigh  escaped  him,  despite  his 
efforts  to  repress  it.  That  well-remembered 
ring !  With  what  a  world  of  painful  associa- 
tions was  it  inextricably  linked !  Roused  by  its 
magic  influence,  Memory  travelled  back  through 
a  lengthened  waste  of  years,  and  the  rude 
Vendean  chief  was  once  again  at  the  splendid 
court  of  Versailles — ^young,  ardent,  susceptible, 
and  knowing  nought  of  sorrow  but  the  name. 
What  a  change  had  come  over  his  nature  since 
then !  The  star  of  Hope  had  set,  the  romance 
of  life  had  departed,  and  coarser  and  more  worldly 
feelings  had  long  since  filled  up  the  space  they 
had  left  Mtcant  in  his  mind.  On — on  he  flew, 
as  though  speed  of  motion  alone  had  power  to 
keep  down  the  tumult  of  his  soul — on  through 
the  \Tllage — across  the  uplands — past  the  wood 
— and  now,  arrived  at  his  journey's  end,  he  fas- 
tens his  breathless  horse  by  the  bridle  to  the 
nearest  tree,  and  enters  the  wretched  hovel. 

Stretched  on  an  old  truckle-bed,  the  ghastly 
impress  of  death  stamped  on  every  feature  of 
her  face,  lay  the  object  of  whom  De  Chatillon 
was  in  search.      Nothing  could  be  more  forlorn 
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than  her  condition.  The  wind  bk-w  ki«al_v  in 
through  the  hri;iken  casement  and  the  chinks  nJ 
the  crazy  door ;  the  fow  blankfits  that  cort-red 
her  were  quite  thre^idbare ;  and  the  only  articlf 
of  furniture  in  the  hut,  with  the  exception  of 
the  bed  and  a  small  crucifix  hung  agninst  thi^ 
wall,  was  a  ricketty  table,  whereon  stood  a  smaD 
lamp,  revealing  the  forms  of  two  women  who 
sate,  one  on  each  side  the  sufferer,  administer' 
ing  from  time  to  time  a  few  drops  of  a  ciirdinJ 
which  she  was  with  difficulty  prevailed  un  to 
swallow. 
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ave  me  alone  with  the  Marquis  de 
on/'  exclaimed  the  stricken  woman, 
ist  words  must  be  breathed  into  his  ear 

nurses,  who  were  the  wives  of   two  of 
nghbouring   peasants,  would    fain    have 
red    to    this    request,  thinking    that    it 
led  from  aberration  of  mind;  but  on  a 
from  the  Seigneur,  they  rose  without  a 
ind  quitted  the  hovel, 
en  they  were  gone,  the  Marquis,  seating 
f  by  the  bed-side,  said,  in  tones  tremu- 
3m  suppressed  agitation : 
.»11  mc,  woman,  I  implore  you,  how  you 
)y  that  ring.     It  was  my  first  gift  to — '' 
)ur  wife,  Louise." 
i !     How  know  you  that  ?" 
om  her  own  lips  !" 

irse  her — curse  her !"  interrupted  De 
on  impetuously,  for  at  that  moment  the 
of  his  wrongs  as  a  husband  revived  in 
nd  with  all  its  former  keenness. 
1,  do  not  curse  her,"  faltered  the  sufferer, 
r  her  wan,  beseeching  eyes  on  the  Mar- 

"  You    do    not  know   what    she    has 
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iufFerc-d — how  deep,  how  lastlog  h&s  bwn  htr 
remorse.  Wasted  by  the  constant  pressure  of 
sickness — steeped  In  poverty  to  the  very  lips— 
an  agonizing  sense  uf  what  she  was,  and  is,  for 
E'ver  gnawing  at  htr  heart — homeless,  huuselrss, 
without  a  friend  or  companion  on  earth,  en* 
her  God  turning  a  dvaf  ear  to  her  9iippIicatiou» 
— do  not,  in  mercy  do  not,  curse  om  sv 
wretched,  so  abandoned  of  all." 

"  And  wliere  is  my — I  meaD,  where  is  she 
now  ?"  asked  De  Chatillon  abruptly. 

"  Here,    beside     you,    on    her   dcaih-herf'" 
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"  You  refuse  me  your  forgiveness !"  con- 
tinued the  remorse-stricken  wife.  "Well,  I 
deserve  that  it  should  be  so,  but  yet  if  you 
did  but  know  what  I  have  gone  through,  silent 
and  uncomplaining,  for  years,  you  would  not 
withhold  from  me  at  least  your  pity.  Pray, 
draw  near  me,  and  for  once — ^but  once — speak 
to  me — ^look  on  me — as  you  used  to  do  in  the 
days  that  are  past.  I  ask  you  not  to  take  me 
home — home  !"  she  repeated,  while  the  tears 
flowed  down  her  cheeks,  "  how  strangely  that 
word  sounds !  Home !  What  home  have  I 
but  the  grave?  Marquis  de  ChatiUon — hus- 
band— Alphonse — it  is  a  dying  woman  that 
addresses  you !  In  a  few  hours — and  God 
speed  the  moment ! — this  crushed  spirit  will  be 
at  rest ;  but  ere  I  pass  away  from  your  sight, 
as  for  years  I  have  from  your  memory,  give  me 
to  know,  if  it  be  only  by  a  look,  that  I  am 
forgiven.  See,  I  have  no  pride  now  ;  my  very 
heart  grovels  in  the  dust  beneath  your  feet," 
and  she  stretched  forth  her  hands  towards  her 
husband,  who  stood  leaning  with  downcast  ey(»s 
against  the  wall. 

VOL.    I.  K 
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"  What,  not  one  word  ?"  resumed  die  peu^ 
tent  "Oh,  De  Chatillon,  carry  back  ymr 
recollection  to  that  day  when,  as  we  stood 
together  beside  the  fountain  at  VersaiDea,  you 
gave  me  that  ring,"  pbinting  to  the  glittering 
trinket  which,  on  fint  hearing  his  wife's  mma  ' 
mentioned,  the  Marquis  had  flung  indignandj 
on  the  table ;  "  I  was  a  young — a  hapf^  bride 
then,  and  as  you  placed  it  on  my  flnger,  yov 
said,  '  Be  this  a  pledge,  Louise,  of  undying 
love  between  us.'  You  may  have  forgotten 
tlu'  ^vo]•(^s,   bill:  on    ra\   heart  they  are  inddibh 
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woman's  vanity — fool  that  I  was  to  be  so 
blindly  trusting ! — ^were  laws  to  me ;  and  how 
have  I  been  repaid  ?" 

''I  cannot  speak — let  that  ring  speak  for 
me ;  it  was  your  own  free  gift,  and  is  all  that 
is  left  to  remind  me  that  I  was  once  happy  and 
beloved." 

"  The  ring !"  int^rupted  the  Marquis,  with 
a  laugh  of  bitter  scorn,  "look,  here  is  the 
value  I  set  on  the  bauble,"  and  snatching  it 
from  the  table,  he  dashed  it  to  the  ground, 
and  crushed  it  to  atoms  beneath  his  tread. 

The  humble,  abased  creature  breathed  a  sigh 
so  deep  as  she  beheld  this  act,  that  life  seemed 
issuing  with  it ;  but  recovering  herself  by  a 
strong  effort,  she  murmured  in  a  tone  of  voice 
whose  very  calmness  spoke  of  settled  despair : 

"  It  is  as  I  feared — all  is  over — there  is  no 
longer  a  hope." 

None,"  replied  the  Marquis  sullenly. 
Go,  then,  Alphonse — go,  I  would  not  have 
you  see  me  die ;  but  when  the  last  struggle 
is  ended,  and  she  who  has  wronged  you  can 
wrong  you  no  more,  come  back,  and  casting 
one  brief  glance   on  her  inanimate  form,  ask 
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ymrsclf  this  question:  'Should  I  not  have 
sliown  more  mercy?'  Go,  for  there  is  a  sure 
iTioEiitor  within  that  warns  me  my  hour  draws 
iiii:h." 

But  De  Chatillon  stirred  not ;  his  feet  seemed 
niotrd  to  the  spot. 

Siiutching  eagerly  at  this  feint  hope  of  relent- 
liifr,  Louise  continued : 

"  Though  I  have  deeply  injured  you,  yet  I 
;iiii  not  quite  so  guilty  as  you  imapne;  we  haw 
lioth  been  grossly  deceived." 

-IVrrin.n      "jlow'       Sprak  '- 
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Vendue  was,  that  you  had  formed  an  attach- 
ment there  to  the  daughter  of  one  of  your 
tenants ;  and  he  himself  took  care  to  give 
effect  to  the  calumny  by  assuming  an  air  of 
p\)found  pity  and  respect  whenever  accident  or 
design  brought  him  into  my  presence.  Think 
what  I  must  have  suffered  when  day  after  day 
this  story  was  repeated  in  my  hearing !  For  a 
long  time — judging  of  your  feelings  by  my 
own — I  treated  it  with  disdain ;  but  when  a 
forged  letter  was  purposely  thrown  in  my  way, 
wherein,  writing  to  the  Due  de  Choiseul,  you 
were  made  to  boast  of  your  new  liaison^  I  could 
withhold  my  belief  no  longer ;  and  maddened 
by  your  altered  manner,  and  too  proud,  alas !  to 
seek  an  explanation,  in  a  moment  of  rage  and 
despair,  I  was  prevailed  on  to — but  too  well  you 
know  the  sequel." 

"  The  traitor — the  lying,  heartless  traitor  !" 
exclaimed  De  Chatillon,  his  eyes  blazing  with 
fury,  "  he,  too,  led  me  to  believe  that  my 
confidence  in  you  was  wholly  misplaced — but 
go  on,  go  on." 

"  We  quitted  Paris  for  an  obscure  retreat  on 
the    Spanish    frontier,    for    the   Chevalier,    as 
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cowardly  as  he  was  treacherous,  dreaded  the 
tflFfcts  of  your  vengeance.  O  God  1  the 
remorse — the  agony — tho  humiliation  of  thai 
moment  when  I  was  fatally  and  for  ever  un- 
deceived as  to  the  nature  of  the  ^^Tetch'5  fed- 
ings  towards  me  !  Impatient  of  his  seclusios 
from  the  gay  world,  he  soon  began  to  make 
me  the  victim  of  his  spleen ;  nay,  he  cursed 
me  for  the  very  love  which  he  said  had  lured 
him  to  his  ruin ;  till  one  day,  roused  to  fiem* 
liatred  by  his  taunts,  I  snatched  up  his  sword, 
which  lay   on  a  chair  near  him,  and  he  fell, 
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on  them,  and  anxious  as  much  as  possible  to 
conceal  it  from  the  world,  gave  out  that  I  was 
mad,  and  caused  me  to  be  imprisoned  as  such 
at  Valladolid,  whence,  after  a  dreary  confinement 
of  years,  I  managed  to  effect  my  escape ;  and 
from  that  time  to  the  present,  by  way  of  doing 
penance  for  my  crimes,  I  have  wandered  a  hope- 
less, half-crazed  outcast  over  France,  subsisting, 
like  a  mendicant,  on  charity,  and  so  utterly 
broken  in  spirit  as  to  be  thankful  for  the  alms 
tossed  to  me  by  those  whom  I  would  once* 
scarcely  have  deigned  to  acknowledge  as  my 
fellow-creatures.  Thus  seven  weary  years  rolled 
away,  and  still  found  me  a  restless  wanderer, 
but  as  sickness  fell  on  me,  and  grief  anticipating 
the  work  of  age  made  me  old  and  helpless  before 
my  time,  I  became  conscious  that  my  career 
was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  resolved  to  wear 
away  the  wretched  remnant  of  my  life  here  in 
this  once-despised  neighbourhood  ;  and — as  the 
chief  part  of  my  self-inflicted  penance — never  to 
reveal  myself,  never  to  supplicate  your  forgive- 
ness, or  seek  to  bestow  a  mother's  embrace 
on  my  boy,  till  my  last  hour  should  arrive. 
Alphonse,  that  welcome  hour  is  come ;  and  now 
nought  remain^^  hut  that  once  more  I  sue  to 


.   .  ^.sr  iHs  crniiir  inotiuv 
I  ;i'-  exertions  slic  hud  in; 
>iiru,   and   struggle    agaii 
shook   her  fearfully  at   i 
confession,  the  penitent's 
lay  motionless  on  the  bee 
quitted  its  frail  tenement. 

In  this  state  she  remainc 
when  by  means  of  some  dro 
her  attendants  had  left  on  t 
the  Marquis  now  forced  dc 
began  to  revive  a  little,  and 
she  saw  how  he  was  eroplc^i 

Seizing  the  opportunity  o 
tion  to  consciousness,  De  Ch 
her,  exclaimed  in  agitated  ac 

''I  almost  dread  to  ask 
Alphonse — Hbut  I  did  nnf  ^^ 
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^f  in  whose  awful  presence  I  shall  soon  appear, 

mt  child  is  your  own.     I  never  wronged  you, 

^^a  in  thought,  till  the  day  when  I  was  led  to 

'^ev'e  that  your  affections  were  wholly  estranged 

from  me." 

**  filessings  on  you  for  those  words,"  exclaimed 
^  Ohatillon  fervently,  "  for  they  have  removed 
*  niountain  from  my  heart,  Louise,"  and  taking 
^^  wife's  offered  hand,  he  pressed  it  warmly 
*^^^^een  his  own. 

Again — call  me  Louise  again — ^your  Louise. 
loia^  voice  was  changed  of  late,  but  now  once 
mor^^  I  recognise  its  tones.  Speak  to  me, 
Alphonse— husband !" 

Louise,"  rejoined  the  Marquis,  "  from  my 
^^  I  forgive  you ;  if  you  have  erred,  I  too 
^^^  not  been  blameless ;  come,  then,  poor 
P^^itent,  and  lay  your  head  upon  my  breast ;  it  is 
^^%  since  you  have  had  such  a  pillow." 

*  *  My  strength  fails,"  said  the  dying  woman, 
^^   voice  sinking  to  a  whisper,  "  but — but  I  die 
^t>py  since  my  last  moments  are  cheered  by 
>^-*Vxr  forgiveness." 

'"^Die!"  exclaimed   her  astonished   husband, 
^"^      if  now,  for  the  first  time,  awakened  to  a 


"  TiM)  late — too  1 
livail  mv  now,"  repli 
the  hand  with  as  stro 
i «  would  allow. 

"  Not  so,  while  th 
and  the  Marquis  agai 
self  from  her  grasp,  bi 
that  the  idea  of  his  le 
her,  he  was  constrained 

"  My  child — my  dei 
Louise,  looking  beseechi 
face,  "  would  that  I  cod 
reveal  myself — no,  he  s 
the  nurse  of  his  childhc 
I  feel  that  it  cannot  be,' 
tones  broken  by  sobbing 

"  He  will  return  hom 
to-morrow,  Louisa  "--^ 
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^iiame,  no,  I  could  not  endure  that  he  should 
«ear  thaty  but  how  fervent,  how  lasting,  was 
^y  affection  for  him.  Tell  him  to  think  of  me 
^th  fondness ;  and  when  he  passes  the  spot 
'^hei'e  I  am  buried,  to  halt,  and  offer  up  a  prayer 
^^  the  repose  of  my  soul.  Do  not  quit  me, 
f>V'e,  'till  all  is  over,"  and  feebly  pressing  her 
*^*^l)and's  hand  agaiust  her  heart,  Louise  closed 
^^^  eyes,  and  seemed,  by  the  slight  movement 
^  her  lips,  as  though  she  were  engaged  in 
*^*iiest  supplication  to  Heaven. 

-After  a  lapse  of  a  few  minutes,  she  again 
^^essed  the  Marquis : 

**  I  have  but  one  more  request  to  make," 
^^  said,  scarcely  able  to  find  utterance:  *'let 
^^  not  be  buried  in  the  vault  of  the  De  Chatil- 
^^s,  but  in  the  churchyard  of  Lavalli^re,  with- 
'^t  parade  of  any  kind;  and,  above  all,  let 
*^^re  be  no  show  of  mourning  at  the  ch&teau, 
^^  that  the  relationship  between  us  may  still 
^main  a  secret,  and  my  son  not  be  compelled 
*o  blush  for  his  parent." 

The  Marquis  made  no  reply  to  this  entreaty ; 
his  strong  sense  of  family  pride  would  have 
induced  him  at  once  to  accede  to  it ;  but  justice 


:uid  humanily  said:  No,  500  have  fbrgivcn  yo'^'^ 
wife  ;  I*  generous  tben,  brave  the  strictures  ^ 
the  world,  acknowledge  her  at  Irast  in  dcattv » 
and  p)W  the  tlttiag  respect  to  hvr  ashes. 

Louise,  rightly  interpreting  the    motivs  ( 
licr  husband's  silence,  a^in  In^sought  biro  I 
accede  to  her  request :  "  Tis  the  last   I   . 
ever  make,"  she  obst^rved,  "  and  nivist  not  \ 
refused.     A   prayer  read    abovi^  my  gra\T, 
handtiil    of  dust  strtwed  upon  my  coffin,  ; 
all  I  now  ask.     The  very  idea  of  pompous  (un«i 
rites  for  such  as  I,  is  horrible." 

"  Be  it  as  you  will.   Louise,"  n^oined  ( 
Marquis,  strongly  affected  by  his  wife's  disin^T 
terested  generosity,  "  yet  I  could  have  wished  it 
liad  been  otlit-rwise." 

"And    to  this  you   solemnly    pledge  youNj 
self?" 
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hst  symptom   of   consciousness   she    evinced. 

Her  physical  powers,  completely  worn  out  by 

the  severe  trial  to  which  she  had  subjected  them 

during  this  painful  interview,  refused  to  rally 

igain;  she  drew  her   breath   with   more   and 

more  difficulty  ;  a  dull  film  came  over  her  eyes ; 

her  brain  began  to  wander,  and  she  imagined 

herself  standing  beside  the  fountain  at  Versailles, 

gB^ng  delighted  on  the  ring  which  her  husband 

^''^  placing  on  her  finger. 

So  she  continued  for  hours,  while  Dc  Chatillon 
l^cpt  anxious  vigil  by  her  side,  momentarily  ex- 
P^g  the  return  of  her  attendants,  whom  he 
would  himself  have  gone  out  to  seek,  had  he 
Dot  been  fearful  she  might  have  discovered  his 
*l>8ence.  From  time  to  time,  as  he  cast  his 
^es,  now  upon  his  unconscious  wife,  and  now 
^Pon  the  comfortless  dwelling  wherein  she  lay, 
^  acute  feeling  of  regret,  and  even  of  remorse, 
^ped  him,  that  he  had  not  done  more  to 
deviate  her  lot,  even  when  he  only  knew  her 
^  a  forlorn  stranger.  How  too,  was  it  that 
^^  had  not,  on  his  first  entrance  into  the  hut, 
^vered  her  dying  state,  and  done  his  best 
^0  soothe  her,  instead  of  heaping  on  her  un- 
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availing  reproaches  ?  Alas !  he  was  so  fall 
of  his  own  passionate  thoughts  and  disqmetudes 
that  he  had  no  leisure  to  think  of,  or  fed  for, 
another ! 

He  was  roused  from  these  gloomy  reflections 
l)y  his  wife's  convulsive  efforts  to  raise  hersdC 
so  as  to  recline  her  head  upon  his  breast  It 
was  the  last  struck  of  expiring  nature. 

"  Alphonse,"  she  murmured,  but  in  so  low 
a  tone  that  he  was  compelled  to  stoop  dose 
down  to  hear,  "  where  are  you  ?  1  see  you 
■old,   vfj-v    cold — dearest  iMnhot 
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hdd  dose  to  her  pale,  thin  face,  warned  him 
would  wake  no  more.  And  this  was  the 
of  one  who  in  youth  had  been  the  pride 
rf  a  court — the  idol  of  friends — lovely,  inno- 
^t,  and  happy  !  Night  with  her  sable  train 
^  shadows  passed  off,  and  the  young  day 
springing  from  the  east,  came  smiling  in  at  the 
^^ment,  and  still  the  widower  sate,  half-stupi- 
^  beside  the  body.  Feelings  to  which  he 
^  been  for  years  a  stranger  pressed  with 
Q^hing  weight  upon  his  heart ;  and  the  rough, 

ft 

'ovial  Vendean  Seigneur,  who  but  the  day 
>rfore  would  have  scorned  the  idea  of  such 
ensibility,  now  softened  to  more  than  woman's 
eakness,  sobbed  convulsively  like  a  child.  Long 
id  earnestly  he  perused  the  featxires  of  his  un- 
v^akening  wife ;  they  were  changed  more 
Dm  grief  than  age ;  and  as  he  called  to  mind 
1  she  had  gone  through  since  they  last  parted 
-her  strange,  forlorn  mode  of  life,  and  the 
tense  agony  and  abasement  of  spirit  that  had 
iggested  her  cruel,  self-inflicted  penance,  he 
It  that  he — the  too-late  relenting  husband — 
id  most  need  of  forgiveness.  Thus  he  sate, 
subdued,  stricken  man,  till  recalled  to  a  sense 
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of  his  situation  by  the  return  of  the  nursus. 
he  started  up,  and  covering  his  face  with  his 
hands,  rushed  from  the  hut. 

Within  a  week  from  tlie  period  «f  her 
decease,  Louise  was  consigned  to  hvr  last 
resting-place.  The  funend,  ns  she  had  desinvl. 
w!i5  strictly  private,  and  the  Marquis,  wbw 
attended  as  chief  moumiT,  rose  wondwfully  in 
the  estimation  of  all  who  knew — or  fancitsd 
they  knew — tlie  circuinstauces  of  the  case,  (m 
his  humane  attentions  to  the  poor  gipsy  woiuaa. 
Ob,   with  what  altered  feelings  would  hv  have 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

dL  fertile  subject  for  reflection,  to  consider 

derful  variety  of  events  that  are  everj^- 

king  place  at  one  and  the  same  period  of 

;  the  very  hour  when  one  man  is  mourning 

;k  of  all  his  hopes,  another  is  rejoicing 

fulfilment.     While  one  unit  is  blotted 

a   humanity,   another   is   added  to  its 

al.     Here,  the  bell  tolls  for  a  funeral, 

rings  merrily  out  for  a  bridal.     Not 

passes  over  our  heads,  but  is  fraught 

il  or  woe — is  cursed  or  blessed  by  hun- 

aillions  of  our  fellow-creatures.     There 

use,  no  halting,  in  the  great  action  of 

B.     Grief  and  joy,  health  and  sickness, 

death,  are  for  ever  simultaneously  at 

1.  L 
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work.  Historians  expatiate  on  the  startling 
vitassitmlfs  of  years  and  centuries ;  what  volumfS 
might  not  be  written  on  the  strange  contrasts 
unci  changes  presented  by  one  single  hour ! 

At  the  very  same  hour  when  the  grave  closed 
itvi:r  the  remains  of  the  ill-starred  Louise  dc 
Chatillon,  her  only  son,  Alphonse,  was  strolling 
with  a  young  female  companion  along  one  of 
those  pleasant  walks  by  the  banks  of  the  Loirv, 
which  abound  in  the  environs  of  the  flourishii^ 
and  picturesque  city  of  Nantes.  The  girl  was 
exquisitely  beautiful,  of  a  graceful  and  slender 
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casde  of  the  old  Dukes  of  Bretagne — all  of 
which  objects,  though  seen  and  admired,  per- 
haps, a  hundred  times  before,  were  now  invested 
with  peculiar  softness  and  beauty  by  the  mellow 
radiance  flung  over  them  by  the  evening  sun. 

Annette  Delille  was  the  daughter  of  a  wealthy 
merchant  of  Nantes,  who,  in  the  course  of  one 
of  his  frequent  trips  to  England — ^for  previously 
to  the  Revolution,  Nantes  carried  on  nearly  as 
thriving  a  commercial  intercourse  with  this 
coimtry  as  Bordeaux  now  does — had  married 
the  orphan  niece  of  a  London  citizen,  a  man  of 
considerable  opulence,  but  of  rough  manners 
and  uncultivated  mind.  The  match  was  a  clan- 
destine one,  for  Mr.  Danton,  the  young  lady's 
imcle,  professed — in  the  true  spirit  of  a  John 
Bull  of  the  old  school — to  hold  all  Frenchmen 
in  contempt.  In  process  of  time,  however,  his 
prejudices  against  Delille,  if  not  wholly  removed, 
were  at  least  much  softened,  the  more  so  when 
he  heard  that  the  latter  made  an  affectionate 
husband,  and,  to  quote  his  own  favourite  ex- 
pression, was  "  well  to  do  in  the  world ;"  and 
at  last  he  became  so  far  reconcUed  to  him,  as  to 
offer  him  the  accommodation  of  his  house  when- 

L  2 


and   11!  )t  unfrcqucntl 
AiiiicUc,   who    was    i 
uncle,  would  take  up 
for  weeks  and  weeks  t 
of  Mrs.  Delifle,  howo 
her  daughter  was  in  1 
band  had  never  once 
withdrawn  altogether  fi 
lived  the  quiet   life  of 
respected  by  all  his  fello 
himself  to  the  educatioi 
just  completed   her  eigl 
period  when  education  w 
among  French  ladies  o; 
remarkable  for  the  vari 
ments.     She   had  been 
Alphonse,  who  had  bee 
father's  house   by  his   1 
friend  of  the  family ;  a 


ANNETTE.  149 

Nantes.  Of  late  years,  and  more  particulariy 
since  his  tutor's  departure  for  Paris,  the  youth 
had  been  a  constant  guest  of  the  DeUlles,  and 
was  uniformly  treated  by  the  elder  one  with  a 
kindness,  that  helped  to  make  him  amends  for 
the  indifference  so  often  testified  towards  him 
bv  his  own  father. 

*'  Annette,"  said  A^honse,  as  they  slowly 
pursued  their  way  along  the  banks  of  the  Loire, 
"  this  hasty  summons  from  the  Marquis  bodes, 
I  fear,  no  good.  It  cannot  be  that  he  is  unwell, 
or  the  courier  would  have  said  so  ;  but  when  1 
catechized  him,  not  an  hour  since,  on  the  sub- 
ject, he  merely  replied  that  the  Count  de  Sevrac 
had  arrived  about  a  week  or  ten  days  ago  at  the 
cfa&teau,  and  that  I  must  return  thither  without 
delay.  Your  father  thinks  that  I  shall  be  sent 
off  to  Paris,  with  a  view,  perhaps,  to  my  enter- 
ing the  army ;  and  gladly  would  1  go,  were  it 
not  that  1  leave  you  behind.  '  What  if  I  reftise  ? 
The  Marquis  has  seldom  deigned  to  consult  my 
wishes  on  any  occasion.  Speak,  Annette,  and 
tell  me  how  I  shall  act  ?" 

"  Obey  the  Marquis,  Alphonse,  without  con- 
sidering any  one  else.     If  it  be  his  wish  that 
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you  should  set  out  fur  Paris,  go  witliout  a  mnr- 
mur ;  you  will  have  many  opportunities  of 
revisiting  the  chateau,  and  then  you  can  agan 
ridi;  over  here,  and  be  my  fether's  guest.  He 
will  always  be  delighted  to  see  you,  for  you 
know  he  looks  upon  you  almost  in  Uie  light  nf 
a  son." 

"  Return  !  Ah  t  Annetto,  you  know  not  how 
long  it  may  he  before  I  come  back  to  the  Bo- 
cage.  Paris,  they  say,  is  just  now  in  a  volcanic 
state,  and  who  can  tell  what  part  I  may  be 
called  upon  to   play?     My  father,   an  euthu- 
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Consult  only  my  own  inclinations.  Besides,  I 
do  not  think  it  at  all  likely  that  your  absence 
win  be  prolonged  beyond  a  few  months.  When 
Paris  is  tranquil  again,  and  the  country  settled 
down — 

*'  Foolish  girl !  you  speak  now  as  I  have 
sometimes  heard  the  Marquis  speak,  when  talk- 
ing to  the  Cur^  about  the  present  state  of  things 
in  the  capitaL  Because  the  occasional  clamour 
of  the  mob  here  at  Nantes,  within  the  last  year 
or  so,  has  as  yet  led  to  no  serious  results,  he 
thinks  that  the  ferment  in  Paris  is  equally  super- 
ficial in  its  character.  But  your  father  regards 
matters  differently.  He  knows  wdl  that  the 
storm  has  long  been  brewing,  and  is  justly 
apprehensive  of  the  consequences.  My  tutor, 
too,  foresaw  it,  for  he  told  me  so  himself,  in  the 
T^-v  last  conversation  I  had  with  him." 

'^  I  am  not  able  to  discuss  the  question,  Al- 
phonse,  and  can  only  repeat  that  I  feel  assured 
we  shall  shortly  meet  again." 

"  And  should  it  really  be  so,"  rejoined  her 
companion,  gathering  confidence  fix>m  her 
words,  "  win  you  then,  dearest  girl,  suffer  me  to 
call  vou  mine.     Your  father  would  surdy  not 


""^  "  certainlv  a, 
•  /«  i  fee]  (ha* 
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your  welfare,  that  I  will  not  be  tempted  to  take 

Astep  which  mi^t  be  your  ruiD.     Never  will 

I  be  the  cause  of  sowing  dissension  between 

Ather  and  son." 

The  calm  but  decided  manner  in  whidi  this 

^^    said,    convinced    Alphonse   that  further 

^^3-eaty  would  be  useless ;  accordingly,  he  made 

^^  i^y,  but  walked  on  for  some  time  in  moody 

^ence ;  whereupon  his  companion,  gently  press- 

%    his  arm,  exclaimed  in  a  soft,   beseeching 

tone   of  voice,  that  made  instant  way  to  his 
heart: 

*  Do  not  be  angry  with  me;  I  am  sure  I 
^^  given  you  no  cause,  as  you  yourself  will 
**^*^^^owledge  when  you  come  seriously  to  reflect 
"^^  >^hat  I  have  said." 
*M  am  not  angry,  but—" 
*  *  Why  do  you  hesitate  to  speak  your  thoughts  ? 
-    ^t  I  can  guess  what  is  passing  in  your  mind, 
^^e,  now,  be  frank,  Alphonse,  and  say  at 
^^^  that  I  am  a  mere  creature  of  caprice,  who 
^^^  cease  to  care  for  you  the  instant  you  have 
^^^tted  my  sight." 

*  *  Oh,  Annette,  how  could  you  suppose  for  a 
"^^^ment  that  such  a  thought  crossed  my  mind  ? 
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I  was  only  going  to  obBcrre  ibaA  it  wu  wamnif 
not  anger,  I  Mt  at  your  dednon.  Bat  though 
you  refiue  to  accede  to  my  mihn,  at  least  yoa 
will  promise  that  when  I  am  gone  you  will  bar 
me  constantly  in  remembrance,  as  I  shall  joa. 
Never,  for  one  instant,  amid  the  stir  and  bittde 
of  Paris — should  such  be  my  destination— will 
your  dear  image  cease  to  present  itsdf  to  my 
mind.  Annette,  we  have  now  Imovn  each 
other  many  years;  as  boy  and  g^  we  hire 
played  and  studied  together;  my  tutor  was  our 
common   friend ;  your  father  is   our   common 
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ject,"  repKed  Annette,  "you  have  already  had 
my  answer,  and  for  your  sake  it  is  that  I  will 
J.  r^  .,  ^.- 

"  Where  shall  I  be  this  time  next  week  ?" 
resumed  Alphonse,  "  far  away  from  La  Vendfo, 
perhaps  never  to  come  back." 

"  Do  not  say  nerer,  Alphonse ;  the  word 
never  sounds  so  moumAilly  in  my  ear/'  and 
unconsciously  her  small  white  hand  was  pressed 
closer  on  his  arm,  as  though,  despite  the 
acknowledged  necessity  of  separation,  she  would 
still  retain  him  by  her  side. 

By  this  time  they  had  re-entered  the  city, 
and  on  passing  by  the  cathedral,  saw  a  large 
crowd,  consisting  chiefly  of  the  lower  orders, 
listening  eagerly  to  the  latest  news  from  the 
capital,  which  a  young  man  in  the  garb  of  a 
mechanic  was  reading  aloud  to  them  from  a 
Parisian  journal.  The  mob  seemed  much 
excited,  and  their  shouts  and  threatening  ges- 
tures so  alarmed  Annette,  that  she  hurried  her 
companion  past  them,  nor  once  slackened  her 
pace  until  she  reached  home. 

It  being  Alphonse's  last  night,  the  party  did 
not  separate  till  late,  and  until  he  had  extorted 


....,  ana  mat  Annette  shoul 
tribute    a    postscript.       Wher 
early  hour  next  morning,  he 
waiting  his  presence  in  the  bre 
spirits  were  greatly  depressed 
soothing  attentions  restored  L 
like   composure;  again   and  a) 
her  of  his  unalterable  affectioi 
ceeding  to  enforce  his  assuran^ 
pleasant  process  of  ratiocination 
Delille's  entrance  cut  him  short 
his  logic. 

Immediately  the  repast  was 
bade  adieu  to  his  friends,  mou 
and,  accompanied  by  the  mess 
brought  the  summons  for  his  rec 
on  his  return  to  the  chateau. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


A  WEEK  had  now  elapsed  since  De  Sevrac's 

arrival  at  the  chateau,  during  which  period  he 

had,  with  the  activity  peculiar  to  his  character, 

^ited  many  of  the  most  influential  Vendean 

Seigneurs,    and    even   crossed   the   Loire   into 

^rittany,  for  the  purpose   of  ascertaining  the 

^^te  of  public  opinion  in  that  province.     He 

'^^Und  the  majority  of  its  leading  men  strongly 

^sposed  towards  the  monarchy,  and  filled  with 

^trust  of  the  proceedings  of  the  Constituent 

^^^^sembly ;  but  it  was  not  without  considerable 

^^Jficulty  that  he  prevailed  on  them  to  rise  in 

^^'tjis  on  the  first  summons  they  should  receive 

^^m  the  court;  for  the  Breton  and  Vendean 

^^blesse  were,  generally  speaking,  a  pacific  class 
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It   WHS   fortunate  for  the    } 
guest  was  thus  busily   engage 
pected  discovery  and  death  of  h 
him  so  severe  a  shock,  that  he 
wholly  unable  to  discharge  the 
tality.     Indeed,  until  the  day  o 
rigidly  confined  himself  to  his 
notwithstanding  the  entreaties 
who,  finding  meal  after  meal  t 
up  sent  away  scarcely  touched,  i 
his  master  was  in  a  bad  way,  an< 
to    take  active    out-door  exerds 
means  of  re-estabHshing  his  healt 
firmed  the  maitre-d'hdtel  in  his 
unusual  circumstance  of  the  Seigi 
ing  a  messenger  to  order  his  so 
he  did  on  the  morning  of  his  wi 
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air  of  such  sad  solemnity  as  highly  diverted 
Jacques,  who,  whenever  the  old  man's  back  was 
turned,  made  a  point  of  ridiculing  him  before 
Victorine  and  the  other  females  of  the  establish- 
ment. 

Late  at  night,  when  De  Chatillon  having  paid 
the  last  tribute  of  respect  to  his  wife's  memory, 
had  retired  to  his  bed-chamber,  oppressed  with 
naournful  recollections,  the  Coimt  returned  from 
Ws  flying  trip  into  the  adjacent  province  of 
Britanny.  When  he  met  his  host  the  follow^ing 
morning,  he  could  perceive — notwithstanding 
™  latter's  endeavours  to  assume  a  cheerful 
aspect — that  something  had  occurred  to  disquiet 
"^^  during  his  brief  absence,  for  he  had  quitted 
^^^  chateau  about  an  hour  before  the  Marquis 
"^  returned  from  his  last  interview  with 
Louise;  but  with  the  tact  of  the  man  of  the 
^^rid  he  affected  not  to  perceive  any  alteration 
^^  his  manner,  and  began  talking  of  the  pro- 
"^^  of  support  he  had  received  from  all  the 
^^igneurs  whom  he  had  visited,  in  so  lively  and 
^^^guine  a  strain  as  tended  greatly  to  revive  De 
^hatillon's  drooping  spirits,  by  diverting  the 
^•^aunel  of  his  thoughts. 


^   — -  ^^^uiiL,  and  recei 

"J'olcl,  with  careless  indii 

tion  asked  as  to  where 

were  his  companions,  bu( 

kindness.     Delighted  wi 

reception,  the  tears  spnm 

eyes,  and  for  the  firet  ti 

year,  he  felt  that  he  had  i 

"  Welcome,  my  boy,"  e 

endeavouring  to"  hide  his  fi 

of  eagerness  and  curiosit 

than  a  .week  since  you  j 

already  it  seems  an  age.    , 

staying  at  Nantes  with  t 

must  be  some  great  attnicti 

so  often  from  home.    Ddil] 

you  say,  is  one  of  the  mosi 

in  that  dty " 

"  He  is  so,  and  he  is  also  , 
enlichtfinpH » 
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Scv'^^^*  >^th  whose  father  I  was  well  acquainted 
™*^y  years  ago,  returns  to  Paris  to-morrow, 
■**^  ^  short  visit  to  the  Bocage,  whither  he  came 
on  ari  important  state  affair," — ^this  was  said 
^**»  ^  air  of  dignified  emphasis^"  and  it  is 
™y  '^^h  that  you  accompany  him  back  to  the 
capital,  which  will  give  you  an  opportunity  of 
^^^'^g  the  world,  and  forming  connexions  more 
^'^^  to  your  rank  than  Delille,  though  his 
unifai^j^  kindness  to  you  deserves  and  obtains 
"^y  J^egard." 

I  am  surprised  at  what  you  say,  father," 
'^pJiecJ  Alphonse,  "  for  I  have  often  heard  you 
^^pi^^s  your  dislike  of  Parisian  society,  and  tell 

^^  ^liat  I  lost  nothing  by  not  being  familiar 
with    i^ » 

TT'nie,    my   boy,"  exclaimed  the  Seigneur, 

^^"^    ^  sigh,  "  I  have  said  so  more  than  once, 

^^^     X^erhaps  I   had  some  cause — however,  let 

pass ;   enough  now  to  state  that  it  is  neces- 

^^    j^ou  set  out  with  the  Count  to-morrow  for 

\Vhere  it  is  not  impossible,"  observed  De 
^^'^c,  "  that  you  may  be  speedily  summoned 
^  post  of  high  honour,  perhaps  of  danger." 


;"!•  tlu'  (lanLiii',  l)Ut    will 
i':ic<-,  as  hcconu's  the  raci 

"  My   noble  boy  !"  e> 
Marquis,  "  there   spoke 
How   like   you    are   to 
wonder  I  never  discovered 
fore." 

"  I  can  say  nothing  aboi 
Count ;  "  but  he  is  the  exj 
I  was  struck  with  the  like 
entered  the  room." 

"  So  he  is — so  he  is," 
chuckling  at  the  idea  of  his 
himself ;  "  people  have  tolc 
times,  but  I  never  paid  mil 
they  said ;  but  now  I  am  c( 
Alphonse,  my  child  !  I  fear 
ference,  not  to  s^tr  — '  • 
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the  joung  man's  handsome  and  intelligent  coun- 
teaance,  he  did  not  feel  at  all  surprised  at  his 
father's  manifest  pride  in  him. 

Alphonse's  preparations  for  the  journey  were 

soon  completed,  and  the  Marquis  furnished  him 

^th  an  order  on  his  Paris  banker  for  whatever 

surtis  might  be  needful  during  his  stay  there ; 

^d  on  the  following  day  the  party,  to  the  huge 

"^*ight  of  Jacques,  who  was  heartily  tired  of  La 

^^nd^e,  took  their  departure  from  the  ch&teau. 

**  Farewell,"  said  the  Count,  embracing  his 

"^^t ;  "  I  assure  you,  since  I  have  been  here,  1 

nave  learned  quite  to  envy  you,  for  you  live  sur- 

^^Unded  by  those  you  love,  and  who  love  you ; 

^*^ile  I  go  to  scenes  of  tumult  and  anarchy, 

^*^cre  friend  scarce  trusts  friend,  and   factious 

"^te  embitters  all  one's  best  feelings.     FareweU, 

^*  i^rquis,  it  may  be  for  ever ;  but  whether  we 

°^^t  again  or  not,  remember  your  promise !     I 

'^^^d  not  be  told  how  great  your  influence  is 

^*^i*oughout   the  district,  and  I  feel  that,  at  the 

^^ting  juncture,  you  will  so  exert  that  influenci*, 

^  to  entitle  yourself  to  their  Majesties'  lasting 

K^titude." 

"  I  will,"  replied  the  Seigneur ;  "  the  King 

M  2 
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has  only  to  issue  his  commands  to  that 
and  I  and  mine  will  rush  to  arms,  as  my  gr.iD<!- 
fatluT  did  in  the  glorious  days  of — " 

"Thanks,  my  friend,  a  thoitsaiid  thanlo," 
exclaimed  the  Count,  hastily  Vaulting  into  tus 
saddle,  by  way  of  cutting  short  his  host's  stnf, 
which  he  had  good  reason  to  fear  would  be » 
long  one. 

The  Marquis  then  turned  to  his  son. 

"Adieu,  my  boy,"  said  he,  fondly  presung 
him  to  his  hreast,  "  be  true  to  whatevia-  trust 
may  be  reposed  in  you,  and,  above  all,  acva 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

When   they  reached  Nantes,  the  travellers 

'^s^ed  their  horses  to  the  custody  of  one  oi 

^"^  Marquis's  servants,  who  had  accompanied 

^nem  with  Alphonse's  valise,  and  stepping  into 

"^  diligence^  which  was  just  about  starting  for 

3ns,  were  whirled  away  to  the  capital,  where 

^y  arrived  after  a  tedious  journey,  unmarked 

•  ^Uy  incident  of  moment,  and  repaired  to  the 

^JXt's  lodging ;  for,  like  most  of  the  resident 

*^^ocrats,  De  Sevrac  had  disposed  of  his  mag- 

^^^nt  hotel,  dismissed  the  major  part  of  his 

^^chold,  and  adopted  such  a  style  of  living  as 

^^Vit  least  expose  him  to  the  jealous  scrutiny 

^tie  sanS' culottes. 

T^he  first  thing  Alphonse  did,  was  to  procure 


"""^'ce  He  day  of 
"""on,  and  ' 

■^W*  would  ""*  *■""■  ' 
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"  as  in  enthusiastic  royalist,  he  has  insisted  on 
my  attaching  myself  to  the  court." 

^'  A  very  rash  speculation,"  said  the  banker, 
gravely  shaking  his  head. 
"Why  so?" 

"Because  nothing  is  to  be  gained  by  it,  the 
cowt  having  no  longer  any  suitable  pensions  or 
appointments  to  bestow  on  its  adherents." 

"  But  I  want  neither  place  nor  pension,"  in- 

*^^pted  Alphonse. 

"  Indeed !"   replied   Delaborde,  who   was  a 

f        '^ere  man  of  the  counting-house,  and  had  no 

'       '^^^on  of  disinterested  loyalty,  "well,  that  is 

^  creditable  to  your  patriotism,  but  it  is  not 

^  tioie  principle  of  business." 

l^erhaps  not ;  but  the  laws  of  honour,  not 
^  I^rinciples  of  business,  will  regulate  my  con- 
^^*^>"  rejoined  Alphonse  with  some  warmth. 

^ere  moonshine — the  romance  of  youth,'' 

^    the  banker  drily ;  "  where  is  the  honour,  to 

^^^     Xiothing  of  the  prudence,  of  your  attaching 

yoix^ggjf  |.Q  ^  cause  by  which  you  can  gain  little 

^^  "Nothing,  and  may  possibly  lose  all.  When 
y^^  have  reached  my  years,  my  young  friend, 
J^'^  will  think  very  diflferently  on  these  matters." 


v4ii;iii;^       11  v^  111 


>li(»ul(i  I)t'  iiu'linrcl    to   sav 

ft 

no  knowing,"  added  the  ( 
ness,  "  and  therefore  I  sho 
mit   myself  by   any   pren 
opinion." 

"  None  can  wish  more 
said  Alphonse,  "  that  the  [ 
that  they  have  a  right  to  wi 
their  privileges,  so  also  has  t 
thinking,  it  is  my  intention- 
tunity  be  afforded  me — to  tei 
his  Majesty ;  for,  from  what 
read  lately,  I  am  satisfied  t 
have  already  more  power  th 
to  use.    But  do  not  misunders 
I  am  a  stanch  Royalist,  yet  ] 
hate  despotism  quite  as  coi 
fayette  can  do,"  with  whicl 
took  leave  of  n^i"^" —  ^ 


ANNE'ITL.  \h[i 


It  was  not  till  the  fourth  day  after  his  arrival 
b  Paris,  that  Alphonse  was  able  to  see  his  fnend 
De  Sevrac.     But  he  had  not  been  unoccupied 
in  the  interim.     He  was  never  weary  of  wan- 
dering about  the  city,  the  splendour  and  variety 
of  whose  public  buildings  struck  him  with  asto- 
J^hment ;  and  not  less  was  he  surprised  at  the 
^osenoe  of  all  showy  equipages,  and  gaily-dressed 
P^ple  in  the  streets,  so  different  from  what  he 
"^  been  prepared  to  expect,  and  which  origi- 
^^  partly  in  the  fears  of  the  aristocracy,  and 
P^y  in  that  affectation  of  republican  simplicity, 
^nicli  was  already  beginning  to  develop  itself 
^Qiong  tijg  mass  of  the  populace.     But  what 
^^t  astonished  the  young  man,  was  the  quiet 
^^  ^Tcn  forlorn  aspect  that  the  Tuileries  pre- 
^'^^^d.     The  days  of  its  court  magnificence  was 
^^^>  and  nothing   indicated   that  it  was  the 
aooci^  of  royalty,  but  a  stately  Garde  du  Corps, 
^^    was  sullenly  pacing  to  and  fro  in  front  of 
grand  entrance.     Alphonse  was  so  struck 
^*^tfc    the  air  of  gloom  and  solitude  that  hung 
^^^^    this  celebrated  palace,  that  he  could  not 
^^t^   dwelling  on  the  subject  to  the  Count,  when, 
P^^^^nant  to   a   message  delivered   to   him  by 


.oq'ief.  he  made  his  appearance  at  that  to^' 
iron's  n-sidence. 

■■  Yc'U  may  well  be  surjwised,"  replied  0® 
•■  vr.'.c,  coolly,  "but  this  is  among  the  least  o' 
!:■-  changes  that  hare  taken  place  ^thtn  th^ 
.-t  three  years." 

"  But  does  not  the  King  still  continue  to 
I'lM  his  court  at  the  TuUeries?"  inquired  di^ 
•  'W.vs  man. 

■Court'."    exclaimed  the   Count,    "there  is 
iiithiiiLr  worthy  of  the  name  now.     His  Majesty' 
In  r.  rirfmrnt,  [:iv!ii>  nudi^-nro  tn  none  bi»* 
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"  No,  it  is  merely  a  general  physical  languor, 

^oduced  by  anxiety  of  mind.     Had  it  not  been 

for  this,  he  would  have  commanded  your  attend- 

^ce  at  the  palace  before  now,  for  he  is  aware 

^^  you  are  in  Paris,  and  made  many  inquiries 

^er  you  and  yoiu"  father.     And  this  brings  me 

^    the  subject  of  the   household  appointment 

^^^t  we  spoke  of.     At  present,  the  thing  cannot 

^  managed,  for  the  Assembly  have  just  passed 

*  i^olution,  which  puts  it  out  of  the  King's 

P^'Wer  to  make  a  suitable  provision  for  you.    We 

^^^i^not  even  attach  you  to  his  body-guard,  for 

^^  numbers  are  abridged,  and  I  fear  will  shortly 

"^  i-eplaced  by  the  National  Guard." 

**  Since  this  is  the  case,  then,  and  I  am  no 
longer  likely  to  be  of  use  in  Paris,  I  may  as 
^^11  return  to  the  Bocage,"  replied  Alphonse,  his 
disappointment  softened  by  the  idea  of  shortly 
^gain  seeing  Annette. 

*'  Return !"  exclaimed  De  Sevrac,  with  an  air 
^^  grave  surprise,  "  return  !  And  to  what  ? 
"^^  a  life  of  inglorious  ease  and  obscurity,  at  the 
^^^  moment  when  every  man,  who  has  a  spark 
^^  honour  or  courage  in  his  nature,  feels  it  his 
"^^st  sacred  duty  to  rally  round  the  throne,  and 


.111(1  all    hrcausc  xoii 
a    trillinir    disappointn 
shame  ;    I  did  not   tl 
i  bribed  to  do  your  duty 

"  Count  de  Sevrac,  ^ 
Alphonse,  with  anunati 
do.     I  care  nothing  for 
hold    appointment.      It 
brought  me  to  Paris, 
my  father  so  willed  it; 
here  I  can  be  of  the  sligh 
I  care  not  how  lengthene 
"  Well  said,  my  young 
misunderstood  you.     Bi 
can  be  of  service — of  j 
King,  and  it  was  to  tell 
point  out  to  you  the  m( 
assistance,  that  I  spnf  ^— 
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'^  I  will  tell  you.  There  are  certain  distin- 
guished members  of  the  household  now  in  their 
turn  of  attendance  at  the  Tuileries,  who  are 
anxious,  without  loss  of  time,  to  quit  Paris,  and 
join  the  emigrants  on  the  frontier.  The  King 
is  equally  desirous  that  they  should  set  out,  pur- 
posing through  them  to  communicate  with  the 
Princes  at  Coblentz ;  but  as  their  persons  are 
wdl  known,  and  they  are  supposed  to  exercise 
undue  influence  over  the  royal  mind,  he  is  appre- 
hensive that  their  sudden  departure  from  the 
palace,  if  not  contrived  with  the  utmost  skill 
and  secresy,  will — in  the  present  feverish  state 
of  men's  minds — give  rise  to  suspicions  that 
some  new  coiu't  intrigue  is  on  foot.  Now  what 
is  required  of  you  is  this — to  keep  a  careful 
watch  in  that  quarter  of  the  Tuileries  whence 
the  party  I  allude  to  intend  making  their  escape, 
so  that  none  may  be  cognisant  of  their  flight 
but  those  who,  like  ourselves,  are  concerned  in 
it.  How  say  you  ?  Are  you  willing  to  assist 
in  furthering  this  scheme  ?" 

"  Most  gladly  will  I  do  so,"  replied  Al- 
phonse ;  "  but  how  comes  it  that  I  am  selected 
for  this  task?     Why  is   not  the  watch  con- 
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tided  to  you,  who  sire  so  much  better  acquainted 
with  the  ways  of  the  court  ?" 

"Because  I  am  too  well  known  to  all  tJu- 
retainers  at  the  Palaco,  as  th«  King's  firiond 
and  ndviser.  Were  I,  tlierefore,  to  appear  to 
the  matter,  or  be  seen  stt-aling  out  with  a 
disguised  party  by  a  back-door  at  night,  sus- 
picion would  instantly  be  iuvakeued.  With  you 
it  is  different ;  you  are  a  stranger — a  men' 
private  individual,  who,  if  sttrprised  on  your 
watch,  which  is  not  likely,  may  turn  aside 
distrust  far  more  readily  than  I  could." 
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should  be  back  in  the  afternoon,  till  when  he 
T^uested  Alphonse  not  to  quit  the  apart- 
ment. 

When  he  was  gone,  De  Chatillon  amused 
'inself  with  a  volume  of  Voltaire's  tales,  which 
ie  took  down  from  the  shelf  of  a  small  book- 
^^8se,  and  had  just  finished  the  perusal  of 
**L'Ing^nu,"  when  the  Count  retxu'ned.  He 
^^  in  high  spirits,  and  instantly  ordered  an 
^rty  dinner,  by  way,  as  it  would  seem,  of 
^^Iping  to  pass  away  the  time,  for  he  ate  little 
^^  nothing  himself,  and  Alphonse,  whose  mind 
'^^^  much  excited  by  the  task  he  had  so  un- 
'^pectedly  been  called  upon  to  perform,  was 
"'^ost  as  abstemious. 

\Vhen  the  attendant  had  left  the  room,  De 
^^Vrac  informed  his  companion  that  every  ar- 
^gement  had  been  made  to  ensure  the  safe 
*^parture  of  the  Duke  and  his  party,  and  then 
^Wding  from  the  subject,  he  began  discoursing 
^^  indifiFerent  matters,  with  an  air  of  non- 
^^Hance^  which  a  more  experienced  observer 
^^  De  Chatillon  would  have  seen  was  but 
^^t  on,  to  conceal  the  workings  of  an  anxious 
spirit. 


...  varprmiiLr  gloom   of 
tluMU    th;it    the   day    was 
nstlossntss,  notwithstandi 
to  conceal  it,   now  b^an 
and  walking  to  the  window 
favours  us,  for  the  sky  is 
moon  nor  stars  are  to  be  t 
and  then  let  Lafayette  and 
look  to  themselves !" 

The  anxiously  expected  1 
rived;  and  then  De  Sevnu 
watch,  rang  the  bell  for  his  v 

"  Where  is  Jacques  ?"  he 
who  answered  the  summons. 

"I  know  not,  Monseign< 
early  in  the  afternoon,  anc 
turned." 

"  The  incorrigible  rns/*«i  i 
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with  intelligence  that  the  fiacre  was   at   the 

door;  and  the  Count  and  Alphonse  entered 

it,  the  former  ordering  the  driver  to  halt  at 

a  certain   spot  which  he    mentioned    in   the 

immediate  vicinity  of  the  Tuileries. 

As  they  went  along,  De  Sevrac  explained  to 
his  companion  the  specific  duty  required  of 
him. 

"  You  will  station  yourself/'  said  he,  "  at  the 
end  of  a  passage  leading  to  the  apartments  of 
the  King's  domestics,  whither  I  shaU  conduct 
you.    At  the  opposite  extremity  of  this  passage, 
^hich  opens  directly  into  the  street,  you  will 
Perceive  a  small  private  door  on  the  left-hand 
^de;  and  you  are  to  keep  your  attention  fixed 
°^  it,  till  you  see  the  Duke,  his  sister,  and  his 
children  come  out,  when  you  will  advance  to- 
^^8  them — ^first  ascertaining  that  no  other 
P^^n  is  nigh — and  ask  them  for  the  pass- word. 
*hey  will   reply   "  De    Chatillon,"   which  will 
^tisfy  you  that  they  are  the  right  party ;  and 
you  will  then,  with  as  little  delay  and  noise  as 
P^ible,  see  them  safely  out  of  the  palace,  and 
^ose  the  door  gently  behind  them.     Soon  after- 
wards, the  Duchess  will  come  out  alone ;  you 
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will  put  to  her  the  same  question  tlrat  tou  put 
to  the  others,  and  she  ^vUl  make  you  tlie  same 
answer,  whereupon  you  will  give  her  your  arro, 
and  hurry  her  off  as  quickly  as  yoii  can  to  the 
Petit  Carousel.  Here  you  will  find  the  rest  of 
tlic  party,  together  with  a  coachman,  awaiting 
your  arrival ;  and  to  the  latter  jou  arc  to  resign 
the  custody  of  the  lady,  whom  he  will  immc 
diati.Jy  convey  to  a  carriage  hard  by  ;  you  nausl, 
however,  take  care  not  to  quit  the  spot  until 
the  whole  party  have  driven  off,  when  you  will 
make  the   best  of  your  way  to  my  lodgings. 
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the^^e  has  stopped ;  so  let  us  get  out,  for  we 
are  near  the  palace." 

Having  quitted  the  vehicle,  the  two  friends 
proceeded  towards  the  Tuileries,  the  Count 
leading  the  way  and  purposely  selecting  the 
most  retired  streets.  On  arriving  at  the  gates 
of  the  palace,  he  addressed  a  few  words  to  the 
sentinel  on  duty,  and  was  forthwith  admitted 
into  the  court-yard.  Alphonse,  by  his  directions, 
followed  dose  to  his  heels,  and  they  ascended 
the  grand  staircase,  on  the  top  of  which,  and 
lounging  against  a  magnificent  balustrade,  stood 
a  young  officer  of  the  body-guard,  who  seemed 
to  be  acquainted  with  De  Sevrac,  and  offered 
no  interruption  to  his  progress ;  though  he 
assured  him  that  if  he  wished  to  see  the  King 
he  would  be  disappointed,  for  his  Majesty  was 
indisposed,  and  had  retired  to  the  Queen's  pri- 
vate apartments  for  the  night. 

Following  his  guide  in  silence,  Alphonse, 
after  traversing  a  spacious  suite  of  rooms,  de- 
scended another  and  inferior  staircase,  situated 
apparently  at  one  of  the  extremities  of  the 
palace,  in  the  humblest  and  most  retired  quarter, 
which  terminated  in  a  long,  narrow  passage,  lit 

N  2 


yard  or  two  of  tl,„    J 

They  were  «*„  ..    ^  "^^^^ 
J  were  standino-  «♦  *l    , 

J"«t  at  the  comr«  ^  * 

''^^^  any  i,f  ?  ^^P  «  «< 

Con^ptroBer, nfH   'T  ^'^^ 
^•^senotatto  "'*^°^<*; 

'«-  -"e  like  mXt   '^^'  «>^ 

S*a.V_-  *^>    the    Cn.,r.* 
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iotemipted  view  of  both  to  their  fuD  extent, 
and  listening  attentively  so  as  to  catch  even  the 
digfatest  sound.  He  heard  nothing,  however, 
but  now  and  then  the  distant  clapping  of  a  door, 
or  the  confused  hum  of  voices,  and  rattling  of 
ooaches  in  the  street. 

After  remaining  motionless  at  his  post  for 

neaily  half  an  hour,  his  quick  ear  caught  the 

^\ind  of  footsteps,   and  presently  he   saw  a 

gentleman  dressed  in  black  slowly  descendmg 

tbe  staircase  towards  him.     As  he  drew  near, 

'^  cast  a  hasty,  suspicious  glance  about  him, 

^^  on    gaining  the   spot   where   the   young 

^^'Hel  stood,  he  looked  him  steadily  in  the 

^i   and  without  saying  a  word,  passed  him, 

^  ^^ntinued  his  way  along  the  passage.     De 

^'^tUlon  immediately  hastened  after  him,  where- 

^P^^  the  intruder  stopped,  and  exclaimed  with 

^  ^^  of  authority,  "  How  is  this,  young  man  ? 

Vc)u  know  who  I  am?" 

^0,"  replied  Alphonse ;  "  but  be  you  who 

^^^  ^ay,  you  must  not  pass  this  way." 

^ut    I    must    pass.      I    belong    to    his 
^^J^sty's   household,   and  if  you   attempt   to 
P^    me,  you  do  so  at  your  peril." 
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"  I  canDot  htlp  it ;  I  must  obej  my 
orders." 

"  And  pray  who  gave  you  those  orders  ?" 
inquired  the  gentlftnan  authoritatively,  *'  tefl 
me  at  onc«,  or  I  will  summon  the  guard." 

Ai)prehensive  from  the  individual's  manner, 
who,  he  felt  persuaded  was  a  person  of  dis- 
tinction about  the  court,  that  he  would  put 
his  thrt'at  into  execution,  and  by  so  doing,  mar 
the  scheme  which  the  Count  had  so  much  nt 
heart,  Alphonse  replied,  though  not  without 
visible  embarrassment :  "  My  orders  were  given 
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receiyed  my  orders  fit)in   the   Count    de  Se- 

"  Humph,  I  guessed  as  much.  Well,  young 
num,  now  that  you  are  satisfied  Tam  no  mere 
officious  intruder,  I  suppose  I  may  pass  on  to 
yonder  door/* 

"I  dare  not  even  now  say  yes;  I  fear  I 
have  said  too  much — **  Before  he  could  com- 
I^  the  sentence,  a  noise  was  heard  as  of 
some  one  treading  hastily  along  a  distant 
g^ery,  on  which  the  gentleman  whispered: 
"Don't  be  alarmed,  young  Sir,  you  shall  not 
^our  danger  on  my  account,  for  I  see  that 
you  are  faithful  to  the  trust  that  the  Count 
has  reposed  in  you — would  that  others  were 
hke  you  !"  He  then,  without  making  any 
"^her  attempt  to  pass  on  to  the  door,  re- 
^ed  with  cautious  steps  the  same  way  he 

On  his  departure,  Alphonse  returned  to  his 

^t,  where  he  kept  guard  for  a  considerable 

^^  longer,  musing  now  on  his  last  interview 

^*1^  Annette  Delille,  and  now  on  the  strange 

^^  that  had  so  suddenly  transferred  him  from 

^^     sylvan  retirement   of  La  Yend6e  to  the 


palace,  and   eiv  the  sound  hac 
chandelier  that   lit   that   portio 
which  opened  on  the  staircase 
though  it  were  drawn  up  throug 
now,  nothing  but  a  dim  light  i 
the  passage  remained  between 
darkness.     Presently  he  fancied 
imclosing  of  a  door,   and  immi 
towards  the  one  on  which  he  ha 
keep  a  wary  eye.     He  was  not 
door  was  gradually  and  cautious!] 
a   man's    head   thrust   through 
The  stranger  looked  vigilantly  in 
of  the  staircase,  and  seeing  Alphc 
into  the  passage  accompanied  b; 
two  children ;  he  was  dressed  lil 
King's  valets,  but  notwithstandin 
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''  Not  a  soul  has  passed  since  you  left  me. 
But/'  added  the  young  man,  seeing  the  party 
make  a  move  towards  the  street-door,  ^*  have 
you  no  pass-word  to  give  ?  I  dare  not  let  you 
depart  without." 

"De  Chatillon,"  replied  the  other  with  a 
courteous  smile;  on  hearing  which,  Alphonse 
accompanied  the  Duke  to  the  door,  which  he 
quickly  proceeded  to  unlock,  and  gently  push- 
ing the  lady  and  the  children  before  him  into 
the  street,  said,  as  he  himself  followed :  "  Young 
man,  there  is  yet  another,  who  demands  your 
care.  Be  vigilant,  therefore,  and  prompt  in 
your  movements ;  and  remember,  we  shall  soon 
meet  again,  when  you  will  find  that  I  know 
how  to  be  grateful." 

De  Chatillon  carefully  closed  the  door  after 
the  Duke  and  resumed  his  original  position; 
but  he  had  not  been  in  it  above  ten  minutes, 
when  the  side-door  was  again  opened,  and  a 
lady,  of  a  tall  and  majestic  figure  made  her 
appearance,  dad  in  a  neat  but  homely  attire. 
Persuaded  that  she  was  the  Duchess  de  Beau- 
villiers,  the  young  man  put  to  her  the  same 
question  that  he  had   previously  put  to  the 
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Duke,  and  receiving  the  same  answer,  pes] 
(ully  offered  her  liis  arm,  which  she  accqilcd 
without  hesitation,  and  they  passed  out  into 
the  street,  witliout  a  word  being  spoken  on 
either  side. 

Tile  street  into  wliich  the  passage  openwi 
Was  narrow  and  dark,  and  to  Alphonse's  grral 
relief,  almost  deserted  ;  but  as  lie  turned  out  of 
it  into  a  broader  and  better  lighted  one,  the 
scene  became  more  busy,  and  crowds,  chiefly  of 
the  lower  classes,  passed  him,  wearii^  tl» 
bonnet  rouge,  and  chanting  patriotic  songs  wth 
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compelled  to  interfere,  and  hint  his  belief  that 
they  had  lost  their  way. 

^'Ha!  indeed/'  exclaimed  the  Duchess,  im- 
petuoxisly ;  ^*  have  you  misled  me,  then,  in  order 
to  betray  me  f  * 

*'Lady/'  rejoined  Alphonse,  gravely,  "I  am 

incapable  of  such  baseness.     The  fault,  allow 

nie  to  say  so,  is  your  own.     I  was  fearful  we 

^cre  going   wrong,  but   you   appeared   to   be 

^  confident   of  your  road,   that   I   took   for 

F^ted  you  were  acquainted  with  it." 

''You  are  right,  young  man;  I  am  to 
'^'anae,  not  you;  but  I  was  desirous  to  avoid 
^'Jose  horrid  crowds." 

As   De    Chatillon    made    no    answer,   the 

*^chess,    concluding    that    she    had    deeply 

bounded  his  sense  of  honour,  added   in   her 

^ost   winning   manner:    "Forgive   my   hasty 

^P^^ch;  I   meant   not   to   affront   you,   for   I 

^®^   persuaded   that   it   is   not  from   such   as 

y®^    that   1   need   dread   treachery;   but   how 

^®y  Vexatious !     What  is  to  be  done  now?" 

If  time   will   admit  of  our  going  back," 

Alphonse,  "I  can  easily  get   again   into 

^    right  track,  for  I  know  the  Carousel,  but 
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we  seem  involved  here  in  a  perfect  labyrinth 
of  streets." 

"  No,  no,  we  have  not  a  minute  to  spare," 
replied  the  Duchess. 

"  In  that  case,  then,  you  had  better  walk 
slowly  00,  while  I  go  and  make  inquiry  at 
that  shop  over  the  way." 

"  Do  so,  but  pray,  pray  be  quick,  for  evefV- 
thing  depends  on  dispatch." 

Quick  as  lightning  Alphonse  darted  across 
the  street,  and  having  ascertained  the  right 
direction,    returned    to    his    companion's    side, 
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When   the   carriage    had  passed    on,   they 

finerged  from  their  hiding  place,  and  quickly 

Radied  the  Petit  Carousel.      A  young  man, 

dressed  like  a  coachman,  and  who  appeared  to 

have  been  long  on  the  look-out,   no  sooner 

beheld  the   Duchess,   than   he   rushed  up   to 

her,  and  exclaiming  in  an  under-tone :  "  Thank 

God  you  are  come  at  last,  Madame ;  you  know 

i^ot  what  uneasiness  you  have  occasioned  us 

^!"  led   the  way  to  a  coach  which  was   in 

^Dg  hard  by,  and  in  which  the  rest  of  the 

l*1y  were  already  seated. 

When   the   Duchess   had   taken   her    place 

• 

^  the  carriage,  she  said,  turning  to  Alphonse, 
^to  stood  dose  by  the  open  window :  "  Fare- 
^  young  man;  you  have  this  night  done 
^^  good  service  as  none  here  will  ever  forget ; 
"Tewell,  and  when  you  next  see  the  Count, 
^  him  he  shall  hear  from  us  at  the  very 
sliest  opportunity."  As  she  spoke  these 
^^fds,  she  courteously  waved  her  hand  to 
'^j  and  the  next  instant  the  coach  drove  oflF. 
^phonse  watched  it  imtil  it  had  disappeared, 
^^d  then  went  back  to  De  Sevrac's  lodgings. 
"Almost   eleven  o'clock,*'  said   the  Count, 
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.^^^■^''•'veso,   but  no 
^^»d  you  saw  the  pa 
tne  carriage  ?" 

"  Yes." 
^^;;And  waited   at  the  ( 

"Yes." 

"Very  good;  now  look 
^^ye  brought?    h  my  Chi 

tions.  °^'«"T>nseda( 

"^et  at  this  verv  «, 

^0  you  so  ^1        ^  "'""«' 
J'ou  so  cahn  and  even  in. 


ANNETTE.  191 

,^  of  preferment    which   the  events  of 

^^t  have  thrown  in  yonr  way." 

^  <ioD't  understand  you,  Count ;  what  pos- 
™^  ijfluence  can  the  Duke's  flight  fix)m  France 
^^^  on  my  fortunes  ?" 

Uuke  1"  exclaimed  De  Sevrac,  with  energy, 
^*^ere  was  no  Duke  in  the  case,  or  Duchess 
cither." 

**  Who  then  were  the  party  ?" 

**  Cannot  you  guess  ?" 

**  My  God  !"  said  Alphonse,  afler  a  moment's 

^flection,  "  can  it  be  possible  that  I  have  been 

aWing  in  the  escape  of — " 

"  The  Royal  Family  of  France !"  rejoined  the 

Count,  "'tis  even  so.  The  lady  whom  you 
escorted  to  the  Carousel  was  indeed  no  other 
^  the  Queen  herself,  the  illustrious  Marie 
Antoinette !  I  would  have  told  you  this 
Wore,  but  I  feared  that  the  intelligence  might 
^^te  a  flutter  and  agitation  of  spirits,  fatal  to 
^t  cool  self-possession  so  essential  to  the  suc- 
*^  of  our  scheme.  Hence  the  feigned  names 
^f  the  Duke  and  Duchess  de  Beauvilliers.  But 
'et  me  hear  your  account  of  matters  ?" 
"  I  have  little  to  say,  in  addition  to  what  you 
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already  know,"  observed  De  Chatillon,  when  he 
had  recovered  from  the  astonishmeDt  which  hit 
friend's  communication  had  caused  him.  He 
tlion  spoke  of  the  wearisotne  and  protracbd 
w'iktch  he  had  kept,  which  was  interrupted  cti] 
by  the  King's  sudden  appearance  in  the  passage, 
and  was  proceeding  to  inquire  the  reason  of 
svu^h  strange  conduct  on  the  part  of  his  Majot;, 
wlien  the  Count  stopped  him  with :  "  Tis  just 
like  Louis ;  I  could  have  sworn  he  would  have 
acted  so.  Oh,  when  will  he  learn  to  (Uscrinu- 
nate  between  friends  and  foes '.     You  ask  iW 
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the  Queen  felt,  lest  she  should  have  been  dis- 
covered by  some  of  the  followers  of  Lafayette, 
the  Count  exdaimed  with  a  shudder :  ^*  Twas 
ndeed  a  hazardous  moment,  but,  thank  God, 
d  has  turned  out  well  Now  let  the  anarchists 
tremble !"  he  added  fiercely,  shaking  his  clenched 
ImokI  above  his  head.  .  "  Take  heed,  Lafayette ! 
Girondists,  Jacobins,  beware ;  your  heads  sit 
but  loosely  on  your  shoulders.  Yes,  the  fac- 
tions shall  be  crushed  to  atoms,  for  the  King  is 
no  longer  a  slave,  but  fi-ee  to  act  as  becomes 
a  French  monarch.  With  the  Emperor's  forty 
thousand  men  in  Flanders  and  Alsace,  with  the 
Swiss  marching  on  Lyons,  the  Piedmontesc 
t'^tening  Dauphin^,  Prussia  and  Spain  co- 
operating  with  us,  England  neutral,  the  Count 
o*Artois  at  Coblentz,  and  the  gallant  Bouille 
^'to  his  camp  at  Montmedy — with  brave  allies 
^^  these,  what  may  we  not  hope  for?  And 
^  Vendue,  boy !  We  will  but  wait  till  the 
^g  has  crossed  the  frontier,  and  then,  while  I 
^*  out  for  Coblentz,  you  shall  rejoin  your 
^'^er,  and   summon   the  whole   province    to 

^8.    My  life  on  it,  we  shall  conquer,   and 

^^  shall  be  no  bloodless " 

"V'OL.   I.  O 
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The  Count's  sanguine  day-dreams  were  sud- 
denly dispelled  by  an  uproar,  as  of  people 
quarrelling  in  the  hall,  and  before  he  had  time 
to  ascertain  the  cause  of  such  a  disturbance,  the 
door  was  thro^sm  violently  open,  and  in  strutted 
his  scapegrace  valet,  Jacques,  as  full  of  drink 
.ind  democracy  as  a  Parisian  patriot  could  rea- 
■ionably  desire  to  be. 

"  So  youVe  been  at  your  old  tricks  agmn," 
said  De  Se^Tac,  sternly  addressing  the  intruder. 
"  How  dare  you  %'enture  into  my  presence  in 
-uch  a  condition  ?" 
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^  it  is ;  and  we're  going  to  do  away  with  all 

laws  and    taxes,    and   have  our  own   way  in 

evwything.     And  if  youTl  join  us,  and  help  us 

to  put  down  our  oppressors,  you  shan't  w^nt 

Day  good  word  mth — " 

**  A  truce  with  this  frantic  nonsense,  fool !" 
said  the  Count,  half  inclined  to  laugh,  notwith- 
standing his  indignation  at  the  fellow's  audacit}'. 
"  Frantic  nonsense !"  rejoined  Jacques,  with 
quite  a  theatrical  start ;  "  and  fool,  too  !  mean- 
^  nie,  of  course.  Well,  we'll  hear  what  thev 
^y  at  the  club,  when  I  tell  them  that  one  of 
fteir  chief  speakers — " 

"Turn  this  drunken  fool  out  of  the  house, 
^d  take  care  that  he  never  enters  it  again/* 
^d  De  Sevrac,  beckoning  to  another  of  his 
^r^ants  who  had  been  lingering  at  the  door 
during  the  discussion. 

On  hearing  this  order,  Jacques  burst  out  into 

^  Vehement  tirade  against  all  aristocrats ;  but 

^  he  could  finish   it  to   his   satisfaction,   he 

^^d  himself  standing  alone  in  the  street,  half 

^^^gled,  and  with  his  coat  hanging  in  tatters 

^Pon  his  back. 

The    foregoing  scene  caused   De   Chatillon 

o  2 


( 

;    "In    that    <|r 
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CHAPTER  X. 

IN  ten  hours  from  the  period  of  tho 
ght,  the  news  became  generally  known 
ut  Paris,  and  produced  an  electric  sen- 
nong  iJl  classes.  Frequent  mobs  of 
ly  breeched  patriots  thronged  the 
.oyal,  and  the  various  approaches  t^) 
iries;  the  cafes  and  restaurants  wen^ 

to     suffocation     with     open-mouthed 
mngering  and   thirsting  for   the  daily 

and    the    Royalists    were    seen    con- 
ig  each  other  in  every  quarter  of  the. 
r  St.  Germain. 
'  all  parties,  the  Girondists,*  who  con- 

werful  political  party  in  the  Legislature  ;  so 
ause  the  majority  of  them  were  deputies  from 
ment  of  the  Giroude. 


ititutod  a  large  portion  of  the  Le^^fo 
^tmblv,  and  had  strong  hopes  of  fordnj 
war  bto  the  ministry,  were  the  most  intei 
and  while  the  consdentious  but  feeble  La 
wntented  himself  with  dispatching  emissi 
pursuit  of  the  royal  fiigitiTes,  the  dqiii 
the  Gironde  instructed  thdr  agents  in  thi 
rent  clubs  and  journals  to  hint  at  the  qi 
of  the  King's  deposition,  while  their  mor 
rous  rivals,  the  Jacobins,  openly  prodain 
iiocossity  of  such  a  measure. 

Alphonse's  old  tutor,  Servette,  was  a  1 
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*ith  journals,  pamphlets,  and  manuscripts.  He 
v>s  a  mild,  thoughtful  man,  pale  and  thin,  with 
>  slight  stoop  in  his  shoulders,  and  flowing, 
fluDc-white  hair,  which,  while  it  added  to  the 
mterest  of  his  appearance,  made  him  look  ten 
years  older  than  he  really  was.  Like  Bailly, 
whom  he  resembled  in  kindliness  and  simplicity 
of  nature,  he  was  an  enthusiastic  advocate  for 
lie  revolution,  but  being  better  versed  in  books 
hn  men,  was  ill-qualified,  except  as  a  writer, 
0  take  an  active  part  in  that  great  popular 
iJovement.  And  so  was  it  with  the  rest  of 
he  Girondist  party.  With  the  single  exception 
*f  the  worldly,  matter-of-fact  Roland,  they  were 
Dere  visionaries — perfectibility  men,  of  lettered 
ninds  indeed,  and  exemplary  habits — ^but  no- 
hing  more.  Alas,  how  much  mischief  has  been 
lone  with  the  best  intentions  to  society  by  poli- 
iciaos  and  philosophers  of  this  stamp ! 

Senrette  welcomed  his  pupil  with  the  greatest 
ordiaKty ;  inquired  how  he  had  left  their 
mutual  friends,  the  DeliDes — not  forgetting  a 
'y  aflusion  to  the  pretty  Annette ;  how  long 
^  had  been  in  Paris ;  and  what  had  brought 
^  to  that  hot-bed  of  bustle  and  tumult. 


■2U0  ANNETTE. 

'•  The  Delillcs  were  all  well  when 
tlum,"  nplied  Alphoose;  "and  as  for 
came  here  in  the  hope  of  ohtaining  a  sit 
ill  the  royal  household,  through  the  ini 
nt  the  Count  de  Sevrac,  My  father  wa 
tinilarly  desirous  that  I  should  gain  tl 
]>' liniment,  hut  I  have  been  disappointed." 

■'  I  am  glad  of  it,"  said  Servette,  "i 
Kiiijr's  ser\'ice  is  one  from  which  little  I 
i<  til  he  derived.  You  have  heard  of  coi 
lll^  Majesty's  flight?" 

■  Oh,  yes;  iis  I  came  along,  the  ] 
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headstrong ;  and  if  it  be  really  true  that  it  is 

a^  her  instigation  the  King  has  taken  this  disas- 
^us  step,  she  has  done  more  injury  to  roPfalty 
^han  she  will  ever  be  able  to  repair.  For  my 
o^n  part,  I  hope  that  Louis  may  succeed  in 
cn)ssing  the  frontier,  for  it  will  save  him  much 
suffering,  and  the  Legislature  much  embarrass- 
QJent;  but  should  he  be  iotercepted  in  his 
%ht,  and  compelled  to  return  to  Paris,  there 
^  be  but  one  chance  left  him  of  retrie\'ing 
his  position.  Let  him  throw  himself  boldly 
^d  unreser\^edly  into  the  arms  of  the  popular 
party,  the  Girondists,  for  instance — " 

"The  Girondists!"  exclaimed  De  Chatillon: 
"to  resign  the  government  into  their  hands, 
^ould  be  to  pull  down  and  reconstruct  the 
^hole  fabric  of  monarchy." 

"And  wherefore  not?  The  old  regime  is 
^'orn  out." 

"And  henceforth,  I  presume,  the  Girondists 
^^  to  be  lords  of  the  ascendant !" 

"  Not  so ;  the  great  national  party  to  which 
^t  is  my  pride  to  belong,  demand  no  undue 
Pendancy  for  themselves,  but  merely  fair  play 
'^f  afl  classes.      And  mark  mv  words — they 


guessed  al ;  and  should  tl 
loK^cr  widihdd,  the  momi 
OD  its  dedine,  wiD  sink  to 
grant  that  it  mar  not  set  in 
"Rigfatsr    icpBed  Alph 
no  rights  that  the  Crown  y 
^,  people.     On  the  contrary,  si 

derstand,  it  has  made  conoe 

sion,  tin  it  has  hardhr  anvthii 

In  short,  at  this  present  mom 

power  is  the  moh ;  and  is  it  i 

^  be  our  rulers  ?** 

i(  "  Not   our   rulers,   for  th 

I  stituting  one  tyranny  for  anc 

?  for  King  Log,   as  iEsop  sa 
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^J  prediction.      Believe    me,    my    dear   Al- 

pioDse,"  continued  Servette  with  impressive 
enei^gy,  **  this  outbreak,  as  the  court  party 
^  persist  in  calling  it,  is  no  partial  or  evancs- 
<^Qt  explosion  ;  it  is  a  mighty,  national  im- 
pulse—the manifestation  of  a  sublime  purpose, 
4e  effects  of  which  will  not  be  confined  to  France, 
but  wiU  be  felt  throughout  Europe,  thrilling  to 
its  heart's  core." 

"When  you  talk  of  a  national  impulse," 
•joined  De  ChatiUon  indignantly,  "  I  think  of 
tke  treacherous  miu-der  of  Delauney ;  of  the 
mob-cry  against  the  priests  and  nobles,  *  a 
'tt  knteme ;'  of  the  bleeding  heads  stuck  on 
P^es,  and  carried  before  the  royal  carriage 
during  the  night  journey  from  Versailles ;  and 
^  filled  with  wonder — to  say  the  least — at 
your  adoption  of  such  a  phrase." 

"Ah,  Alphonse,"  replied  Servette,  mildly 
^bukmg  him,  "  your  sympathies,  I  see,  are 
^^dusively  with  the  privileged  classes ;  you 
"^^e  no  tear  to  bestow  on  the  vast  body  of 
*"6  people,  whose  existence  has  for  centuries 
"^n  a  blank,  or  worse  than  a  blank — one 
'^^g,  hopeless   scene    of   suflfering.      Now   is 
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this  generous,  think  you?  Is  it  i 
:m(;e  ^vith  the  dictates  of  an  enlai^ 
iiity  f" 

"Surely,  Monsieur  Servette,  you 
attempt  to  justify  such  atrocities  a 
alluded  to !" 

"  Heaven  forbid  !  But,  remen 
])eopIe  took  no  part  in  them ;  they 
acts  of  a  ruffian  mob — the  very  dn 
capital.  But  granting,  for  ai^ume 
that  it  were  otherwise,  before  yi 
'■(iiulcmn  such  deeds,   think  of  the  1 
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bonder  at  the  anarchy  and  licentioiisness  now 
^ng  in  this  capital." 

''  I  can  enter  into  your  feelings,  Alphonse,  for 
I  too  once  had  my  doubts  and  fears  of  the  great 
political  problem  now  in  the  course  of  solution ; 
Ijut  subsequent  reflection,  aided  by  experience, 
has  convinced  me  of  the  absolute  necessity  of 
the  experiment.  But  a  truce  to  such  matters 
l^f  the  present.  You  say  you  entertain  a  dis- 
^e  to  the  Girondists." 

"  Only  as  statesmen,  for  it  would  be  impos- 

*^hie  to  dislike  or  despise  men  of  such  private 

^orth  and  splendid  ability  as  Roland,  Vergniaud 

^^  Brissot,  whose  speeches  I  am  in  the  daily 

'^^'>it  of  reading,  and  never  without  wonder  at 

the  talent  they  exhibit.     Men  like  them — how- 

^^^^  erroneous  may  be  their  theories  of  govem- 

'^^^t — can  yet  have  nothing  in  common  with 

^^ton,   Marat,   and   the   rest    of   the   rabble 

•^ders." 

**  Since  such  are  your  feelings,   then,"   ob- 

^*^ed  Servette,  "  you  can  have  no  objection  to 

^<iompany  me   to  Roland's   to-morrow  night. 

"^^  lives  just  over  the  way,  and  you  will  have 

^^  opportunity  of  seeing  his  highly-gifted  \rife. 
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iZti  msD\  of  the  ilikst  meo  ia  Paris. 
:H^i  s:4  be  kbnned  for  your  political  opoioi 
.sided  tbe  speako*  good>humouredlr,  "  ve  st 
r^'£;  DC'  innapt  to  shake  your  fsitb ;  tbont 
I  .v.:  suy  take  this  as  i  troth,  that  the  Giroiu&b 
'-a::^«\'us  ss  you  im^ine  didr  views  to  be,  ir 
:-'  bttttT  mends  to  the  Kii^  than  the  sdfel 
i.-:$;oa^r$   vbo   haT«   hitherto    influenced  a- 


r.:us  to  see  some  of  the  celebrated !«■■* 
■■  nimes  were  then  in  every  one's  mouib, 
c-l   to  mingle  with  anvonki 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Nothing  could  be  more  unassuming  than 
he  interior  of  Roland's  house ;  the  rooms,  in 
Articular,  wherein  he  received  his  guests,  were 
^^niished  in  the  plainest,  and  even  homeliest 
^hion ;  and  the  dress  and  manner  of  the  host 
^ere  equally  unostentatious,  for  he  was  a  man 
?ho^in  imitation  of  Franklin,  as  was  supposed 
^aflpected  a  more  than  republican  simplicity. 
*^  air  was  grave  and  somewhat  austere,  and  he 
!^ke  in  a  curt,  sententious  manner,  without 
^^  slightest  parade  of  eloquence.  Far  differtrit 
^  his  celebrated  wife.  She  was  of  a  lively, 
^^nt  nature  ;  was  learned  without  being  arro- 


"»>"^'»r'*'i 


4 

*^  aw — vtKiisr  I 


•  oii-j  CO  die  s 
"^^^  °  w^Ci  a  i«caifahlv  J 
--^  wi»  s*«rf  not  her;  ainl 

r  "^  "^  l^' "««i»^  «  was  dear  tl 

<  etfvv  mrerestod  her. 

I  •  ^Vho  k  that  lady  r  Squire 
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Roland,  and  introduced  him  to  her  as  an  old 
friend  and  pupil  of  his  own,  which  procured 
Uma  graoGus  reception  from  the  lady. 

Barbaroux  had  been  speculating  on  the  pro- 
Udity  of  the  King's  capture,  and  hoping  thai 
it  might  not  take  ]dace,  as  it  would  put  the 
Assembly  in  a  very  embarrassing  position,  when 
Madame  Roland  observed: 

''Yet  should  Louis  succeed  in  making  his 
escape,  the  reforms  so  auspiciously  commenced 
must  of  necessity  be  interrupted,  if  not  wholly 
stopped,  for  he  will  be  sure  to  throw  himself 
into  the  arms  of  Austria,  and  assisted  by  the 
IW^s  and  the  emigrants,  will  return  at  the 
1^  of  an  overwhelming  force,  and  restore 
"tatters  to  the  state  in  which  they  were  pre- 
^  to  the  assembly  of  the  States-Gene- 
ral" 

"He  may  strive  to  do  so,'*  exclaimed  Ser- 
^«tte,  "but  the  endeavour  will  be  a  hopeless 

one." 

"  Hopeless  indeed  I"  said  Barbaroux  with  ani- 
mation, "  for  absolutism  in  France  is  dead 
^^ftout  a  chance  of  resurrection.  As  for  Prus- 
sian  or  Austrian  interference,  let  us  but  be  true 

^OL.   I.  P 
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-.  >  .  ,•,!-!-:  Ives,  and  not  all  Europe  in  arms  shall 
rr-v--.il  acninst  us." 

M:i:';.'.ue  Roland  smUed  at  Barbaroux's  fn- 
v:-.:r.  an^i  askod  Alphonse  if  he  entertained  tbe 
vif.'  c-'nviction. 

■  M  it  certainly  I  dcs"  was  the  rejoindw. 
"  1  <h.mld  be  but  an  unworthy  Frenchman  were 
1  :•:■  :  i-ontiJcnt  of  my  country's  success  in  t 
■:.••  ^■.:  canst :  but  I  will  not  answer  for  bet 
triiiv.'.ph  in  a  bad  one." 

■  My  young  friend  here,"  interposed  Servette, 
•  wli.'  i~  but  Iritelv  arrived  firom  La  Vendue,  has 
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^' Never!"    exclaimed  Barbaroux  soomfuUv. 
""thene  is  neither  hoDOur  nor  justice  to  be  found 

''Hush — hush,"  interrupted  Madame  Roland, 
^  her  most  conciliatory  manner^  **  we  must  have 
00  political  quarrels  here.'*  She  then  turned  the 
coDTersation  on  a  recent  pamphlet  by  Camille 
I^ssiDoalins,  observing :  **  It  is  full  of  point  and 
^thesis,  and  for  a  certain  free  and  easy  play 
of  wit,  is  almost  worthy  of  Voltaire.  But  I 
<^Qot  approve  the  sentiments,  for  they  are  those 
of  IQ  anarchist,  not  a  rational  lover  of  liberty." 

**  He  is  but  a  lad  yet,"  remarked  the  kindly 
^  toWant  Servette,  **  and  is  scarcely  aware  of 
^  tendency  of  his  own  writings." 

"So  his  pamphlet  assures  me,"  replied  the 
%,  "for  presumption  and  inexperience  are 
^ped  on  every  page." 

**  He  will  learn  discretion  as  he  grows  older," 
^*8erved  Servette. 

^*True,"  said  Madame  Roland,  "but  the 
^hief  will  be  done  before  he  reaches  the  age 
^  discretion,  which,  judging  by  this,  his  last 
*^  Worst  production,  seems,  like  the  horizon, 
*^  fly  before  him  as  he  advances." 

p  2 


*' A\,   I   have  heard  of  the 
stripUng  ;  he  styles  himself  att 
the  lamp-post,  I  think." 

"  I  grant  you  he  is  rash  and 
remarked  Barbarouz  ''yet  yoa 
ledge,  Roland,  that  he  poeoeeoi 
wit  and  doquence." 

"  Nonsense,  nonsense^"  replied 
miUe  wants  the  staple  of  all  eloqoc 
sense.  Instead  of  dealing  with  1 
tical  matters,  he  goes  voyaging 
airy,  barren  realms  of  fancy.  He 
true,  and  at  times  brilliant;  but 
old  adage — all  is  not  gold  that  gU 

Barbaroux  was  about  making  a 

disparaging   remarks  on  CamiUi 

when  a  gentleman  entered  the  Mb 
injf  straio-lt*  *•- •  *     •*  ' 
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complexion;  his  eyes,  which  at  times 
wore  a  singular  expression  of  distrust  and  fear, 
were  dull  and  sunk  in  their  sockets,  and  there 
was  a  constant  blinking  of  the  lids,  arising 
apparently  from  some  nervous  affection.  His 
dress  was  smart  and  even  foppish.  He  wore  a 
large  friU,  plaited  with  extreme  neatness,  a  light- 
Mue,  embroidered  waistcoat,  and  a  shewy,  weH- 
fitting  coat,  in  which  not  a  wrinkle  was  to 
^  seen.  His  hair  was  dressed  in  the  most 
careful  style,  and  he  had  several  costly  rings  on 
his  fingers,  which  he  took  care  to  exhibit  while 
topping  a  massive  gold  snuff-box,  which  was 
sddom  out  of  his  hands.  In  his  address  he 
was  stiff  and  embarrassed,  reserved  of  speech, 
Mid  when  speaking  to  Roland,  studiously  avoided 
looking  him  in  the  face. 

Struck  with  the  stranger's  manner,  and  not 
1^  so  by  his  dress,  which  was  wholly  at 
^3riance  with  the  taste  of  the  day,  De  Chatillon 
Squired  of  Servette  who  he  was,  and  was 
^wered :  "  His  name  is  Robespierre,  and  he 
^  just  now  patronized  by  our  host,  who,  though 
^  thinks  him  much  too  violent  in  his  opinions, 
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has  a  great  notion  of  his  iot^rity.  H( 
first  brought  under  Roland's  notice  by  a ' 
juvenile  essay,  which  he  wrote  in  1765,  8f 
the  Punisliment  of  Death,  and  which  f 
the  prize  awarded  by  the  Royal  Sode 
Mctz.  At  present,  he  is  one  of  the  pii 
orators  at  the  Jacobin  Club,  but  his  p( 
is  a  precarious  one,  however  flattering  I 
vanity ;  and  hence,  while  avowing  him 
zealous  democrat,  be  takes  care  to  cos 
Roland,  and  through  him  the  Giron 
su   that,  in   caSfi  of  iiccfl,  he  may  have 
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subjects.  A  nation's  wrongs  are  not  fit  themes 
for  merriment,  though  the  heartless  Voltaire 
thought  otherwise." 

^Heartless  Voltaire !"  exclaimed  Madame 
Roland. 

"I  mean,  as  compared  with  his  rival  Rous- 
seau," observed  Robespierre. 

"  I  presume,  then,"  rejoined  the  lady,  "  you 
^  a  disciple  of  the  reduse  philosopher  of 
Ennenonville." 

Robespierre  replied  in  the  afiirmative,  where- 
upon Madame  Roland  said :  ''  I  cannot  applaud 
your  discrimination  in  selecting  such  a  wayward 
visionary  for  your  model.  His  philosophy,  I 
*dmit,  is  specious  enough  ;  but  when  you  come 
to  analyze  it,  you  find  that  it  is  a  mere  com- 
pound of  selfishness  and  egotism.  Rousseau's 
nature  was  essentially  deficient  in  elevation  and 
purity  of  sentiment.  He  was  the  slave  of 
D^dlin  vanity,  which  he  mistook  for  real  feel- 
*^i  and  imagined  himself  a  philasopher,  when 
^^  was  nothing  more  than  a  weaver  of  paradox 
^d  sophistry.  His  works  advocate,  not  Uberty 
"^t  licence,  and  lay  the  axe  to  the  root  of  all 


u"li{  >])irrn'  nl)sc'(|ui<»u>ly  ;  "  1) 
-:i!i  \u  \)L'  tliu  greatest  man  \ 
liave   produced ;  and   were  it 
proud    lot    to    exercise  an   in 
destinies  of  France,  I  should 
*  Contrat  Social'  as  my  text-bo( 
"  A    happy    idea  1"    said    I 
ironically,  "  with  one  only  drawl 
not   so  much  as  a  glimmering 
recommend    it;    but  this,  perhi 
its   chief  excellence   in   vour  e 
which  stung  Robespierre  to  th( 
was  a    man  of  inordinate  vani 
specitJ  dread  of  ridicule.     He  wj 
c\'er,  to  conceal  his    feelings,   i 
otlier  answer  than  by  a  wordy, 
panegyric  on  the  spirit    of  phi 
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''but  trust  me,  the  time  is  not  far  distant  when 
that  man  will  fling  back  the  cause  of  liberty  full 
hilf  a  century.     But  I  will  have  my  eye  on 

him." 

Apparently,  Robespierre  was  aware  that  he 
^  the  subject  of  remark ;  for  although  he  could 
Dot  overhear  what  was  said,  inasmuch  as  Ser- 
^^  and  Alphonse  were  at  the  moment  stand- 
ing a  few  feet  apart  from  Roland,  yet  he  threw 
OQ  the  former  a  glance  that  seemed  to  say  :  ''  I 
Qoderstand  you,  and  the  day  is  coming  when 
you  shall  find  that  I  do." 

A  brisk,  intelligent^looking  individual  here 
entered  the  room,  and  De  Chatillon  observed 
him  attentively,  when  he  learned  that  he  was 
Brissot,  one  of  the  most  active  leaders  of  the 
Girondist  party,  and  as  favomite  a  speaker  in 
^e  Assembly  as  the  more  noisy  and  energetic 
Danton  was  in  the  dub  of  the  Cordeliers. 

"  Have  you  heard  the  news  ?"  he  exclaimed, 
^dressing  the  company  generally. 

"  News !  What  news  ?"  inquired  Barbaroux 
^d  several  others,  gathering  round  him. 

"The  arrest  of  the  Royal  Family  !     There  is 
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iiiMi-J  tin m  unm'.»\\il — and  that  one  Wii 
pierre;  be  asked  no  questions,  but  sU 
from  tbe  mimntod  groop  of  wbidb 
formed  the  oentiei  with  his  eyes  fixe 
ground,  as  thaqgh  he  wm  engrossed 
other  consideralaons ;  bat  Servette^  who 
bim  narrowly,  could  perodve  by  the 
cx)lour  of  his  cheek,  and  the  sli^t^  wm 
quivering  of  his  ]ips»  that  he  took  tb 
personal  interest  in  the  news,  notwill 
bis  evident  desire  to  assume  an  aspect 
ference. 

"  Who  told  you  that  the  King  was  m 
asked  Roland  of  Briasot 

'*  I  heard  it  fiom  one  of  Lafiiyette'a  i 
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''So  I  think/'  remarked   Madame  Roland. 
"  What  say  you,  Monsieur  Robespierre  ?" 

"I  can  only  say,"  replied  Robespierre, 
nrakeoed  from  his  reverie  by  this  sudden 
appeal  to  him,  "  that  I  hope  the  report  may 
be  true,  for  though  personally  I  can  have 
DO  interest  in  the  matter,  yet  as  fiur  as  the 
cnue  of  freedom  is  concerned,  I  am  persuaded 
tbat  the  tyrant's  capture  will  be  of  infinite 
lieoefit  to  that  glorious  cause,"  and  he  flou- 
rished emphatically  on  the  word  "glorious," 
just  as  a  well-trained  singer  shakes  on  some 
particular  syllable  at  the  close  of  a  ballad. 

Madame  Roland  smiled  at  ttiis  patriotic 
(%)-trap;  but  her  husband,  who  had  a  dis- 
hste  for  fine  speeches,  heard  it  with  manifest 
impatience,  observing :  "  Oh,  ay !  the  cause 
^  glorious  enough;  but  its  greatest  recom- 
Diendation  with  me  is  its  common-sense." 

"You  had  Franklin  in  your  thoughts  when 
you  said  that,"  remarked  Brissot. 

"  I  was  not  aware  of  it,"  rejoined  Roland ; 
"  W  it  is  not  unlikely,  for  he  and  I  think  alike 
^^  many  points.     He  had  a  great  respect  for 
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common-sense,  and  so  have  I.  He  coi 
it  rather  a  scarce  commodity  among  leg^ 
and  so  do  I." 

"  But  I  was  not  alluding  to  any 
coincidence  of  opinioD  between  you  an( 
said  Brissot,  "but  to  a  particular  a 
which  was  told  mc  by  ooe  of  his  fHends, 
which  your  answer  to  Robespierre  remind 

"  Pray  let  me  hear  it,"  excldmed  I 
Roland,  "  for  I  am  interested  Id  evi 
that  regards  Dr.  Franklin." 
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here  is  a  world  of  sound  practical  wisdom 
retort  of  Franklin,"  observed  Roland. 
)re  wisdom  than  sentiment/'  rejoined 
;  ''but  such  was  the  character  of  the 
jnerican  statesman's  intellect.  He  had 
pathy  with,  no  conception  of,  any  nobler 
e  of  action  than  common-sense.  To  the 
ing  impulses  of  ambition,  whether  lite- 
political,  he  was  a  total  stranger,  and 
Id  have  derided  as  puerile  vanity  that 
ite  desire  to  be  honourably  remembered 
-ages,  which  is  the  parent  of  all  that 
great  in  our  nature.  Franklin's  worldly 
was,  I  grant  you,  remarkable,  so  also 
I  philosophic  and  scientific  attainments  ; 
had  not  a  spark  of  that  imagination 
juickens  into  life  the  cold  abstractions 
understanding;  or  of  that  loftiness  of 
i  which  appears  to  be  then  only  in  its 
,  when  it  has  gained  the  height  at 
ordinary  intellects  grow  dizzy.  I  re- 
r  him  telling  me,  when  I  last  saw  him 
idelphia,  the  particulars  of  the  experiment 
he   made    at    midnight,    on    a   solitary 


me   experiment    nwos  in   eve 
movable  one,  invohing  the  I 
discovery  of  the  age,  and  pe 
to  kindle  the  imagfaiation,  aiK 
of  the  suUimesk  Teflectiong ; 
the  anecdote  as  oddly,  as  d 
thodically,  as  if  it  were  the 
place--a8  if,  indeed,  he  had 
it  of  his  toilet  or  his  dinner." 

"  He  was  teDing  yoa  a  fiusi 
*'  and  you  would  not  have  had 
as  a  fiction/* 

''Assuredly  not,**  rgcnned  I 
would  have  had  his  feelings  ami 
an  equal  share  with  his  unden 
narrative.  In  a  word,  I  would 
clothe  his  Truth— and  such  a  1 
garments  worthv  rf  '♦-  — '    ' 
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I  philosopher's  mind   should   Dot  be   always 
WeDiDg  on  the  literal  and  the  practical;   it 
Kmld  have  wings  to  fly  with — " 
''Say,  rather,  it  should  have  legs  to  stand 
on,"  retorted  Roland,  and,  weary  of  a  dis- 
ssioD  wholly  foreign  to  his  tastes,  he  drew 
issot  aside,   and  commenced  a  conversation 
th  him   on   the   subject  of  Lafayette's   last 
htss  to  the  National  Guard  of  Paris. 
Chagrined  and  annoyed  at  the  report  of  the 
ng's  capture,  De  Chatillon  now  prepared  to 
it  the   soiree,    when,    on    casting   his   eyes 
vards   the    door,    he   became   aware   that    a 
rson   whom   Robespierre   had  joined    but  a 
f  minutes  before,  was  fixing  on  him   (Al- 
onse)  a  stem  gaze  of  scrutiny. 
There  was  so  much  ill-will  expressed  in  the 
imger's   countenance,    that   the  young   man 
old  not    refrain   from   questioning   Servette 
specting  him ;   but  the  only  answer  he  got 
tt:  **  I  know  not  his  name,   but  I  suppose 
nn  his  acquaintance   with  Robespierre,  that 
'  is  some  stormy  orator  at  the  Jacobins  or 
ordeliers." 
"How  then  came  he  here?     I  understood 


,-.   "■ 


We  (Ninnot  afFord  to  separate 
We  must  temporize  and  con 

"And  can  you  reconcile 
strict  sense  of  duty  ?" 

"  Unquestionably  ;  for,  in 
are,  we  have,  nevertheless,  nn 
men  with  these  men  than  \ 
court  party." 

The  stranger  whose  presei 
had  led  to  these  remarks,  witi 
when  he  found  that  it  had  bee 
gave  Alphonse  a  better  opporti 
him.  He  was,  apparently,  ab 
age,  and  the  style  of  his  feati 
in  youth  he  must  have  been 
his  inflamed  eyes,  and  white, 
wore  quite  a  revolting  exprej 
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^eo  he  started  as  if  an  adder  had  stung  him, 

^  iostaotly  recovered  himself,  and  moved  on 

to  the  lady's  side. 
"  That  man/'  said  Servette,  struck  with  the 

maligDant  expression  of  his  coimtenance,  '^  must 
owe  you  a  deep  grudge.  Did  you  observe  how 
he  started  when  I  happened  to  address  you  as 
De  ChatHlon  ?  I  suppose  he  is  one  of  those 
obriate  demagogues  who  cannot  hear  an  aris- 
tocratic name  pronounced  without  flying  into  a 
passion." 

"He  must  be  a  desperate  demagogue,  in- 
fed,  if  he  hate  me,  without  knowing  me, 
Dterdy  because  I  prefix  *  De'  to  my  name ;" 
vui  without  deigning  to  take  any  further 
notice  of  the  incident,  Alphonse  quitted  the 
pwty,  leaving  his  friend  Servette  behind 
him 

As  he  passed  the  Palais  Royal,  which,  as 
^^  was  thronged  with  people,  he  saw  one 
rf  those  itinerant  dedaimers,  who  were  to  be 
W  with  in  every  quarter  of  Paris,  mounted 
^  a  low  stool,  and  haranguing  the  mob,  in 
^erv  indifferent  grammar,  on  their  rights, 
privileges    and    dignity.      Thinking   that   the 

^OL.   I.  Q 
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man's  voice  was  frnptK^f  to  him,   A^ihon^' 
drew   as  close  to  him  ai   tiia  oowd  wdbV' 

permit,  when  he  found,  to  his  great  surprise 
that  the  orator  was  no  less  distinguished 
personage  than  the  Count  de  Sevrac's  Ta]et> 
Jacques,  who,  on  being  dismissed  fix)m  lu* 
master's  service,  had  turned  patriot,  and 
by  no  means  without  a  chanec  of  eminenW 
in  that  line,  if  one  might  judge  by  the  favouF 
with  which  his  clap-traps  were  received  by  Ufr 
auditors ! 

And  this,  thought  De  Chatillon,  as  he  slowlf 
resumed  his  route,  this  is  patriotism — or  at  la* 
is  so  considered  by  nine-tenths  of  the  popula- 
tion of  this  mighty  capital !  Ah,  Ser%-cttc,  mf 
kind  old  friend  and  preceptor,  whom  as  ii  inaD 
I  revere,  but  whom  as  a  politician  I  dppl<>rft 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


When  the  news  of  the  King's  capture  became 
fionfinned,  a  delirium  of  joy  took  possession  of 
d  the  most  ardent  spirits  in  Paris.  Danton  at 
the  Cordeliers  boldly  insisted  on  his  imprison- 
Quait,  and  the  proclamation  of  a  Republic ;  and 
the  cautious  Robespierre  spoke  to  the  same  effect 
^  the  Jacobins,  though  in  more  guarded  and 
mystical  language,  and  always  by  way  of  hypo- 
fteas,  for  he  felt  that  the  Girondists  were  yet 
too  strong  for  him,  and  this  party  were  unwil- 
%  to  resort  to  extremities,  so  long  as  a  chance 
'Gained  of  their  being  able  to  prevail  on  Louis 
^  adopt  their  views  of  a  Constitutional  Govem- 
^t.  At  the  theatres,  every  sentiment  of  the 
^test  republican  tendency  was  vociferously 

Q  2 
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applauded ;  and  busts,  crowned  ^rith  lamd,  ai 
Phocion,  Brutus,  aod  oQiet  Greek  and  Romui 
statesmen,  were  paraded  about  the  prin^pd 
streets. 

On  the  morning  of  the  day  on  whkdi  tht 
royal  family  were  expected  to  arrive  id  Paris,  Hi 
populace  were  astir  from  day-break.  Evaf 
window  iu  the  direction  which  it  was  suppose! 
the  cavalcade  would  take  had  its  occupant,  and 
even  the  roofs  of  the  houses  were  crowded.  Al 
the  day  advanced,  couriers  were  seen   hurryiif 
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Forthwith,  a  deq>,  stem,  ominous  silence  pre- 
niled  among  the  mighty  multitude,  affecting 
Alphonse  with  far  deeper  sadness  than  the 
wildest  uproar  would  have  caused.  While  he 
stood  musing  on  this  marked  indication  of  a 
settled  purpose  in  men's  minds,  another  troop 
tf  the  guard  approached,  and  presently  Lafayette, 
Mowed  by  his  staff,  drew  up  in  front  of  the 
pdace.  Scarcely  had  he  done  so,  when  the 
cav^cade  came  in  sight,  advancing  at  a  walking 
pace,  and  was  received  by  the  populace  with 
their  hats  on,  and  with  a  gloomy  silence  as  of 
the  grave. 

With  considerable  difficulty  Alphonse  con- 
trived to  elbow  his  way  through  the  dense 
crowd,  close  to  the  gates  of  the  Tuileries,  so 
that  when  the  royal  carriage  stopped,  he  was 
aUe  to  obtain  a  clear  view — the  windows  being 
A>wn  in  consequence  of  the  excessive  heat — of 
^  illustrious  party.  The  King  maintained  his 
^Bual  dull  look  of  apathy ;  but  there  was  an 
expression  of  anguish,  and  even  despair,  in  the 
^^tenance  of  the  Queen,  that  went  to  the 
young  man's  heart.  As  she  hurriedly  descended 
*e  steps  of  the  coach,  her  eye  caught  his,  and 


■■-"  -.r-'T  —  Vtq  the  Ksistant  in  her  escape 
V.  ti<:   TuiJiires    she  testified  ho-  sense  of 

Trf£eo.-iL  ry  i  oMuiAMts  inc£natioa  cS  the 
i.   v^.'C  be  renimed  inth  i  bow   of  tbt 
f.-'iiifs;  reviertOice, 
>■:=>;  fey  «nu-<iiZo(f«t,  who  had  obsond 

i>:d<:=L  ^zd  who  seamed  impatieiit  ct  ths 
:  -s^ni:;:  which,  in  compliance  with  Lt- 
::;'$  :ricr&.  tbev  had  pot  upon  thcr 
^ps.  j<'iitii  this  opportunity  of  ^rii^  veot 
^   -  r;ir::no  wrath. 

IV^VT,  «-;:>.  ihe  insiocrat!"  cried  a  niffiui, 
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"Down  with  him! — the  spy — the  aristo- 
crat!" cried  a  hundred  hoarse  voices,  and,  at 
the  words,  such  a  rush  was  made  at  Alphonse, 
tbt,  excited  as  the  moh  were  about  him,  and 
oommunicating  the  infection  of  their  example 
to  those  at  a  more  remote  distance,  he  would 
in&flibly  have  been  torn  limb  from  limb,  had 
not  the  guards  who  were  posted  at  the  palace 
gte  interfered  to  restore  order. 

By  their  aid,  De  Chatillon  was  at  length 
rescued  from  his  perilous  position,  and  a  space 
being  cleared  for  him,  he  lost  no  time  in 
oiaking  his  escape ;  and  had  got  as  far  as  the 
Carousel,  when  he  overtook  Servette,  who, 
like  himself  had  mingled  among  the  crowd, 
and  was  now  on  his  return  to  the  Rue  St. 
Jacques. 

As  the  two  friends  walked  on  together, 
Alphonse  mentioned  to  his  companion  the 
brutal  treatment  he  had  experienced  from  the 
conot/Ie,  adding,  with  warmth:  "And  these 
*e  the  people  whom  you  and  your  party 
'^^present  as  being  fit  to  receive  liberty  in  its 
pirest  form!  I  really  am  astonished,  Mon^ 
^eur  Servette,  how,  with  those  refined  notions 
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nt'  imniiti^^able  ruffians !" 

•'  Alph(jiise,"    replied    S 
espouse  the  cause  of  ruffiai 
aUowances  for  excited  passi 
they  are  played  on  by  det 
for  their  own  selfish  purp 
not  blame,   but  pity   these 

ii ' :  wretches ;  for,  believe  me,  tl 

In   you,   and   such   as  you 

jrv  artfully  taught  to  recognize 

despotism;  hence,  in  attackii 
gine  that  they  are  attacking 
It  is  from  sheer  ignorance 
not  from  any  inherent  brutali 

y^l!  '*And  is  their  ignorance, 

as  justifying  their  brutality  f* 
I  '^  I  am  far  from  saying  tha 
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slaved  them  for  ages.  Blame  then  the  court 
lod  its  confederate  aristocracy,  not  the  mise- 
nWe  victims  of  their  oppression.  Why  are 
the  lower  classes  so  happy  and  contented  in 
La  Vendue?  Because  they  live — and  have 
feed  for  years — ^under  the  sviray  of  beneficent 
Seigneurs.  Do  you  suppose  human  nature  is 
different  there  from  vi^hat  it  is  in  other  parts 
tf  France  ?  No ;  like  causes  produce  like 
rfects  all  the  world  over." 

Thus  conversing,  they  continued  to  walk  on 
tin  they  came  to  the  site  of  the  Bastille,  now 
indicated  by  a  large  open  square,  in  one  comer 
rf  which  there  still  lay  a  few  detached  frag- 
ments of  the  walls  of  that  gloomy  fortress. 
De  Chatillon  gazed  for  some  minutes  in  silence 
on  these  scanty  vestiges  of  one  of  Absolu- 
t's strongholds,  whereupon  his  companion 
observed  :  "  You  may  well  be  thoughtful, 
Alphonse,  for  a  sight  like  this  is  calculated 
to  awaken  many  grave  reflections.  What  a 
^ble  spectacle  of  feudal  tyranny  has  been 
^^  exhibited  for  centuries !  How  many  a 
poor  wretch  has  here  sighed  away  years  in 
hopeless  captivity,  cut  off  from  friends,  kin- 
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dred,  home,  and  all  that  gives  life  its  Tshie, 
merely  to  gratify  the  vindictive  passions  of 
irresponsible  authority  1  Oh,  could  those  niins 
but  be  informed  with  speech,  what  mouraAil 
talcs  could  they  not  relate  of  blighted  hopet 
and  broken  hearts !  Wit,  beauty,  geniu, 
high-souled  youth  and  philosophic  age,  ban 
here  alike  been  immured  as  in  a  sepulchre ;  for 
Tyranny,  when  once  its  fears  or  its  jealousiea 
have  been  provoked,  never  forgets  or  forgives. 
Alphonse,"  continued  the  speaker,  in  agitated 
tones,    "  you  wonder — I   know  you   do — how 
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aguDst  him,  and  he  was  torn,  at  midnight, 
fiom  the  aims  of  his  yoimg  wife.  Inquiry 
iAer  inquiry  was  instituted,  but  none  ever 
knew  what  became  oi  him.  Twenty  years 
dapted ;  the  struggle  between  Might  and  Right 
had  oommenoed;  and  then  the  mystery  of  his 
disappearance  was  unravelled.  On  the  capture 
of  the  Bastille,  I  penetrated  with  the  crowd 
into  its  cells,  and  in  one  of  the  gloomiest  of 
Oese,  what  think  you  I  beheld?" 

<<  I  can  guess,''  replied  Alphonse,  "  and  feel 
quite  as  indignant  as  yourself  at  such  a  mon- 
strous stretch  of  authority." 

"  I  beheld,"  resumed  Servette  with  increased 
emotion,  ^^  a  grey-headed  old  man  seated  in  a 
wooden  chair,  his  head  reclining  on  a  table 
vi^ereon  stood  the  day's  imtasted  meaL  As  I 
apfnt)ached,  he  looked  up,  and  then  in  this 
feeble,  prematurely  aged  wretch,  I  recognized 
my  once  light-hearted  friend !  But  he  knew 
me  not ;  his  fine  intellect  was  eclipsed  for  ever ; 
and  though  I  bore  him  to  my  own  house, 
tended  him  with  the  utmost  care,  and  tried 
every  means  I  could  think  of  to  bring  back 
some  fragment,  however  imperfect,  of  recol- 
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lection,  my  efforts  were  vfun,  for  he  sur 
his  HberatioD  but  one  short  month,  and 
knew  to  whom  he  was  indebted  for  it. 
Victoire  •  How  intense  must  have  heei 
agony  of  spirit  that  could  have  overthrow 
vigorous  a  mind !  I  can  imagine  him  E 
in  his  lonely  cell,  watching  day  by  da; 
varying  shadows  of  the  sun,  which  rost 
set  in  vain  for  him ;  listening  to  the  bu^ 
of  life  without,  that  fell  like  the  sea's  d 
murmur  ob  his  ear ;  weeping  bitterly  ii 
dreary  watches  of  the  night,  at  the  thouf 
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I  last  saw  him,  my  heart  sweDs  almost  to 
loistiDg.  But — thanks  to  a  beneficent  Pro- 
videDce! — such  atrocities  can  never  again  be 
perpetrated  with  impunity  in  France.  The 
long  reign  of  Despotism  draws  to  a  dose. 
fVom  the  very  spot  where  we  now  stand,  a 
viming  spirit  has  gone  forth  against  it— -the 
Toioe  of  outraged  humanity  has  pronounced 
b  doom.  Yes,"  added  the  speaker,  in  a 
ihun  of  solemn  enthusiasm,  ^'  the  dawn  of  a 
lietter  day  is  breaking  in  the  east,  and  the 
fiitore  stands  revealed  to  my  imagination,  star- 
Qowned,  and  radiant  with  glory,  when  man, 
for  so  many  ages  the  oppressor,  shaQ  become 
the  benefactor  of  his  fellow*man ;  do  reverence 
at  the  shrine  of  peace  which  is  happiness,  and 
of  truth  which  is  religion;  keep  firm  to  the 
dictates  of  his  enlarged  imderstanding,  as  the 
planets  keep  their  courses ;  recognize  and  enforce 
^  absolute  authority  save  that  of  justice  and 
'^ason;  and  bow  the  knee  only  to  Omnipo- 
tence." 

"  You  are  an  optimist,  I  perceive,"  observed 
^  Chatillon,  affected  more  than  he  was  willing 


ri'plied  thr  san^itni.'  and 
•'  and  despite  the  sneers  oi 
taire's  school,   am   firmly 
tendency    b    to    good,    i£ 
I    do    not  Trish  to  wear 
homily,"   he  added,  dirxp] 
funiliar  manner,  "  so  let  i 
to  meet  Brissot  this  aften 
consequence." 

The  friends  parted  at  the 
house,  when  Alphonse,  no 
Sevrac  far  some  days,  wallc 
ings,  musing  by  the  way 
which  he  had  just  heard — si 
could  not  but  admire,  for  he 
much  that  was  just  and  nob' 
it  might  be  to  act  upon  thi 
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ibrehead,  as  though  he  were  engrossed  with 
Ibe  consideration  of  some  theme  of  moment. 
TboQgh  little  more  than  a  week  had  elapsed 
inee  De  Chatillon  had  seen  him,  yet  a  striking 
diaoge  had  taken  place  in  his  appearance. 
Ss  cheeks  were  pale  and  haggard,  the  fire 
of  his  eye  was  dim,  and  his  whole  demeanour 
w  that  of  a  man  worn  down  by  mental  dis- 
foetude. 

He  started  up  on  seeing  his  visitor,  and 
Qdaimed  in  accents  of  mingled  grief  and 
bitterDess :  *^  So,  all  our  fine  schemes  have 
wme  to  nothing — the  King  is  here,  and  the 
wnoi/fe  trixmiph!  Who  could  have  antici- 
pated such  a  result,  so  well  arranged  as  were 
^  plans  ?  But  I  can  guess  who  made  them 
loiscarry — it  was  the  Kin^,  whose  conscience, 
primps,  smote  him  for  leaving  such  affec- 
^te  and  dutiful  subjects  T'  and  the  Count 
^"oghed  loud  in  scorn.  "Alphonse,**  he  con- 
ned, laying  his  hand  on  the  young  man's 
shoulder,  "take  this  warning  fi^m  a  ruined 
^  never  have  any  political  transactions  with 
^  fool,  even  though  that  fool  be — I  cannot  help 
^^  it  must  out — ^your  own  sovereign !" 


-t — -  vet  be  sure  that  it  was 
ci;:s<»i    the   scheme   to  mis- 


:£*  it  as  I  am  of  my  own 
I  i:.'^  had  experience  of  hii 
lire  Dc-t  an  made  the  same 
wb,?  have  ever  been  admitted 
^.-£«  f  Xot  a  popular  more- 
-i.v  tor  the  last  two  yeus, 
-  precipitated  by  his  foDy. 
:.:o<-.  that  the  Assembly  have 
J  -in'-  a  olose  prisoner  in  his 
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De  Chatillon  always  knew  that  the  Count 
was  a  man  of  the  world,  but  he  at  least  gave 
ion  credit  for  being  disinterested  in  his  loyalty ; 
kt  now  he  discovered  that  he  was  acted  on  by 
idfish  considerations ;  and  could  not  help  con- 
trasting his  feelings  with  those  of  the  lofty- 
oatored  Servette.  Judging  from  his  silence, 
tbt  he  shared  in  his  vexation,  De  Sevrac  went 
«  to  say :  "  You  may  well  feel  for  me,  my 
^d,  for  my  disappointment  is  yours;  what 
Dught   you    not    have    been,     had    we    suc- 


i>j 


•  "I  was  not  thinking  of  my  own  prospects," 
answered  Alphonse. 

The  Coimt  stared,  but  made  no  reply ;  some 
new  project  seemed  suddenly  to  have  crossed 
Ms  brain,  and  after  a  pause,  during  which  he 
appeared  buried  in  deep  thought,  and  as  if 
^unconscious  of  his  visitor's  presence,  he  mut- 
^  in  low  but  audible  tones :  "  Hah,  a  good 
t^KHight!  Why  not  make  cause  with  the 
Girondists?  They  will  soon  be  the  ruling 
party,  and  something  perhaps  might  be  done 
^th  them — but  no,  there  is  but  feint  hope  in 
that  quarter.  Well,  say  Orleans.  Impossible  ; 
^^  has  identified  hunself  too  doseI>^  with   the 
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...  V  .>4v  mo.  x»>''um    ur    11111 

the  court  ])arty,    tor    tlioug 

against  them,  yet    the   gar. 

Hah,   Alphonse  !    you  the 

L  were   gone,"  and  the  Coi 

concealed  displeasure  to  De  ( 
had  been  fixed  on  him  durii 
an  expression  of  grave  surp: 
Mastering  his  vexation,  1 
effort,  and  putting  on  a$ 
manner  as  his  ruffled  temp 
,  Count  observed :  "  You  mu 

.  f"  have  altogether  lost  my  sen 

'fc  perceive  by  your  countenar 

J  inclined  to  do — because  I  I 

)  talking  nonsense  just  now  ; 

of  the  moment — nothing  i 
succeeded,    as   he    conceive 
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wbat  can  be  done  to  promote  that  glorious 
ouse  which  we  have  both  so  much  at  heart/' 
ttd  so  sajing,  he  threw  himself  listlessly  on 
the  S0&,  and  pleaded  a  violent  head-ache. 
Alphonse  took  the  hint,  and  left  the  room,  his 
i^ard  for  the  Count  not  a  little  dis- 
turbed by  this  unexpected  development  of 
diaracter. 


ft 


R    2 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

De  Chatillon,  had  now  beeo  almost  a  year 
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^lAudi  she  could  see,  was  the  result  of  drcum- 
stanoes,  rather  than  of  an  enlightened  convic- 
tion. She  held  many  good-humoured  arguments 
with  him  on  this  subject,  and  might  perhaps 
have  succeeded  in  converting  him,  at  least 
partially,  to  her  own  views  of  government,  had 
not  the  brutal  conduct  of  the  rabble  towards  the 
King  on  their  first  memorable  assault  on  the 
Tnileries,  which  took  place  about  this  time, 
confirmed  all  his  wavering  predilections  in 
&vour  of  the  monarchy. 

Being  well  supplied  with  funds  by  his  banker, 
Delaborde,  Alphonse  was  enabled  to  enter  into 
all  the  various  amusements  which  a  crowded 
and  luxurious  capital  offers — and  never  was 
P^uis,  though  distracted  with  factions,  fuller 
and  gayer  than  now — but  he  had  no  relish  for 
general  dissipation,  confining  himself  to  the 
society  of  the  select  few,  and  dedicating  his 
solitary  hours  to  his  father  and  the  Delilles, 
with  both  of  whom  he  kept  up  an  active  cor- 
xespondence. 

For  the  last  four  or  five  months,  however,  he 
had  received  no  replies  to  his  frequent  letters, 
either  from  the  Marquis  or  Monsieur  Delille ; 
and  this  protracted  silence,  coupled  with  rumours 
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of  disturbances  that  had  recently  taken  place  at 
Nanti'S,  occasioned  him  such  uneasiness,  that, 
despite  his  father's  wish  that  he  should  remain 
whiTL'  he  was,  as  long  as  there  existed  the 
slightfst  cliance  of  hb  being  of  use  to  his 
Sii\'orf'ign,  he  was  meditating  a  departure  from 
Paris,  when  an  unexpected  event  occurred, 
»'liich  compelled  him  to  abandon  his  design, 
;ind  remain  for  some  tioae  longer  in  that 
eitv. 

1  Ic  was  seated  one  night  at  the  Opera  listening 
lu  Beau  march  a  is'  delightful  "  Figaro,"  when  he 
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manifest  hatred  towards  him,  De  Chatillon 
decided  on  going  round  to  his  box,  and  boldly 
demanding  an  explanation  of  his  extraordinary 
conduct;  but  as  he  was  in  the  act  of  rising 
from  his  seat,  the  unknown,  conjecturing — as 
his  manner  indicated — the  young  man's  pur- 
pose, abruptly  quitted  the  theatre. 

Thus  disappointed,  Alphonse  quietly  re- 
seated himself,  and  remained  till  the  close  of 
the  night's  performances,  when  he  slowly  bent 
his  steps  homewards.  At  about  two  himdred 
yards'  distance  from  the  theatre,  two  men 
muffled  up  in  dark  cloaks,  and  one  of  whom 
resembled  the  unknown  —  so  at  least  De 
Chatillon  imagined,  from  a  moment's  glimpse 
of  his  countenance — hurried  past  him,  and  then 
turning  round,  followed  cautiously  at  his  heels. 
Assassination  being  by  no  means  unfrequent  at 
this  distracted  period  in  Paris,  the  young  man's 
suspicions  were  instantly  awakened,  and  he 
halted  at  the  end  of  the  street,  as  if  considering 
which  was  his  right  direction,  but  in  reality  to 
allow  the  strangers  to  overtake  and  get  before 
him,  which  they  did,  and  disappeared  beneath 
a  neighboiuing  arch-way. 

Upon  this  Alphonse  moved  on  again,  taking. 


thrn'riiri',  tliiit  Ills   impr 
tions   was    an   erroneous 
piissing  along  a  dark  sti 
glii^  cluster  of  bouses, 
frequented  parts  of  the  ci 
of  half-suppressed  voices : 
side    of  the    street  was 
irregular  buildings,  some  ( 
and  the  majority  in  a  sat 
and   the  other  was  formed 
l)ounded  an   open  space,  ] 
garden.     It  was  from  behi 
whisperings  came,  whence 
eluded  that  two,  or  possi' 
concealed  there. 

His  first  idea  was  to  reti 
.spot  was    dark   and   Innp^ 
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Street ;  he  thought  it  best,  therefore,  to  continue 
his  course,  keeping  his  hand  on  his  sword,  in 
order  to  be  prepared  for  any  assault  that  might 
be  made  on  hiro.  When  he  reached  the  nar- 
rowest part  of  the  street,  he  distinctly  heard  the 
words:  "Now — now — we  have  him  now — do 
not  hesitate  to  take  his  life,  for  he  is  a  Knight 
of  the  Dagger* — a  bigoted  aristocrat,  and  the 
worst  enemy  of  the  people ;"  and  immediately 
afterwards  two  men,  one  of  whom  was  his  un- 
known foe,  leaped  at  a  bound  over  the  wall, 
and  rushed  upon  him. 

The  first  who  came  up  with  him,  made  a 
vigorous  pass  at  him  with  his  sword,  but 
Alphonsc,  being  on  his  guard,  and  possessing 
much  skill  with  his  weapon,  parried  tlie  thrust, 
and  in  so  doing,  knocked  the  assailant's  sword 
out  of  his  hand,  who,  with  the  cowardly  instinct 
of  an  assassin,  did  not  attempt  to  regain  posses- 
sion of  it,  and  renew  the  conflict,  but  took 
directly  to  his  heels. 

The  second  man,  who  had  till  now  stood 
aloof,   as   if  he    felt   that   his   assistance   was 

♦  A  popular  term  of  reproach  applied  to  the  King's 
friends — more  especially  to  those  who  held  household 
appointments  at  the  Tuileries. 
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unnecessary,  astonished  and  enntgcd  nt  liis  torn- 
piiiiioa's  sudden  flight,  attuckcd  IX'  CliatiUnn 
with  all  the  fury  that  the  mosl  euvemmiwi 
hatred  could  inspire,  and  for  some  time  the 
conflict  continued  douhtful ;  but  at  kngth,  in 
making  a  rush  at  his  antagonist,  the  young  man 
received  a  thrust  in  the  tiesliy  part  of  hi&  sword- 
arm,  and  he  would  probably  have  been  soon 
disabled,  and  in  consequL-noc  have  lost  his  Ule, 
but  that  the  sound  of  approaching  footstep 
alarmed  the  stranger,  who  rotreatiKl  m 
utmost  haste,  muttering,  as  he  retired, 
his  clenched  teeth  :  "  You  have  eacaocd  me  I 
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passage,  which  was  so  narrow  that,  by  stretch- 
iDg  out  both  arms,  he  could  touch  the  walls  on 
either  side,  he  became  satisfied  that  no  one  was 
concealed  there,  so  groped  his  way  on  to  a  small 
back  court-yard,  at  the  extremity  of  which  were 
two  or  three  loose  stone-steps.  Here  his  further 
progress  was  checked  by  an  oaken  door,  that  had 
once  been  of  prodigious  strength,  but  was  now 
partially  rotten  from  age,  pierced  by  many  holes, 
and  with  a  large  crevice  directly  above  the  lock. 
Alphonse  was  about  to  attempt  forcing  open 
this  door,  but  the  sound  of  many  voices  from 
within  induced  him  to  desist  from  his  intention  ; 
and  applying  his  eye  closely  to  the  crevace,  he 
took  a  survey  of  the  scene  before  him.  A  for- 
midable spectacle  met  his  gaze !  The  door 
opened  into  a  low,  spacious,  comfortless  apart- 
ment, that  looked  as  though  it  had  been 
originally  intended  for  a  cellar  ;  and  was  lighted 
by  a  solitary  lamp  which  hung  from  the  cracked 
and  mildewed  ceiling.  In  the  centre  of  the  room 
stood  a  large  oblong  table,  whereon  were  several 
wine-jugs,  horn-cups,  glasses,  &c. ;  in  fact,  all 
the  appearances  of  men  drinking.  Ranged  round 
the  table,  were  naked  wooden  benches,  and  on 
these  sat  some  fifteen  or  twenty  of  the  most 


they  were  discussing  soi 
perpetrated,  or   about  l 
were  armed,  some  with 
swords,  da^ers,  and  pi 
bonnet  rouge.    At  the 
facing  the  door,  sate  a  ta 
whose  dress  and  bearing 
of  superior  station  to  the 
who  appeared   to   officiat 
behind  him,  was  a  nam 
the  wall,  before  which  hui 
reaching  from  the  ceiling 
As  well  as  his  position  ' 
examined  attentively  the 
band  of  desperadoes,  in  t 
coverino-  thi-  =*— — 
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Pireadent  abrapdy  started  up  fix)m  an  oaken 
chair  in  which  he  was  seated,  and  commanding 
silence  in  an  imperious  tone,  commenced  an 
energetic  harangue,  not  defideni  in  a  certain 
terse,  rude  eloquence  common  enough  among 
the  rabble  orators  of  that  day,  and  full  of 
such  patriotic  dap-traps  as  were  best  calculated 
to  ensure  the  sympathies,  and  inflame  the 
passions  of  his  audience.  "  Citizens,"  he  ex- 
daimed,  "  since  we  last  met,  the  grand  confe- 
deration of  which  we  form  a  branch,  has 
increased  tenfold  in  this  capital.  The  faubourg 
St.  Antoine  alone  can  now  number  not  less 
than  a  dozen  secret  societies,  who  have  all 
taken  the  same  oath  as  ourselves,  and  are 
all  inspired  by  the  same  godlike  love  of  liberty. 
The  great  Danton,  too,  is  with  us  ;  and  Marat — 
the  glorious  Marat! — ^whose  warning  voice  is 
daily  lifted  up  in  our  behalf,  conjuring  us  to  be 
united  as  one  man,  for  in  union  alone  is  strength. 
What,  shall  our  oppressors  combine  for  evil,  and 
we  not  combine  for  good  ?  Shall  Tyranny  have 
her  myriad  defenders,  and  Freedom  be  without 
a  friend?  Never!  We  are  sworn  to  do  her 
bidding — we  are  leagued  to  do  it — and  we  will 
not  desist  till  it  be  done.    Citizens,  the  proud 
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fiiiy  of  victory  is  at  hand  !     See,  then,  thai  ye 
be  not  found  wanting  ;  but  strike  and  xpnre  no^ 
for  Liberty  must  be  baptized  in  blood.     Ye*' 
our    tyrants    must    be    extermtnatud    root  and 
branch.     We  must  show  ourselves  terrible 
our  wrath,  and  march  to  tlie  sanctuary  of  Fwfr* 
dom  over  thousands  of  mangled  bodies.     IHt 
not  our  own  injuries  only  that  w«  are  callnl  on 
revenge,    but  those   of    France,   our  comnn 
mother.      She  it  is  who  now  cries    to   us  f 
redress,  and  perish  every  thought  but  that 
exacting  a  bloody  retribution  from  her  enemies!- 
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our  crowning  victory  !  Be  ready,  then,  to  strike 
the  decisive  blow;  and  remember,  when  the 
tricolor  floats  above  the  Tuileries,  and  tyranny 
lies  vanquished  at  our  feet,  that  he  who  spares 
an  aristocrat,  is  a  traitor  to  our  cause,  and  shall 
die  the  death  of  one.  No  mercy  to  the 
wretches — show  no  mercy  to  them,  I  say,  for  in 
the  day  of  their  power  they  showed  us  none. 
I  have  done.  Vive  la  Libert^!  A  bas  les 
aristocrats !" 

When  the  President  had  concluded  his 
phillipic,  which  was  received  throughout  with 
a  tempest  of  acclamation,  he  filled  a  large  horn- 
cup  to  the  brim  with  wine,  and  calling  on  all 
his  associates  to  do  the  same,  an  order  which 
they  obeyed  with  alacrity,  he  drank :  "  Health  to 
our  new  confederate,  and  may  he  soon  have  his 
wish,  destruction  to  all  tyrants !" 

Another  shout  of  applause  followed  this 
toast;  and  when  the  party  had  drained  their 
glasses,  and  the  din  of  voices  had  subsided,  the 
President  turning  towards  an  individual  at  his 
elbow — in  whom  Alphonse  had  by  this  time 
recognized  our  old  acquaintance,  Jacques — 
addressed  him  briefly  to  the  efl^ect,  that  he  should 
be  faithful,  at  all  risks,  to  the  oath  he  had  taken 


to  maintain  the  interests  of  the  secret  society 
oi  which  he  was  now  become  a  member;  and 
tht'D  quitting  his  chair,  and  stationing  hitnsdf 
in  lri>nt  of  the  covered  recess,  the  speakit 
iTdored  Jacques  to  come  and  take  his  stand  beside 
him.  and  placing  a  dagger  in  his  hand,  exdaimed: 
"The  rules  of  our  society  ord^n,  that  all  nfw 
iiii'mlxTS  should  gire  a  practical  proof  of  thai 
deviitio:i  to  the  people's  cause,  so  that  we  mij 
know  how  far  they  are  to  be  relied  on ;  say,  il 
it  not  so,  frit-nds  ■*"' 

■■  Yos,"  was  the  reply  of  one  and  all  of  the 
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hb  intended  murderer,  who  twice  raised  the 
instniment  of  death,  and  twice  let  it  drop, 
unaUe  to  perpetrate  the  atrocious  act.  At  last, 
nndered  desperate  by  the  fierce  clamour  of  his 
impatient  colleagues,  and  the  still  more  signifi- 
GUit  menaces  of  the  President,  he  uplifted  his 
irm  fi>r  the  third  time  to  strike,  when  Alphonse 
miable  longer  to  preserve  his  self-control,  ex- 
daimed :  **  Hold,  wretch  1"  and  made  a  strenuous 
effint  to  wrench  open  the  door,  which,  however, 
was  barred  and  bolted  on  the  inside. 

"Who  spoke?"  inquired  the  President, 
raising  his  voice  to  its  loudest  pitch,  so  as  to 
be  heard  by  all  the  clamorous  assembly. 

"I  heard  nothmg,"  repUed  several  ruffians 
at  once  "but  the  shaking  and  clattering  of 
that  crazy  old  door  in  the  wind." 

"  m  swear  I  heard  some  one  cry  out  *  hold !' " 
rejoined  the  President ;  "  who  was  it  ?" 

"  Twas  mere  fancy — nothing  more,"  observed 
a  brawny,  beetle-browed  fellow  who  stood  near 
him.  "But  you're  always  so  full  of  your 
fimcies,  Jagault." 

"Well,  I  suppose  I  was  mistaken,"  replied 
the  President;  and  again  addressing  Jacques, 
who  still  hdd  the  dagger  in  his  uplifted  hand, 

VOL.  I.  s 
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and  whose  ashen  oouDteoaaoe  ud 
limbs  showed  that  he  too  had  heard  i 
voice,  he  aaid:  "What  do  yoa  i 
for,  staring  as  if  you  wen  lookuig  c 
Strike,  I  say  I" 

No  longer  daring  to  refiise  obei 
summoning  up  what  fitde  energ] 
to  him,  the  agitated  Jacques  buried 
m  the  breast  of  his  victim;  the  i 
then  immediately  drawn  avtr  the 
the  unwilling  murderer  staggered 
his   seat,   amid  loud  bursts  of  lau 
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^bnoes  of  wonder  not  unmingled  with  fear, 
and  each  man  instinctively  laid  his  hand  on 
the  weapon  he  bore;  but  for  a  minute  or  so 
none  stirred  nor  spoke. 

The  President's  voice  was  the  first  to  break 
the  silence.  "  We  are  betrayed !"  he  exclaimed. 
"  The  police  are  on  us.  To  your  arms,  citizens : 
let  us  mA  our  lives  dearly  !" 

As  he  spoke,  a  general  rush  was  made  to 
the  door;  and  to  add  to  the  confusion,  the 
rusty  chain  by  which  the  lamp  was  suspended 
from  the  ceiling,  suddenly  broke  from  the  hook 
to  which  it  was  attached.  Down  came  both 
chain  and  lamp  with  a  heavy  clatter  upon  the 
table,  crushing  to  atoms  several  of  the  wine- 
Jugs,  cups,  and  glasses;  and  immediately  all 
was  profound  darkness. 

Alphonse,  meantime,  whom  the  rush  of  the 
armed  party  to  the  door  had  awakened  to  a 
sense  of  the  extreme  peril  of  his  situation, 
seized  the  opportimity  of  effecting  his  escape, 
while  the  foremost  ruffians  were  withdrawing 
the  bolts  and  bars ;  and  favoured  by  the  obscu- 
rity of  the  night,  he  succeeded  in  making  his 
way  out  of  the  house  unperceived ;  and  darting 
over  the  wall  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street, 

s  2 
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concealed  himself  behind  it,  till  the  alarmed 
(.onspirators  had  all  hurriedly  dispersed  in 
various  directions,  when  he  ventured  forth  from 
his  hiding-place,  and  getting  ^ain  into  the 
right  track,  called  a  fiacre,  which  quickly  asur 
veyed  him  to  his  own  lodgings. 

No  sooner  had  he  set  foot  in  his  apartmeo^ 
than  the  pain  arising  from  his  wound,  oanbined 
with  the  recollection  of  the  horrid  act  he  had 
witnessed,  produced  such  an  effect  on  his  system 
that  he  fell  fainting  on  the  0oor,  in  which  state 
he  was  found  by  his  servant,  who  lost  not  a 
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ius  limbs  were  fest  stiffening  in  death;  and 

the  assassin's  dagger  stiU  stuck  in  his  doven 

ktft.     Suddenly   his  lineaments    altered    to 

Aose  of  the  inscrutable  stranger;  life  began 

to  stir  within  him ;  and  with  a  laugh  of  fiendish 

joy,  he  bent  over  the  unarmed  sleeper,  clutched 

iom  by  the  throat,  and  buried  his  sword  in 

his  breast.      Again  the  vision   changed,   and 

Alphonse  was  floating — smothering  in   a  sea 

of  blood.     The  clouds   above   him   wore   the 

nme  crimson  hue,  and  strange  phantom  shapes 

n>bed  in  winding-sheets,  seemed  to  look  down 

from  them,   and    mock    his   terrors,   as  after 

king  dashed  fi'om  rock  to  rock,  he  was  slowly 

•'ndlowed  up  by  the  waters ! 

It  was  late  in  the  morning  before  Alphonse 
iwoke  from  these  horrid  visions,  and  sitting  up 
^  bed,  he  endeavoured  to  clear  his  brain  of  the 
crowd  of  terrible  images  that  beset  it.  "  They 
^cre  but  dreams !"  he  exclaimed,  laughing  at 
l^uoself  for  his  fears,  as  he  wiped  the  cold,  * 
^my  perspiration  fi-om  his  brow;  never- 
^l^dess,  mere  dreams  as  they  were,  they  still 
'^ed  such  a  hold  on  his  mind,  that  for 
'^^^s  afterwards  he  was  unable  to  shake  off 
^  benumbing  influence. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

De  Chatillon's    first   care,    on  recovering 
from  the  effects  of  his  wound,  was  to  go  and 
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he  did  not  at  first  notice  his  visitor ;  and  even 
when  he  became  aware  of  his  presence,  fixed  on 
him  a  glance  of  the  most  nc&ve  bewilderment ; 
for  at  the  moment,  he  had  actually  forgotten 
name,  and  would  probably  have  forgotten 

own  also,  had  the  question  been  suddenly 
put  to  him ! 

**  You  don't  remember  me,  I  see  1"  replied 
the  young  man,  smiling  at  the  good  old  opti- 
mist's absence  of  mind;  ^'my  name  is  De 
Chatillon,  but  I  am  usually  called  Alphonse  by 
my  firiends." 

"  True — true ;  and  to  think  that  I  shouldn't 
have  recollected  you !  Bless  me,  how  odd ! 
But  where  are  my  spectacles  ?  No  wonder  I 
didn't  recognize  your  features;"  and  Servette 
began  fumbling  about  in  his  pockets,  and 
among  the  heap  of  papers  that  lay  strewed  on 
the  table  before  him. 

"  Your  spectacles  are  where  they  should  be — 
on  your  nose !" 

"  Dear  me !  so  they  are ;  well,  who'd  have 
thought  it  ?  But,  come,  sit  down — sit  down. 
A  noble  project  of  government  this  of  Condor- 
cct's — what  expanded  and  philosophic  views! 
Well  may  Brissot  and  Roland — " 


264  ANNETTE. 

"  Never  miDd  Brissot  and  Roland  now,  o^ 
friend,"  said  Alphonse ;  "  but  just  oblige  me 
with  a  short  and  atteative  hearing  ;"  and  with- 
out fiirther  preamble,  he  detailed  all  the  at- 
cumstances  of  the  murder  which  he  had  sees 
|K:r])etratcd  by  Jacques,  at  the  instigation  <^hii 
fi'Unw-conspirators  ;  and  of  the  attack  that  btd 
l)een  made  on  his  own  life  by  the  stranger. 

SiTvette  was  greatly  shocked  at  the  intdli- 
f^t'iice.  "  Monstrous — moDsb*ous  !"  he  ex- 
claimed. "  Deeds  like  these  are  enough  to 
disgust  one  with  the  very  name  of  Frenchmaa 
It    1'  '-loar,   frmn  tlifir  own   account,    that  ihi' 
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Ae  whole  case  shall  be  represeDted  in  the 
proper  quarter,  though,  from  the  time  that 
hi  ebpsed  sinoe  its  occurrenoe,  and  the  in- 
cSoeoqr  of  the  constituted  authorities,  I  fear 
tkt  interference  will  be  useless.^ 

^But  if  the  stranger  cannot  be  discovered, 
die  murdorer,  at  least,  can  be  arrested  and 
pmished.  I  know  his  name;  and  can  swear 
to  his  person." 

Senrette  shook  his  head.  *'  If  he  be  a 
BMmber  of  one  of  the  secret  societies,  there 
win  be  great  difficulty  in  finding  out  his  abode ; 
^  greater  in  bringing  him  to  justice.  You 
bow  not  the  power  of  these  reckless  dema- 
pgoes,  who  have  tiieir  s[nes  in  all  quarters." 

*'And  what  arms  these  ruflians  with  such 
power,  but  the  language  held  in  the  Assembly 
vid  the  journals  by  those  who  miscall  them- 
sdves  patriots?  Your  Girondists,  Monsieur 
Servette,  though  I  may  respect  them  as  private 
individuals,  have,  as  a  public  party,  much  to 
^Qswer  for.  Who  is  it  that  is  continually 
^^ying  to  widen  the  breach  between  the  people 
^  the  monarchy  ?  Who,  but  your  vaunted 
Ifi^,  Brissot,  the  rashest  and  most  intem- 
perate—" 


"  Softly,  softly,"  replied  Servette,  laying  lus 
hand  kindly  on  De  Chatillon's  arm.  **  Brissot, 
like  the  rest  of  us,  is  but  the  tool  of  circiUD- 
stances,  and  those  circumstances  have  been 
solely  created  by  the  court.  Do  you  suppose 
his  repubhcan  theories  would  have  the  sligfateit 
effect  on  the  people,  if  it  were  not  for  thdr  dis- 
trust of  Louis  and  his  advisers  ?  Believe  me, 
Alphonsc,  Brissot  is  only  powerjul  because  die 
King  is  insincere." 

"  Insincere  he  is  not ;  vacillating  he  may  be 
— and  I  fear  is,  too  much  so  for  hb  honour 
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Hark !   what  doimd  is  that  ?"   and  they  both 
rushed  to  the  window. 

The  street  below  them,  as  far  as  the  sight 
could  extend,  was  thronged  with  an  excited 
multitude  of  all  classes,  and  in  the  middle  of 
the  road  marched  a  body  of  five  hundred  men, 
attired  in  a  strange  costume,  and  chanting  in 
deep,  sonorous  tones,  the  famous  Marseillaise 
Hymn,  the  chorus  of  which,  "Aux  armes, 
ritoyens !"  was  caught  up  by  the  people  with  an 
enthusiasm  approaching  to  phrenzy. 

Servette's  eyes  kindled,  as  he  beheld  this 
animated  spectacle.  "  Mark  them,"  he  said,  as 
they  passed  underneath  the  window,  with  the 
slow  and  measiu'ed  tread  of  trained  soldiers, 
**  how  manly  is  their  bearing !  How  determined 
the  expression  of  their  keen,  flashing  eyes ! 
With  what  energy  they  chant  that  noble 
hymn,  which  might  almost  rouse  the  dead  to 
action !" 

"  Who  are  they  ?"  inquired  Alphonse,  unable 
to  take  his  eyes  oflF  the  strangers,  whose  proud 
carriage,  stem  looks,  and  picturesque  costume, 
acted  on  his  imagination  Uke  a  spell,  "  who  are 
they  ?"  he  repeated.  "  Never  yet  have  I  seen  a 
body  of  men  whose  appearance  gave  me  such  a 
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vivid  conception  of  those  fiery  spirits  whom 
Rienzi  summoned  to  arms  against  the  noUa 
of  Rome !  They  look  more  like  Italians  thin 
Frenchmen." 

"They  are  a  band  of  patriots  from  Mar- 
seilles," rephed  Servette,  "  and  have  come  up  to 
Paris  to  tender  their  assistance  to  the  people. 
They  have  been  long  expected,  and  now  thit 
tliey  have  arrived,  events  will  sUide  on  at  i 
giant's  pace.  See,  their  fellow-cstizeD,  young 
Barbaroux,  is  marching  at  their  head  1" 

Dc  Chatillon's  heart  sunk  within  him  at  this 
iQ-htfiillv    away    from  ibe 
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"  Wretch  !"  exdaimed  Alphonse,  oonfronting 

kin  with  looks  of  fury,  "  what  brings  you  here  ? 

b  it  to  perpetrate  another  murder  ?  But  you 
^  not  escape  this  time/'  and  seizing  hold  of 
^  hj  the  collar,  he  began  dragging  him 
b^vards  his  own  lodgings,  with  the  view  of 
keeping  him  a  dose  prisoner  there,  until  he 
QHdd  consign  him  to  tlie  custody  of  the  proper 
vithorities. 

"*  Murderer !"  rejoined  the  astonished  Jacques, 
"it  is  to  prevent  murder  that  I  have  sought 
jou  out  to-day ;  so  loosen  yoiu*  hold  on  me, 
»nd  I  win  willingly  accompany  you  home,  for," 
kxddng  timidly  round  him,  "  1  dare  not  be  seen 
taDdng  to  one  of  your  appearance  in  the  street. 
Oh,  Monsieur  de  Chatillon,  I  have  much  of 
Daoment  to  say  to  you." 

The  earnestness  of  his  manner  impressed 
Alphonse  with  a  conviction  of  Jacques's  sin- 
<^ty,  and  accordingly  he  made  no  further 
^rt  to  detain  him,  but  bidding  him  precede  him 
^to  the  house,  he  followed,  keepmg  a  watchful 
^e  on  his  movements;  and  when  they  had 
^tered  his  sitting-room,  he  addressed  the 
^^bling  ex-valet  in  these  terms:  "You  tell 
^^  you  are  no  murderer ;  I  would  fiEdn  believe 
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you,  for  though  I  know  you  to  be  fidde,  and 
ungrateful,  I  never  imt^^ed  you  could  be 
gxiilty  of  taking  the  life  of  a  helpless  fellow- 
creature.  But  mark  me,  fellow,  1  myself  sa* 
you,  not  ten  nights  ago,  strike  a  dagger  into  the 
hoart  of  one  who,  I  am  certain,  could  ncvCThafe 
injured  you.  You  start,  as  if  the  chai^  wm 
false ;  but  I  could  not  have  been  mistaken  in 
your  person,  for  I  was  standing  concealed  at 
the  cellar-door  at  the  very  moment  when  the 
blow  was  struck." 

"Can  it  be  possible?"  excl^med  Jacques; 
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"I  was." 

"What,  then,  occasioned  the  excessive  agi- 
I  witnessed  in  you  ?" 

"I  was  horror-strucky  because  at  the  moment 
^dagger  was  pla(.ed  in  my  hand,  I  remembered 
^t  I  had  taken  an  oath  to  act  towards  all  aris- 
^ts  who  should  oppose  the  people's  will,  as  I 
*cted  towards  ihat  effigy." 

"And  you  intend  to  keep  that  oath  ?" 

"  I  will  not,"  replied  Jacques,  with  unwonted 
fDergy  of  manner ;  "  for  it  was  wrung  from  me 
Wore  I  was  aware  of  its  import,  and  when  I 
^  been  so  plied  with  drink  as  to  have  lost  all 
*lf-control.  An  oath  taken  under  such  cir- 
cumstances I  will  not  consider  as  binding  on 
roy  conscience." 

"Your  conscience!"  said  Alphonse,  with  a 
sneering  laugh. 

"Yet,  if  I  disobey,"  resumed  the  unhappy 
nwn,  relapsing  into  his  former  terrors,  "my 
life  will  pay  the  forfeit.  Why— oh,  why  did 
I  ever  leave  my  kind,  my  generous  master  ?" 

"Tis  too  late  to  ask  yourself  that  question 
now,"  replied  De  Chatillon,  pitying  even  while 
he  despised  this  miserable  victim  of  self-conceit. 

**  I  was  led  astray,"  continued  Jacques,  "  by 
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the  tine  talk  I  heard  everj'where  about  men 
Ix'iiig  all  equals;  but  since  I  have  leagued 
iiiysell"  with  the  Maratists — as  most  of  tiie 
stvrct  societies  call  themselves — I  am  become 
such  a  slave,  that  I  dare  not  eren  call  nij 
thoughts  my  own.  And  'tas  these  sociedo, 
Monsieur  de  Chatillon,  that  I  wish  to  sped 
to  you  about.  The  other  evening  the  one  to 
which  1  belong  held  a  final  meeting,  at  wliidi 
it  was  agreed  that  they  should  join  thrar  eon- 
iVdoratos  in  the  different  fiiuboiu^  and  mardi 
iin  the  Tuilcrics  to-morrow  night,  the   1 0th  of 


ANNETTE.  273 

who  recommended  me  to  Potion.  Thev  tell 
^"  added  Jacques,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice, 
» if  he  feared  to  speak  out  his  convictions, 
"they  teD  me  I  shall  soon  have  enough  to  do 
^;  and  I  believe  tiiem,  men  of  blood  as 
%  are.  Oh,  what  would  I  not  give  that 
I  had  never  left  the  Count  de  Sevrac's  service ! 
FareweD,  Monseigneur.  I  have  come  at  the 
Itazard  of  my  life  to  say  thus  much,  and  now 
I  must  be  gone ;  so  fareweU.  Do  not  think 
hwshly  of  me,  but  believe  that  I  have  erred 
inore  from  thoughtlessness  than  design." 

"To-morrow  night!"  muttered  De  Chatillon, 
when  Jacques  had  left  him  to  himself;  ''  assault 
Ae  palace  to-morrow  night !  Be  it  so ;  but 
forewarned  is  forearmed,  and  the  ruffianly 
conaiUe  shall  be  made  to  see — aye  and  feel 
too^that  Louis  is  aware  of  their  designs, 
*nd  prepared  to  give  them  a  far  different 
^tion  to  that  which  they  experienced  last 
June.  But  what  if  this  fellow's  communication 
should  be  false?  Traitor,  as  he  is,  to  all 
prtes,  his  statement  is  not  much  to  be  de- 
pended on.  Yet  he  must  be  right,  for  he 
^have  no  motive  in  deceiving  me;  besides, 
^^^  arrival    of    the   MarseiUob,  coupled   with 

^OL.  I.  T 
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maa,  as   the  door  vt 
and  the  tcit  mdmdoal 
in   quest,  enttred,  **wd 
comes!     TUs  \iA  is 
unexpected.     You   hare 
6nm   PmSt   that  I  beg 
emignted,  um)   de^jaire 
again." 

"Nw  wodld  joa  hM\ 
least  not  here,"  replied 
returning  his  fiiend's  ei 
cumstances  forced  me  bi 
of  fection.  Towards  tb 
wearied  of  the  seduded 
at  mv  chfitwui    I  K-J  - 
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and  of  the  headstrong  conduct  of  the  Duke 
of  Brunswick,  convinced  me  that  I  did  well 
to  abandon  both  schemes,  and  continue  quiet 
al  home,  tiU  the  approach  of  better  times 
ahould  enable  me  to  resiune  active  life  with 
credit  to  myself  and  advantage  to  the  poor 
King.  But,  alas  !  my  friend,"  pursued  the 
Count,  in  desponding  tones,  ''I  have  learned 
too  late  that  those  times  will  never  arrive; 
mod  I  now  acknowledge  the  justice  of  Brissot's 
remark,  that  there  is  no  longer  a  chance  for 
monarchy  in  France.  It  is  not  Paris  alone  that 
is  naad  for  change,  the  whole  country  has  caught 
the  infection — " 

"  You  do  not  mean  to  include  Rheims  and 
its  neighbourhood  in  this  sweeping  charge; 
I  have  always  been  given  to  understand  that 
the  people  there  were  remarkable  for  their 
loyalty." 

**  Yes,"  rejoined  De  Sevrac,  "  even  at  Rheims, 
the  inhabitants — I  speak  of  the  better  classes, 
as  well  as  the  mere  rabble — think,  talk,  dream 
of  nothing  but  the  sovereignty  of  the  people. 
For  some  time,  however,  they  graciously  per- 
mitted me,  though  an  aristocrat  and  a  royalist, 
to  remain  unmolested  at  my  ch&teau,  seeing  that 
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mv  hibits  were  retiivd  and  moffensive ;  but  abcnt 
tr.v  inid<Me  of  last  moatfa,  soooe  agents  of  the 
JuxViD  Club  found  their  war  to  Rheiois,  and 
:h(-  C'-iiStiiueiice  of  tbnr  iucendiaiy  addnssa 
H 'Hi.,  that  the  peasants  of  the  district  — 
•:v<fU  those  on  mv  own  estate,  to  whom  I  bin  . 
t-rer  been  a  coiisiderate  landlord — rose  in  i 
body,  and  burned  mv  chateau,  and  would  iaxt 
burned  me  too,  had  I  not  given  them  iht 
slip,  and  tied  in  dt^iuise  from  the  home  tint 
had  sheltered  my  fiimilT  for  two  hundred  yean 
$0  now  here  I  am    in   Paris,    a   ruined  i 
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abroad  that   the   mob    intend   to  assault   the 
f     Tuileries  again  in  a  few  days." 

"To-morrow     night  —  perhaps     this    very 

night!" 

"Humph;  do  you  know  this  on  good  au- 
iority,  or  do  you  merely  go  by  report  ?" 

"On  the  best  authority,  and  the  wretches 
who  are  to  attack  the  palace,  intend,  in  case  of 
Stance,  to  massacre  all  the  inmates  —  not 
excepting  even  the  royal  family." 

"  Indeed  !"  replied  the  Count,  with  earnest- 
ness :  "  this  must  be  inquired  into.  But  who 
was  your  informant,  for  you  do  not,  I  think, 
nwve  in  circles  where  you  are  likely  to  get  sure 
information  ?" 

"Jacques  was  my  informant." 

"What,  my  old  scapegrace  valet,  Jacques? 
But  how  came  he  to  communicate  with  you,  of 
aD  others,  on  the  subject  ?" 

In  reply,  Alphonse  mentioned  the  discovery  he 
tad  accidentally  made  of  the  nocturnal  proceed- 
"^  of  the  secret  society,  and  the  subsequent 
communication  of  the  remorse-stricken  Jacques ; 
thereupon  the  Count,  whose  spirits  seemed  to 
^^  at  the  prospect  of  danger,  exclaimed :  "  I 
must  go  without  a  moment's  loss  of  time,  and 
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report  this  matter  to  the  King,  so  that  he  mtf 
not,  as  on  the  former  occasion,  be  taken  una 
wares.  The  ministers  sit  daily  in  council  at  tb- 
Tuilcries ;  and  who  knows,  if  they  can  but  bi 
prevailed  upon  to  urge  Louis  to  a  decisive  coutm 
i)f  action,  hut  that  events  will  take  a  turn  in  mn 
favour  !  Doubtless,  the  people  will  swarm  h^ 
thousands  at  the  palace  gates ;  but  the  Sma 
Guard  are  true ;  and  there  is  more  real  couragi 
in  one  of  those  trained  soldiers,  than  in  f 
hundred  of  the  greasy  mob.  Let  us  take  heart 
then,  my  friend,  for  while  there  is  life,  there  ii 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


The  state  of  Paris  was  at  this  period  more 
critical,  and  the  prospects  of  the  court  party 
more  deplorable,  than  they  had  been  since  the 
assembling  of  the  States-General  in  1789.  An 
insurrectional  committee  was  formed  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  capital,  holding  daily  communica- 
tion with  the  agents  of  Danton,  who  was  now 
become  the  most  formidable  demagogue  in 
France ;  and  this  committee  had  its  secret 
partizans  in  every  faubourg,  by  whose  means 
a  band  of  desperadoes  were  gathered  together, 
ready,  at  the  first  hint  from  head-quarters,  to 
perpetrate  any  enormity.  While  the  leaders  of 
the  insurrection  were  discussing  the  best  means 
of  proceeding,  the  premature  publication  of  a 
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be  may  rely  on.  No  doubt,  as  you  have  once 
before  served  him  with  prudence  and  fidelity, 
and  he  has  a  high  idea  of  Vendean  loyalty,  he 
win  station  you  near  his  person.  But,  come ; 
it  is  time  for  us  to  be  on  the  move." 

"But — but — "  said  the  young  man,  hesi- 
tating. 

"  But  what  f  interrupted  the  Count,  impa- 
tiently.      _ 

"  I  have  no  court  dress  ready ;  and  I  have 
beard  say,  that  it  is  contrary  to  etiquette  for  any 
one  to  be  publicly  presented,  for  the  first  time, 
except  in — " 

"  Court  dress !"  exclaimed  De  Sevrac,  with  a 
sneering  laugh,  "  who  thinks  of  such  etiquette 
now  ?  Look  at  me ;  you  see  I  have  purposely 
selected  for  the  day's  wear  my  plainest  attire ; 
and  so  must  you,  for  now  that  you  have  drawn 
my  attention  to  the  matter,  I  perceive  that  your 
equipment  is  much  too — I  will  not  say  aristo- 
cratic, but  v:hat  is  equaDy  offensive  to  the  mul- 
titude— much  too  trim  for  the  occasion.  My 
good  fnend,  that  fine  plaited  frill  and  that 
glossy  blue  coat  will  never  do.  Before  we  have 
gone  a  dozen  yards,  we  shall  have  a  rascally 
mob  after  us,  thirsting  for  our  patrician  blood." 
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"  I  have  worn  them  hitherto  without  nuA 
tation,"  said  Alphonse. 

"  That  may  be ;  but  to-day  is  not  like  i 
other  day.     You  must  positively  try  to  look  i 
litUe  more   like  a  sans-culotte ;    for  the  i 
against  the  aristocrats  is  fiercer  now  than  i 
it  was.   Here,  take  tliis — this  will  do  famously^! 
and  snatching  up  an  old  travclliag  cloak  thi 
lay  on  a  chair,  and  which  Alphonse  hiul  brot^ 
with  him  from  La  Vendee,  he  flung  it  round  tl 
young  man,  and  led  the  way  down  into  the  str 
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place,  the  two  royalists  met,  and  had  some 
troable  in  extricating  themselves  from  a  noisy 
detachment  of  desperadoes,  who  were  marching 
along  with  banners,  whereon  were  inscribed : 
"  The  Constitution  or  Death  !"— "  Down  with 
the  Austrian  Committee!'*  and  other  popular 
demands  of  the  hour.  Some  of  these  vaga^ 
bonds  held  up  ragged  breeches,  by  way  of 
flags ;  and  their  leader  bore  aloft  a  calfs 
heart  on  the  point  of  a  pike,  which  he  as- 
sured the  by-standers  was  the  veritable  heart 
of  an  aristocrat — a  refined  piece  of  drollery  that 
occasioned  huge  delight.  'Twas  a  terrible — 
an  QVffvl  spectacle  which  the  streets  of  Paris 
presented  on  this  memorable  day.  The  shops 
were  shut ;  business  of  all  sort  was  suspended ; 
and  the  few  respectable  individuals  who  dared 
to  come  abroad,  were  marked  as  aristocrats, 
and  subjected  to  gross  insult. 

When  the  Count  and  his  friend  reached  the 
Place  du  Carousel,  which,  instead  of  the  im- 
mense court  now  extending  from  the  body  of 
the  palace  to  the  gate  and  from  one  wing  to 
another,  then  contained  numerous  small  courts 
separated  by  walls  and  houses,  with  ancient 
wickets     opening     from    each    of    them   into 
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the  Carousel — when  the  two  royalists  reac 
this  place,  they  found  all  the  avenues  swarm 
with  sans-culottes,  who  were  still  more  tuo 
tuous  than  any  they  had  yet  met,  and  were  c 
prevented  from  breaking  out  into  bloody 
cesses  by  the  presence  of  some  well-knc 
municipal  officers  in  whom,  as  friends 
Petion,  they  placed  implicit  confidence, 
the  entrance  of  the  Tuileries,  a  small  deta 
ment  of  the  National  Guard  was  drawn 
looking  exceedingly  sulky  and  embarrassed, 
if  undetermined    what   course    of  conduit 
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presence.  Monsieur  le  Comte ;  but  your  friend," 
he  added,  shrugging  his  shoulders,  "  cannot 
enter  in  that  disrespectful  costume." 

•*  But  he  must  enter,"  replied  De  Sevrac ; 
''for  his  Majesty  himself  has  expressly  com- 
manded his  attendance." 

The  courtly  master  of  the  ceremonies  bowed 
low  at  this  intimation,  and  offered  no  further 
opposition;  but  as  they  passed  on,  he  could 
not  refrain  from  muttering,  in  the  spirit  of  one 
who  has  sustained  a  severe  shock :  ''  No  point- 
roffles — not  even  a  buckle  in  their  shoes!  . 
Good  God !  what  will  this  wretched  country 
come  to !" 

In  the  presence  chamber  two  or  three  of  the 
ministers  were  in  attendance,  together  with 
several  members  of  the  household,  and  officers 
of  the  National  and  Swiss  Guards.  The  former 
were  seated  at  a  table  covered  with  letters  and 
official  documents,  which  they  were  perusing 
with  visible  uneasiness;  and  of  the  rest,  some 
were  lounging  up  and  down  the  apartment,  and 
others  were  standing  in  groups  near  the  window, 
conversing  together  in  whispers.  Almost  im- 
mediately after  De  Sevrac  and  his  companion 
entered,  a  bustle  was  heard  without ;  the  mi- 
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nisters  rose  from  their  Buta ;  the  rest  of  A 
company  ceased  taUdng ;  and  prasently  «  piw 
dered  and  periwigged  usher — one  of  the  fai 
relics  of  pageantry  that  Jjotat  had  yet  kft— 

threw  open  the  i'olding-doors  of  an  inner  apart 
ment,  exclaiming  :   "  The  King — the  King !" 

The  eyes  of  Alphonse  were  directed  will 
eager  interest  to  the  august  personiige  who  oat 
slowly  and  thoughtfully  entered  the  room.  Hi 
was  of  middle  height,  inchning  to  corpulency 
and  easy,  but  far  from  dignified  in  his  mowi 
ments  ;  the  natural  expression  of  his  full,  fletlfll 
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nwntioDed  to  your  Majesty.  He  has  long  been 
waiting  an  opportunity  to  express  to  you  in 
person  his  sentiments  of  loyalty." 

"We  are  already  much  indebted  to  him," 
^f^  the  King,  holding  forth  his  hand,  which 
A^honse  knelt  and  kissed  with  a  respect  to 
which  the  humbled  monarch  had  long  been  a 
stranger, ''  and  have  now  again  to  thank  him 
fcr  the  communication  which  he  caused  yester- 
<iay  to  be  conveyed  to  us  through  you,  Dc 
Sevrac.  We  knew  your  father,  young  man, 
io  other  and  happier  days ;  and  should  it  ever 
be  in  our  power  to  requite  his  and  your  attach- 
DMnt  to  our  person,  you  may  rely  on  our  sense 
rf  gratitude.  For  the  present,  we  retain  you 
1^  us,  for  our  situation  is  such  as  to  require 
the  assistance  of  all  our  friends ;  and  we  hope 
shortly  to  be  able  to  enrol  you  in  our  house- 
hold. Where  is  Mandat  ?"  continued  the  King 
''ttsing  his  voice,  and  looking  anxiously  round 
4e  room. 

"  Here,  Sire,"  said  the  Commandant  of  the 
National  Guard,  stepping  forth  from  the  group 
who  were  standing  near  the  window. 

"  I  presume,  Monsieur  Mandat,"  observed 
^he  King,  "  that  you  have  made  every  prepara- 


tion  for  the  defence  of  the  palace  that  time  and 
circumstances  admit  of." 

"  I  have  so,  please  piir  Majesty,"  replied 
Mandat,  bowing. 

"And  what  is  the  extent  of  our  avulaUe 
means  ?"  pursued  Louis. 

"  I  grieve  to  say,  Sire,  that  we  can  muster 
at  the  utmost  but  nine  hundred  of  the  Swiu 
Guard,  and  rather  more  than  one  battalion  of 
the  National  Guard,  whom  I  have  posted,  some 
in  the  courts,  and  others  in  the  garden.  I 
have  issued  orders  also  that  one  piece  of  can- 
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**  Do  but  your  duty,  and  we  shall  be  satisfied," 

TCfilied  Louis,  and  seating  himself  at  the  head 

of  the  table,  he  conversed  for  a  brief  space  with 

los  ministers,  whom  he  ordered  to  resume  their 

fboes ;  read  over  a  few  documents  which  they 

pRseDted  for  his  signature ;  and  then  yawning, 

V  if  already   wearied  mth  the  fiitigue  and 

'nidgery  of  business,  he  rose,  and  retired  to 

fte  Queen's  apartments. 

The  King  had   hardly  withdrawn,   when  a 

DH)b  of  noisy,  reckless  courtiers,  attended   by 

^^^    of    Louis's    most    attached    servants, 

Wered,    armed     grotesquely    with     the    first 

^^ns  they  could  lay  hands  on.    Some  carried 

<bggers ;  others,  pistols  fastened  to  their  waist 

^  pocket-handkerchiefs;    and    Monsieur    de 

Couplet,  one  of  the  royal  equerries,  and  a  page 

^the  household,  instead  of  muskets,  carried  on 

^  shoulders  the  tongs  belon^g  to  the  King's 

'^techamber,  which — obsreves  Madame  Cam- 

P4tt  in  her  Memoirs — "  they  had  broken,  and 

ivided  between  them." 

Innminent  as  was  the  danger,  a  laugh  burst 

^Ba  the  spectators  at  this  ludicrous   exhibi- 
tion. 

"We  are  now  sure  of  victory/'  said  one 

VOL  L  U 
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courtier  to  another, "  for  those  tongs  are  irreast- 
iblc.  Oh,  that  Danton's  nose  were  between 
them !" 

A  variety  of  similar  irrelevant  flippancies 
were  bandied  about,  especially  among  the 
younger  courtiers,  who  unable  to  comprehend 
the  full  hazard  of  their  situation,  amused  tfa«ii- 
selves  by  telling  scandalous  court  anecdotes, 
and  mimicking  the  manners  of  some  of  dw 
more  popular  speakers  in  the  Assembly,  grea% 
to  tlic  annoyance  of  the  more  rational  portion 
of  the  company,  who  in  vain  implored  them  to 
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ments,   whither    they     immediately    repaired ; 
^hile  De   Sevrac   and   Alphonse   accompanied 
Mandat  on  his  tour  of  inspection  through  the 
Tuileries,  the  remainder  of  the  company  stroll- 
ing at  lai^e  about  the  palace,  for  all  conventional 
e&{uette  was  banished,  and  all  distinctions  of 
place  and  rank  lost  sight   of  in   the   general 
excitement  of  the  hour. 

Thus  were  the  several  parties  occupied,  till 
^y  midnight,  when  as  Mandat  and  his  two 
associates  were  re-entering  the  presence-chamber 
^fter  completing  their  tour  of  inspection,  they 
1^  the  loud  clang  of  the  tocsin,  and  the 
^  beating  to  arms  in  all  quarters. 

"  It  is  the  knell  of  the  monarchy,"  said  the 
^nimandant,  gravely. 
"  Yet  we  will  not  perish  without  a  struggle," 

« 

"^petuously  exclaimed  Alphonse. 

"  Right ;  we  will  struggle,"  said  the  Count ; 
"  l^t  I  fear  for  the  result  with  forces  such  as 

ours." 

**  The  Swiss  Guard  at  any  rate  are  faithful," 
observed  Mandat. 

**  But  there  is  no  confidence  to  be  placed  in 
^^  National  Guard ;  we  have  enemies  among 
'»^m,  even  in  the  palace." 

u  2 
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While  De  Sevrac  was  speaking,  the  King, 
with  the  members  of  the  council  in  his  train, 
again  came  into  the  chamber,  having  just 
finished  the  last  meal  he  was  destined  to  take 
in  the  home  of  his  ancestors.  Addres^ng  the 
Commandant,  he  s^d:  "We  have  not  yet  deddedt 
Monsieur  Alandat,  respecting  the  best  course  to 
pursue  in  this  exigency.  Some  of  our  ministcn 
arc  of  opinion  that  we  should  not  wait  till  we  are 
besieged,  but  at  once  sally  forth  on  the  insur- 
gents.   What  are  jour  impressions?" 

"  Will  your  Majesty,"  interposed   AlphoDSe, 
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"and  who  told  you  to  do  so  ?  Am  I  no  bnger 
SovereigD,  or  are  you  in  chief  authority  here  ? 
Beware,  Mandat;  we  know  that,  as  a  con- 
stihitionalist,   you   bear  no  great  love  to  the 

throne." 

He  Count  here  interposed  by  saying: ''  Mon- 
sieur Mandat,  Sire,  is  right." 

''We  will  think  of  your  scheme  then; 
perhaps  we  were  too  hasty  just  now." 

'^  Think,  Sire !"  pursued  the  Commandant, 
It  18  too  late  for  thought  Listen !  cannot  your 
Majesty  hear  the  distant  thimder  of  the  cannon 
that  warns  us  the  insurgents  are  mustering  their 
powers  ?  Oh,  Sire,  let  me  conjure  you,  as  you 
^ue  your  own  safety  and  that  of  your  august 
&Q3y,  to  take  the  advice  of  one  who  has  no 

• 

interest  in  deceiving  you,  and  is  ready  to  perish 
ni  your  service !  Decision  alone  can  save  us 
Qow.  Two  hours  hence,  and  it  may  be  too 
hte!" 

As  he  ceased  speaking,  a  deafening  shout  was 
heard  of,  "  To  arms — to  arms !" 

The  King  started  at  the  sound.  "Well, 
Mandat,"  he  said,  in  tones  husky  from  agitation, 
**  be  it  as  you  would  have  it." 

The  Commandant,  folbwed,  as  before,  by 
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'■•■  ";;:■!.  iinpLriiiirlv,     "  tl 
>chenie,  and  may  involve  i 
"le.     Yet  why  should  xve  u 
wo  wiU,  but  no-no;  the 
our    hundreds  —  perhaps 
show  of  forbearance  may 
='pirits;»  and    thus  mutter 
himself  into  a  chair,  making 
the  urgent   entreaties  of 
with  the  Count,  besought  bin 
of  Mandat,  than  by  continu 
>s  never  too  late  to  prevent  b 
While  the  doomed  monar 
his  face  buried  in  his  han. 
hopeless  imbecility,  a  messa^ 
new  municipality  which  had 
at  the  Hotel  A^  v;ii 
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infiioge  one  of  the  laws  of  the  constitution, 
Handat  had  no  alternative  but  to  comply. 
"  Farewell,  Sire,"  he  said,  kneeling  at  the  King's 
fat,  overcome  by  a  sad  presentiment  of  his 
iopeDding  &te,  ''farewell,  I  go  to  death,  but 
my  greatest  grief  is,  that  your  Majesty  has  not 
seen  fit  to  adopt  the  only  course  that  can  save  the 
njonarchy.  Farewell,  Count;  ferewell,  young 
De Chatillon ;  gentlemen  all,  ferewell;  my  fall 
precedes  yours  but  a  few  hours !" 

"  Is  he  gone  ?"  exclaimed  the  King,  rising 
^ptly  from  his  seat,  as  Mandat  withdrew 
from  the  chamber. 

"He  is,"  replied  De  Sevrac  with  mournful 
^estness,  "  never  to  return." 

"  You    are    wrong.    Monsieur   le   Comte," 

'goined  the  King  angrily,  "  quite  wrong.     The 

forbearance  of  the  troops  here,  under  his  com- 

^d,    will    convince   the    municipality,    that 

Mandat  bears  no  hostility  to  the  people;  and 

^e  will  be  back  within  the  hoiur.     Harm  him  ! 

They  dare  not  do  it.     Yet  why  do  I  say  so, 

^tb  the  recollection  of  poor  Delaunay  on  my 

Baind  ?"  and  dropping  again  into  his  chair,  the 

Weak-minded  monarch  abandoned  himself  to  his 

former  dejection. 


««^   %  « 


St  vi\u",    wlifsr   propuxal   ti 
hr.:.!  of  tlK*  Swiss   Guard, 
inivancing  besiegers,  and  r 
perate   charge,    met  with  i 
reception  than  Mandates  p 
indeed,    seemed   well-nigh 
coming   to   any   decision   \^ 
restlessly   wandering    about 
going  to  the  Queen's  apartm 
text   of  allaying    her  apprek 
returning  into  the  presence-c 
members  of  the  council  rega 
quarters   for   the  night.     Aj 
courtiers  who  had  been  so  spc 
while  before,    their    energies 
exhausted,   and    they  either 
along  chairs  and  sofas,  where  1 
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Ah&j  halls  and  state  rooms,  inumined  by 
SttgDifioent  lustres,  and  lined  with  officers  in 
ik  gorgeous  uniforms  of  the  Gardes  du  Corps, 
VCR  nightly  crowded  with  courtiers,  all  smiles 
od  sunshine,  and  with  lovely  women  blazing 
viUi  jewels,  here  listening  to  strains  of  volup- 
tBOQs  music,  and  there,  moving  in  the  mazy 
viodings  of  the  dance,  or  lending  an  eager  ear 
io  the  flatteries  of  young  and  gallant  nobles. 
Now,  all  this  was  at  an  end ;  and  none  traversed 
the  ^oomy  and  deserted  halls,  where  rank,  and 
wealth,  and  beauty  had  so  often  bowed,  willing 
iltves,  before  the  shrine  of  power,  but  a  few  terror- 
rtridrcn  individuals  who  flitted  to  and  fro  like 
ipectres,  startled  even  by  the  echo  of  their  own 
botsteps,  and  listening  to  each  successive  dis- 
charge of  cannon  that  pealed  from  the  floating 
K^ttery  on  the  Seine,  as  the  convict  listens  to 
^  bell  that  tolls  the  hour  of  his  execution. 

Another  hour  passed  away,  and  now  the 
^  was  about  to  be  roused  from  his  state  of 
^ttiargic  bewilderment  by  one  of  the  crudest 
^ks  he  had  yet  sustained ;  for  a  messenger 
^  the  court  rushed  in  breathless  haste  into 
the  presence-chamber,  crying  out  at  the  top  of 
^  voice :  "  The  King — ^where  is  the  King  ?" 
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"  What  are  your  tidings  ?"  inquired  the  ag^' 
tated  monarch,  looking  up  from  his  seat  at  Ai^ 
head  of  the  council  board. 

"  Oh,  Sire,  Mandat  is  murdered,  and  they  a 
bearing  hia  bleeding  head  to  the  palace  ?" 

"  Murdered,  say  you?"  exclaimed  LouiSt 
aghast  with  horror,  "  oh,  my  poor  Mandait 
what  a  price  have  you  paid  for  your  fidelltj' !' 

"  Revenge — revenge,  Sire,  this  most  atifr 
cious  deed,"  said  Alphonse,  his  face  crinisoo 
with  rage. 

Bt'fore  Louis  could  reply  to  this  impassioned- 
appeal,  a  second  messenger  arrived  with  newt 
that  the  insurgents  headed  by  the  ManeilkM 
and  Breton  federalists  were  on  full  march  fi 
the  palace,  and  that  some  pieces  of  artJUvj 
were  already  pointed  against  it, 

"  Now,  Sir,"  exclaimed  De  Sevrac,  "  now  or 
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tbem,  for  the  time,  of  all  power  of  utterance. 
But  not  thus  quiescent  was  the  Count  de 
Seme,  who  exclaimed^  **  Reason  with  assassins, 
8r  I  Reason  with  the  ocean  in  a  storm — ^with 
Ae  &mished  tiger  who  is  crouching  for  his 
spring — with  the  madman  who  holds  his  dag- 
pr  to  your  breast — ^you  may  as  well  hope  to 
Ruon  with  one  or  all  of  these,  as  with  wretches 
vho  are  thirsting  for  your  blood,  and  attribute 
JOQT  forbearance  to  nothing  but  excess  of  weak- 
ness." 

"You  are  bold,  Monsieur  le  Comte,"  re- 
plied Louis,  haughtily,  ^^  this  is  not  fit  language 
to  hold  in  my  presence." 

"It  is  the  language  of  truth.  Sire,  however 
unsuited  to — " 

The  Count's  further  speech  was  put  an  end 
to  by  the  entrance  of  the  Queen  and  her  young 
^Oy,  who  had  been  endeavouring  to  snatch  a 
few  hours'  slumber,  but  had  been  roused  up  by 
^  loud  shouts  of  the  populace  outside  the 
palace  gates. 

The  descriptions  of  historians  and  contem- 
porary memoir-writers  have  made  the  world 
aoqiudnted  with  the  person  and  manners  of  this 
Oliistrious    Princess.      Peltier     and     Madame 
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Campan — the  latter  of  whom   knew  her  weD 
— speak     with    unwonted    anitnatioa    of   bet 

majestic  air,  her  finely-chiselled  bust,  and  tha 

ever-varj'ing  expression  of  her  couatenanotfjl 
and  Burke,  who  had  seen  her  whc^n  DauphiocS 
at  Versailles,  has  recorded  the  unpre&iioa  hs- 
singular  beauty  made  on  bim,  io  the  mat 
eloquent  passage  of  his  "  Reflections."  SorrcP 
had  now  dimmed  the  lustre  of  her  cheek,  tingot 
her  luxuriant  tresses  with  grey,  and  bowed  \M- 
stately  figure ;  but  enough  still  remained  if 
grace  and  loveliness  to  rivet  the  admiring  gill'^ 

n(  oil   t>rhn   KokaU    h» 
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Qomrt?     I  am  told  that  they  have  been  some 
homs  anxiously  awaiting  your  presence." 

**  Be  it  so,"  replied  Louis,  to  whom  his  wife's 
(tBfjbibest  wish  was  as  a  law ;  and  motioning  to 
the  Count,  Alphonse,  and  some  others  of  his 
adherents  to  accompany  him,  he  descended  the 
staircase,  preceded  by  the  Queen  and  her 
duldren. 

At  the  sight  of  the  monarch,  loud  cries  of 
**Vive  le  Roi !"  burst  from  the  assembled 
veterans,  who  were  standing  ready  in  their 
ranks,  waiting  but  the  royal  command  to  act  on 
tfie  offensive. 

Once  more  De  Sevrac  urged  him  to  give  the 
cfrder.  "  If  your  Majesty,"  said  he,  "  will  but 
summon  up  the  energy  of  your  ancestors ; 
mount  yoiur  horse,  and  charge  at  the  head  of 
tfie  troops,  I  will  answer  for  a  victory.  Not  a 
soldier  here  but  will  shed  the  last  drop  of  his 
blood  in  your  cause." 

The  Queen  added  her  entreaties  to  those  of 
the  Coimt,  and  for  a  moment  he  seemed  willing 
to  comply.  His  cheek  flushed,  his  eye  sparkled, 
and  his  hand  unconsciously  sought  his  sword ; 
and  this  being  observed  by  the  soldiers  on  duty, 
so  animated  them  that  they  renewed  their  cries 
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of  "  Vive  le  Ro! !"  the  ardent  Alphonse  making 
himsdf  heard  ahove  them  all.  But,  a]as!  ttK' 
King's  energy  was  but  a  traDsieat  flash,  ftf 
just  when  the  Queen  and  those  who  stood 
rotmd  him,  thought  he  was  going  to  act,  the 
terrific  shouts  of  "  Eo  avant !"  from  the  insuT* 
gents,  who  announced  that  the  hour  nf  assaull 
had  arrived,  brought  back  all  his  foraier  alaiai 
and  indecision. 

"  I  will  go,"  Siiid  the  excited  monarch — fotit 
was  energy  of  character  rather  than  physic^ 
courage    he   wanted — "  I    will   go    and    shop' 

mvvlf    at    l>if>    wmHnnr  tn  t>if«>  m>»1?'»i..  nwni 
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the  yacillating  conduct  of  her  husband,  with- 
drew again,  with  the  young  Dauphin  and  his 
aster,    to   her   private   apartments,   while    the 
troops    remained     below    in    the    court-yard, 
snlleD,  disheartened,  and  ignorant  how  to  act. 
Louis,  in  the  interim,  made  his  way  back 
to  tiie  interior  of   the  palace,  and  lost  not  a 
moment  in  exhibiting  himself  at   one  of  the 
front   windows,   where   he  beheld   a  spectacle 
calculated   to    extinguish    whatever   hopes   he 
might  have  entertained  from  adopting  a  con- 
ciliatory course  of  conduct.     All  the  main  ap- 
proaches to  the  Tuileries  were  choked  up  with 
people,  above  whose  heads  rose  a  forest  of  pikes, 
spears,  and  banners,  while  the  torches  which 
many  of  them  held  up,  and  which  contrasted 
strangely  with  the  cold,  grey,  unsettled  light  of 
the  morning,  threw  a  ghastly  glare  on  the  faces 
of  the   ferocious   rabble,    that  gave  them  the 
aspect  of  demons.     In  front  of  the  palace  gates 
were  drawn  up  several  pieces  of  artillery,  with 
gunners   standing    near    them ;    and    directly 
behind  them  was   a   closely-wedged   group  of 
BanS'CulotteSf     conspicuous    by    their    naked, 
bloody  arms,  and  still  more,  by  their  deafening 
yells   and    frantic    gestures.       One    of    these 
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wretches  bore  alofl  od  a  pike  the  head  of 
Mandat  still  dripping  with  hlood ;  and  evay 
time  he  waved  it  to  and  fro,  a  roar  came  up 
from  those  about  bim,  Uke  that  of  the  ocean  in 
a  storm,  which,  blended  with  the  ringing  of  tlie 
churcli  bells — the  thunder  of  the  alann-gans — 
the  roll  of  the  drums — the  inspiring  chorus  of 
the  Marseillaise  Hymn — Uie  dash  of  steel — the 
clatter  of  the  artillery-wf^gons — and  the  inces- 
sant cry  of  "  To  arms  1"  from  the  tbousaoda 
upon  thousands  who  kept  pouring  in  one  npA 
continuous  tide  down  the  narrow  streets  and 
i)f  the  Ciinai.si-I — nroducfj   ;i;i  effect  ' 
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With  a  huge  hatchet  in  his  hand^  who  was 
mounted  on  the  shoulders  of  his  neighboiu^, 
and  seemed  to  act  as  one  of  the  mob-leaders, 
tfie  whole  living  mass  broke  out  into  such 
terrific  yells  of  execration,  that  they  rang 
through  every  quarter  of  the  palace,  and 
brought  the  Queen  in  alarm  to  the  balcony, 
which  she  induced  her  husband  to  quit. 

The  next  instant  the  ministers  who  had 
remained  behind  in  the  coimcil-chamber,  and 
whose  repeated  consultations  during  the  night  had 
produced  no  result,  owing  to  the  King's  infirmity 
of  purpose,  now  came  to  him  in  a  body,  and 
announced  the  decision  at  which  they  had  finally 
arrived — namely,  that  as  the  palace  was  untena- 
ble against  the  assailants,  since  the  chance  of 
success  oflered  by  Mandat's  scheme  was  aban- 
doned, the  royal  family  should  retire  for  pro- 
tection into  the  Constituent  Assembly,  for  their 
lives  would  be  in  the  greatest  peril,  should  the 
Tuileries  be  taken  by  storm. 

When  the  Queen  was  made  acquainted  with 
this  decision,  her  lip  curled  with  scorn,  imd 
drawing  herself  up  to  her  fidl  height,  she 
exclaimed  in  tones  of  bitter  contempt :  "  Shame 
on  the   ministers  who  can  dare  make  such  a 

VOL.   I.  X 
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proposal,  and  shame  on  those  who  can  agfee 
to  it !  Sire,  we  will  not  so  humiliate  oursdres. 
As  for  me,  rather  than  crouch  a  suppliant  to 
a  set  of  men  who  have  ever  treated  me  willi 
insult,  I  will  be  nafled  to  the  walls  c^  tliB 
palace  I     Gentlemen,  you  are  answered." 

"  Gracious  Madam,"  said  the  Count,  stepping 
forward,  and  addressing  the  hig^-minded  Prin- 
cess with  marked  respect  and  sympathy,  "kt 
me  implore  you  to  adopt  the  course  rcoom- 
mended  by  his  Majesty's  ministers ;  'tis  painAil, 
I  admit,   but   it  is  the   only  altematrve  thit 
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lose.  His  cheeks  whitened,  his  arms  dropped 
svily  by  his  side,  and  there  was  an  expression 
Ins  large,  dull  eye,  as  he  turned  with  a  vacant 
ve  from  one  to  another  of  those  about  him, 
It  gave  the  idea  of  a  feeble  mind  tasked 
fond  its  capacity,  and  shocked  into  sudden 
otcy.  Far  otherwise  was  it  with  the  Queen, 
bnly,  and  with  unblendied  countenance,  she 
nd  the  &tal  tidings;  but  hers  was  not 
i  calmness  of  an  obtuse,  lethargic  nature, 
t  of  high  moral  courage,  wound  up  to  the 
aneme  point  of  tension.  Aware  of  the  whole 
xnt  of  her  danger,  she  yet  exhibited  no 
ther  sense  of  apprehension,  than  by  pressing 
-  children  closer  to  her  side — an  act  of 
ich  she  was  at  the  time  unconscious,  but  of 
icfa  the  Coimt,  who  alone  observed  it,  has- 
ted to  take  advantage,  by  again  entreating 

*  to  quit  the  palace,  if  she  would  save  the 
»  of  those  most  dear  to  her. 

"Urge  me  no  further,"  replied  the  Queen, 
patiently,  ''  I  cannot — will  not  consent  to 
xmie  an  object  of  pity  and  contempt  to 
16  and  ungenerous  enemies.  I  have  lived 
hcmour^  and  in  honour  I  will  die." 

*  And  .  your  children.   Madam  !"    persisted 

X  2 
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De  Sevrac,  "  caa  you  enchire  to  see  4«  I 
lelj^ess  and  ionoccDt  creatures  buttherw  a  I 
fcour  wry  jvesence — to  see  their  last  ijiJ!  I 
2lance  fixed  reproachfiiHy  on  the  parent  w»  I 
.■ould.  but  would  Dot,  save  them?  Oh,ftfi4| 
igaiD,  ere  it  be  too  late !" 

This  forcible  and  direct  appea]  made  in 
way  to  the  ro\"al  rooth«-'s  heart.      Teara  spifflt  I 
to  berejes.  as  she  looked  down  upon  thetn 
bling  Dauphin  and  his  saster ;  and  after  a  bm  I 
but   violent  struggle  between  her  strong  s 
of  pride  as  a  Queen,  and  her  tenderer  fedilf  1 
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"There  he  goes!"  whispered  De  Sevrac  to 
iiis  young  friend,  pointing  contemptuously  to  the 
retreating  figure  of  Louis ;  "  there  he  goes,  with- 
^  a  thought  or  a  care  for  those  he  leaves 
l)<^d  him,  though  it  is  his  imhecility  that  has 
sealed  their  doom  !     Well,  gentlemen,  what  are 
we  to  do  now  ?     To  repel  the  assault  is  im- 
possible;   to  defend  ourselves  successfully  for 
ay  length  of  time,  equally  so." 

While  the  royalist  party  were  discussing  this 
vital  question,  and  the  Count,  who  had  ftilly 
Boade  up  his  mind  that  the  destruction  of  all 
WIS  ine\4table,  was  listening  with  an  air  of 
^my  composure  to  their  suggestions,  the 
rabble  forced  the  palace  gates,  and  burst  into 
the  court  where  the  Swiss  Guard  were  drawn 
np,  with  the  exception  of  the  few  who  were 
escorting  the  royal  fugitives  to  the  place  where 
the  Constituent  Assembly  held  its  sittings. 
%d  sight  of  these  veterans,  whose  aspect  de- 
noted stem  and  indomitable  resolution,  for  a 
hrief  while  kept  the  van  of  the  insurgents  in 
Aeck;  but  the  rear  quickly  forced  them  for- 
^^,  and  a  musket  fired  by  one  of  the  mob, 
which  shot  a  Swiss  stone-dead,  so  exasperated 
his  comrades,  that  disregarding  the  orders  which 
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However,   of  havinir  bet 
luindtul  of  men,  the  latt 
and  such  was  the  fury  c 
bore  down  all  before  the 
the  Swiss  were  massacre 
the  rabble,  who  pressed 
energy  into  the  interior  erf 
When  the  sounds  of  tl 
— which,  owing  to  the  o 
the  mob,  was  decided  in  a  1 
the  ears  of  the  ministers, 
stop  to  their  discussion,  an 
retired  quarter  of  the  palace 
to   the   King's   servants; 
Alphonse,  less  overcome  I 
'  mined  on  forcing  their  way 

and  boldly  confronting  theii 
r  :'  of  the  brave  S«"^-        '^ 
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^Do  you  really  mean  to  say  that  they  are 
massacred?"  inquired  the  astonished  Count. 
*  Impossible  !  Tis  scarcely  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  since  the  King  left  the  palace ;  and  then 
the  mob  had  not  even  forced  the  gates  I" 

''  The  royal  family/'  replied  a  Swiss  officer, 
''had  .only  just  quitted  the  court,  when  the 
insurgents  broke  in.  The  conflict,  murderous 
as  it  was,  lasted  but  a  few  minutes,  for  we  were 
too  weak — far  too  weak,''  he  repeated,  with 
CBiotion,  **to  offer  a  lengthened  resistance; 
and  now  the  victorious  populace  have  spread 
themselves  throughout  the  Tuileries,  and  will 
be  here  immediately." 

"Then  let  us  remain  where  we  are,"  said 
De  Sevrac ;  ''  and  if  we  can  but  hold  out  a 
short  time,  orders  may  come  from  the  Assembly 
to  put  a  stop  to  this  wholesale  carnage,"  with 
which  words,  assisted  by  Alphonse  and  the 
Swiss,  he  began  barricading  the  closed  door  with 
chairs,  tables,  and  every  massive  article  of  furni- 
ture he  could  lay  hands  on. 

Thus  busily  were  the  party  employed,  when 
a  stunning  uproar  was  heard  without ;  and  a 
female  voice  exclaimed,  in  piercing  accents  : 
"  Help — help !     They  are  murdering  me !" 
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this  slaughter-house.  We  will  abide  im- 
^  by  your  direcdons." 

ake  your  own  course,  gentlemeD,  and 
your  own  battles/'  re|died  De  Sevrac, 
.  *'  I  have  no  sword  for  such  as  you ; 
s  your  rash  councils  that  have  precipitated 
tastrophe." 

it  we  know  not  how  to  act ;  nor  whither 
ke  ourselves,"  said  another  of  the  peti- 
''  We  dare  not  venture  into  the  court ; 
le  of  the  assassins  are  still  there,  stripping 
ingling  the  murdered  Swiss." 
;e  words  operated  like  electricity  on  the 
rvivors  of  that  gallant  band,  who  reco- 
rom  their  first  alarm,  and  perhaps  some- 
ishamed  of  their  flight,  now  darted 
1  into  the  court,  resolved  to  rescue  the 
of  their  comrades  from  the  gross  indig- 
»f  the  canaille;  and  the  terror-smitten 
*s,  unaware  of  the  cause  of  this  sudden 
lent  on  the  part  of  the  Swiss,  and  taking 
nted  that  they  were  retreating  to  some 
place  of  safety,  followed  them  as  mecha- 
as  a  flock  of  sheep  follow  the  movements 
leader. 
Sevrac  and  his  friend  were  now  left  to 
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themselves ;  and  the  former,  whose  self-possd' 
.sion  had  not  once  deserted  him  dtuing  tlal 
appalling  crisis,  said :  "  You  remember,  Al 
phonse,  the  private  passage  where  you  bfi 
watch  on  the  night  of  the  King's  escape?  I 
we  can  but  reach  that,  I  think  we  may  numg 
to  make  good  our  retreat  from  4he  Tuikrilt 
How  say  you  ?  Shall  we  try  ?  Trust  me,  i 
is  our  only  chance." 

"  Certainly,"  replied  De  ChatiDon;  o 
without  another  word,  the  two  royalists  i> 
mounted  the  grand  staircase,  whence  they  p 
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giller\-,  at  the  further  end  of  which  was  the 

itaircase  that  led  down  to  the  private  passage, 

i^piwnse,  who  was  in  advance,  nearly  stumbled 

Mr  some  three  or  four  dead  bodies  of  the 

^tiMigeiits,  who,  it  was  evident,  had  perished 

41  i  desperate  conflict  with  the  household,  this 

kbg  the  quarter  assigned  to  the  head  cooks, 

■id  valets,  and  pages  of  the  back-stairs. 

■  Halting  beside  the  corpses:  "De   Sevrac," 

[rodaimed  the  young   man,   eagerly,  ''a  good 

Alt  strikes  me ;  let  us  put  on  the  red  caps  and 

fand-jackets  of  these  Ufeless  wretches ;  none 

I  viD  know  us  in  such  a  disguise,  and  when  we 

■jMch  the  passage  door,  should  there  happen  to 

r  I*— which   is   most  likely — a   crowd   outside, 

tt^  win  mistake  us  for  sans-culottes,  and  give 

^  free  egress." 

The  Count  readily  caught  at  the  idea,  and 
baring  disguised  themselves,  and  taken  the 
•dditional  precaution  to  substitute  the  pikes 
rf  the  slain  ruffians  for  their  own  swords, 
"^  friends  moved  on  towards  the  door, 
^hich,  however,  was  locked  and  bolted;  and 
'^thout  was  a  vociferous  multitude  striving 
Wd  to  force  an  entrance. 
"  Brave    citizens !"    exclaimed    De    Sevrac, 


nss?  bs  ToiiCT  so  as  to  be  braid  br  fli 
~>7»r-i:^TS.  aod  aj^iealing  to  them  in  tbeir  on 
r^T  -<:rt<e  fn^Se.  "  help '.  bmk  opm  the  dov; 
^.•i  nrricts'  KTTmidoDS  ue  behind  us ;  and  if 
( r-u  d?  c:-C  asast  ns,  we  shall  be  sliugfateidl" 
Dec«vcii  by  these  mxds  into  a  bdi(f  ^1 
^r^  s>:  aie  ot  their  own  fratenuty  who  nqMl 
::.:ir  ^i.  the  mob  plied  thdr  pikes,  hitdxl^ 
Az  i  bhi-ir(^'4is  with  redoubled  zeal ;  and  tte 
i:>^3  f^tcoings  o(  the  door  yidding  gradin%tl 
tr.eir  tne::^eadous  assanlts,  thedisguised  rosiS^ 
:.->nv>i  themselves  through  the  aperture,  iri 
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rere  beginning  to  spread  to  the  palace, 

bey  threatened  to    wrap  in   one  wide, 

conflagration.       At    this    moment    a 

figure  waving  a  tricolor  in  his  right 

ippeared  at    the   balcony    where  King 

id  so  lately  stood.     It  was  the  terrible 

;ue,  Danton,  who,   with  Santerre,  Wes- 

,  and   other   rabble   leaders,  had   been 

interfering  to  put  a  stop  to  the  pillage 

ssacre.      "Citizens!"  he    exclaimed — 

stentorian  voice  awed  to  stillness  the 

J   multitude   who   heard   him — "brave 

rejoice,  for  tyranny  is  overthrown,  and 

triumphs !      The  tricolor,  our  national 

emblem  of  hope  and  liberty — the  un- 

5d  tricolor  will  in  a  few  minutes  wave 

home  of  the  detested  Bourbons ;  and 

ignal,  couriers  will  start  off  to  carry  the 

tidings  of  our  victory  to  every  quarter 

cipated  France.     Shout,  then,  citizens, 

nd  give  free  vent  to  yoiu*  joy,  for  as 

red   the  seeds,  so   you  shall   reap  the 

of  this  triumph !"     A  deafening  shout 

rst  forth  from  thousands  and  tens  of 

Is  of  hoarse  sans-culottes^  for  as  Danton 


-aistfi  jc»ittfa^  the  tricoior  w  hoBted 
■:i»-  sr: — ^  x  ibe  Tmknes — ind  this,  » 
Ur  riCrfv-fd  trkftmy  of  cannon,  tbe  a 
:i:iJT~,g  r:ci^  ibe  gnnns  of  the  d\iiig,  and 
riz.ri:  ;t£^  :c  the  eoDqnatirs.  went  dom 
^is-l'^:  zijcarcfaj  of  ■  thousand  years, 
>.ci-r  rr.-Qi  ship  cf  wir  ia  the  midst  of  s 
izri  'izi.-X!!Z.  Dercr  more  to  rear  its  ha 


ANNETTE. 


i  - 


A  TALE. 


BT 


WILLIAM   FEEDEEICK   DEACON, 


WITH  A 


MEMOIR  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


BT 


THE  HON.  SIR  T.  N.  TALFOURD,  D.C.L. 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 
VOL.    IL 


LONDON: 
COLBUBN    AND   CO.,   PUBLISHEES, 

OBEAT   KASLBOBOVGH    STTKEET. 
1852. 


ANNETTE 


CHAPTER  I. 


Having  successfully  accomplished  their 
escape  from  the  palace,  De  Sevrac  and  his  com- 
pmion  separated  at  the  end  of  one  of  the 
Jiarrow  streets  of  the  Carousel;  the  former 
Wng  anxious  to  obtain  news  of  the  proceedings 
of  the  Assembly  as  regarded  the  royal  family  ; 
^d  the  latter,  dejected  and  toil-worn,  being 
^^y  desirous  to  seek  in  sleep  a  temporary 
oblivion  of  the  horrors  of  the  last  six  hours. 
More  than  once  the  young  man  was  stopped 
"J  riotous  parties  of  the  canaille,  who  mis- 
^Hng  him  in  his  disguise  for  one  of  them- 
^Ives,  compelled  him  to  receive  their  congratu- 


VOL.    II, 


B 


lations,  and  informed  him,  among  oth^ 
interesting  matters,  that  the  Assembly  weJ* 
busily  engaged  in  discussing  the  questions  C' 
tliG  King's  dethronement  and  the  fonmtioO 
uF  a  National  Convention,  both  which  messuR^ 
they  added  with  bursts  of  exultation,  would  be 
triumphantly  carried  before  the  legislative  body 
broke  up  their  sitting. 

Having  freed  himself  as  quickly  as  be 
could  from  these  turbulent  democrats,  iHw 
thronged  every  street  and  lane  he  passed, 
Alphonse  at  length  reached  his  home  in  safety; 
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caution,  which  he  promised  to  com- 
but  too  much  fatigued  to  stay  and 

eager  curiosity  respecting  the  attack 
ileries,  he  left  him  hastily  and  sought 
chamber,   where    he    flung    himself, 

he  was,  on  the  bed,  and  fell  into  an 
miber  from  which  —  such  was  his 
d  bodily  lassitude — he  did  not  wake 
s  evening. 

n  rose  and  made  his  toilette,  and 
ravenous  appetite,  for  it  was  many 
e  he  had  tasted  food,  ordered  some 
be  procured  for  him  from  a  neigh- 
vem ;  and  had  only  just  finished  his 
n  his  landlord  entered,  and  with  u 
and  troubled  air,  told  him  that  a 
is  below  who  was  desirous  to  be 
into  his  presence.     "  I  gave  him  no 

to  whether  you  would  see  him  or 
nued  the  landlord,  "for  to  say  the 
)nsieur,  I  don't  at  all  like  his 
,  and  strongly  suspect  he  is  one  of 
sy,  lawless  demagogues  who  are 
ms  in  such  a  constant  state  of  agita- 
e  ruin  of  every  honest  citizen's  peacc^ 
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"  Wliat  can  such  a  fellow  want  with  me?" 
t'xclaimed  De  Chatillon,  sharply.  "  Dismiss  hin 
!)y  all  means — but  stay,  stay,"  he  added,  t  , 
suspicion  of  the  truth  flashing  across  his  mind, 
*'  I  can  guess  who  he  is,  and  what  brings  bin  | 
liiTi'  in  such  a  disguise.  It  is  my  fiiend,  the 
Count  de  Sevrac." 

"  Oh,  that  alters  the  case,"  replied  the  lamt- 
liird,  Ills  countenance  clearing  up  at  diit 
explanation. 

"  Yes,  I  have  no  doubt  it  is  he,  so  you  imy 
admit  him  without  hesitation." 
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therefore,  it  is  Dot  vnthout  reason  I  am  vain  of 
my  costume." 

**  My  dear  County  how  can  you  jest  at  such 
a  season  ?" 

"For  the  best  of  all  reasons,  because  I  have 
nothing  left  but  a  jest.  Houses — lands — rank 
•-power — all  are  gone,  and  it  were  hard  indeed 
if  I  were  to  be  deprived  also  of  the  poor  privi- 
ly of  jesting." 

"And  are  losses,  like  those  you  mention,  fit 
4emes  for  merriment  ? 

"None  better,  provided  one's  fancy  inclines 
4at  way.  While  I  was  in  a  state  of  suspense* 
•8  to  the  issue  of  affairs — indeed,  while  then' 
^  the  slightest  chance  left,  I  was  grave, 
kerning,  and  zealous  enough ;  but  now  that  I 
hum  the  worst,  nothing  remains  but  that  I 
"ibmit  coldly  and  philosophically  to  that  worst, 
life  the  sage  Memnon,  in  Voltaire's  tale.  It 
^  be  all  the  same  a  hundred  years  hence." 

"1  wish.  Count,  I  could  bring  myself  to 
'^gard  matters  with  as  much  sang  froid  as  you 
^0,"  replied  Alphonse,  almost  reproachfully. 

"  So  you  will,  when  you  have  had  as  much 
Worldly  experience  as  I  have."  Then  putting  on 
^  more  earnest  air,  the  Count  added :  "  Think 


not,  my  friend,  that  this  levity  springs  from  the 
heart ;  far  otherwise,  I  but  assume  and  encoui^ 
it  in  order  to  keep  off  gloomy  feelings.  Wm 
1  to  sit  down  and  brood  over  what  is  past  aad 
what  is  to  come,  I  do  verily  believe  I  should 
(TO  mad  ;  so  by  way  of  preventing  such  ao  nn- 
pleasant  result,  I  force  smiles  into  my  face,  ffing 
thought  to  the  winds,  and  cry  '  Vive  la  bagatdle.'' 
Let  others  thrust  themselves  into  comers,  and 
suik  like  school-boys,  because  Fortune  has  d>  ' 
cliircd  against  them,  I  will  make  the  best  of  ■ 
l>ad  job,  curse  her  for  a  jilt,  and  snap  my  fiagas 
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I  told  you  once  before,  there  is  neither  talent, 
uoaoimity,  nor  perseverance  to  be  found  among 
these  men.  They  are  constantly  talking  of 
Ktiog,  but  they  never  act ;  and  think  to  blow 
thdr  enemies  to  atoms  merely  by  cannonading 
tbem  with  protests  and  proclamations." 

"  Then  why  not  attach  yourself  to  the  Duke 
tfBninswlck?" 

"  Worse  and  worse.  Have  I  not  already  told 
}oo  that  the  Duke  is  a  meddling,  presumptuous 
Uockhead,  who  by  his  late  insolent  and  ill-timed 
nianifesto,  has  done  more  injury  to  the  royal 
cause  than  a  dozen  dukes  will  be  able  to  repair 
^  as  many  years  ?" 

As  Alphonse  could  not  altogether  deny  the 
Jiisnce  of  this  charge,  he  made  no  attempt  at 
«n  answer ;  whereupon  the  Count  went  on  to 
ay:  "  At  one  time  I  had  an  idea  of  seeing  what 
^  to  be  done  in  La  Vendee,  in  which  case 
)%    I   suppose,    would     have     accompanied 


» 


"Assuredly,"  said  De  Chatillon :  *'  it  is  my  in- 
teition  to  return  thither  at  the  first  opportunity." 

**  You  must  return  alone,  then,  for  the 
feions  of  the  Assembly,  from  whose  sitting  I 
'^ve  but  now  come,  have  caused  me  to  change 


inir.d.  by  convmcing  me  that  no  power, 
r:  :■:  miraculous,  can  stay  the  progress  rf  the 
;lu:;:a.  Tne  appoiDtments  of  the  GKroii(&l» 
:  .:'  Denton  to  the  ministry',  sea!  the  fate  oi 
£:y,  $0  henwforth  my  career  in  France  i 

"  D.'*  y'^u  realty  mean  to  say  that  the  ok 
r.iiiistraiion  is  composed  of  these  men  f" 
"  I  00  indeed.     I  heard  the  whole  debate  oi 
■  subject,  and  never  heard  one  in  which  thof 
j  K'>>  liifference  of  opinion." 
■  Twas  a  bold  experiment ;  I  wonder  w 
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I  told  jovL  once  before,  there  is  neither  talent, 
soaoimity,  nor  perseverance  to  be  found  among 
tbese  men.  They  are  constantly  talking  of 
Ktiog,  but  they  never  act ;  and  think  to  blow 
their  enemies  to  atoms  merely  by  cannonading 
them  with  protests  and  proclamations." 

"  Then  why  not  attach  yourself  to  the  Dukc^ 
tfBninswlck?" 

"Worse  and  worse.  Have  I  not  already  told 
JOQ  that  the  Duke  is  a  meddling,  presumptuous 
Uockhead,  who  by  his  late  insolent  and  ill-timed 
loanifesto,  has  done  more  injury  to  the  royal 
cause  than  a  dozen  dukes  will  be  able  to  repair 
Di  as  many  years  ?" 

As  Alphonse  could  not  altogether  deny  the 
justice  of  this  charge,  he  made  no  attempt  at 
«n  answer ;  whereupon  the  Count  went  on  to 
^"j :  "  At  one  time  I  had  an  idea  of  seeing  what 
''te  to  be  done  in  La  Vend&,  in  which  case 
you,  I  suppose,  would  have  accompanied 
me." 

"Assuredly,"  said  De  Chatillon :  "  it  is  my  in- 
teition  to  return  thither  at  the  first  opportunity." 

**You  must  return  alone,  then,  for  the 
decisions  of  the  Assembly,  from  whose  sitting  I 
•^ve  but  now  come,  have  caused  me  to  change 
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"  Dreams — idle  dreams ;  but  do  as  you 
please.  For  ray  part,  I  am  sick  of  fighting  the 
battli^s  of  moniu-chs  who  will  not  fight  for  them- 
selves, more  esptniially  when  nothing  is  to  be 
got  by  it,  but  hard  blows." 

There  wiis  something  in  these  words  that 
jiirrcd  strangely  on  De  Chatillon's  feelings ;  be 
took  no  notice  of  them,  however,  and  the  Count 
proceeded  to  say :  "  Tis  the  height  of  folly  to 
ding  to  the  vessel  when  she  b  going  to  jneces 
on  the  breakers ;  in  such  a  state  of  things 
every  sensible  man  will  abandon  her  to  her  fete, 
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moD-sense  spirit,  and  what  more  does  it  mean 
than  the  will,  backed  by  the  power,  to  obtain 
^f  wealth,    dominion    above  your    fellow- 
creatures?     Regard  duty  in  the  same  sound, 
sober  light,  and  all  that  it  implies,  is  the  art  of 
'seeping  a  firm  hold  of  the  worldly  advantages 
^t  honour  has  secured  for  you.     I  have  no 
fency  for  volunteer  martyrdom — no  notion  of 
hving  my  head  under  the  axe  of  the  guillotine, 
Daerely  in  order  that  it  may  be  said  of  me,  when 
I  am  six  feet  deep  in  the  earth,  and  deaf  alike 
to  praise  and  censure,  that  I  died  nobly  in  the 
gkrious    cause  of  honour   and   duty !      Such 
flights  of  chivalrous  heroism  are  far  above  my 
capacity ;  and  if  you  take  my  advice,  Alphonse, 
you,  too,  will  rid  yourself  of  these  romantic  and — 
wider  existing  circumstances — ^ruinous  crotchets 
^  quickly   as  possible;  return  home;  keep  a 
^  tongue  in  your  head ;  take  matters  as  you 
find  them ;  and  leave  royalty  to  shift  for  itself." 
"Never!"   replied   the   high-minded   young 
™an,  with  impetuosity  :  "  so  long  as  I  can  wield 
^  sword,  that  sword  shall  be  wielded  in  defence 
of  the  rightful  monarchy  of  France.     That  it  is 
now  beset  with  perils,  is  so  far  from  damping, 
^hat  it  increases  my  ardour  in  its  cause.     Count 


dc  Sovrac,"  he  added,  whfle  his  dieek  flushf 
with  thf  generous  emotions  of  his  natan 
"  you  shall  hear  of  me  before  long,  and  regn 
when  too  late,  that  you  had  not  cast  your  li 
with  those  gallant  sjurits  nhoni  my  father 
soignioral  example  Bhall  soon  rouse  to  anni  i 
every  quarter  of  la  Vendfe.  I  go  to  fight  i 
their  ranks — to  win  renovm,  if  not  by  id 
military  skill,  at  least  by  my  zeal — and  to  cm 
(]uer  or  die,  as  becomes  the  ancient  name  I  bear. 
"  Truly ;  a  Vendean  crusade  against  tl 
revolution  is  a  very  grand  idea,"  said  tl 
Cuuiil,    :\n]\  :   "\Nh;it    ii     i)it\     il     is    n>    uIUt 
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*'  Alphonse,"  replied  De  Sevrac,  in  a  sadder 
tatt  of  voice  than  he  had  yet  spoken,  ''  my  sole 
olject  in  coming  here  was  to  bid  you  farewell ; 
httt  while  conversing  with  you  for  the  last  time, 
how  Gould  I  do  otherwise  than  warn  you,  as  a 
friend,  how  you  peril  life  and  fortune  in  a  cause 
^rtiidi  no  human  power  can  longer  uphold  ?" 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  advice,  for  I  am  sure 
It  was  well  meant,  although  the  tone  was  some- 
thing ungracious — ^but  let  that  pass ;  when  do 
yon  propose  quitting  the  country  ?'' 

"Immediately  the  present  search   after  the 
vistocrats  has  relaxed.     Till  then,   I  shall  lie 
^ncealed  at  the  house  of  a  faithful  old  family 
"<>njestic  in  the  faubourg  St.  Antoine,  whom  I 
hunted  out  on  quitting  the  palace  this  morning, 
*^d  by  whose  means  1  trust  to  effect  my  escape, 
'^th  the  poor  remains  of  my  fortune.     Do  not 
^^5  my  address,  or  expect  me  to  visit  you  again  ; 
^^  depend  on  it,  that  to  maintain  any  further 
^tercourse  with  each  other,  is  to  involve  cur- 
sives in  certain   ruin.      One  word  more :  do 
'^^^thing  rashly,  but  wrigh  well  this  bold  and — 
•^  I  still  must  take  leave  to  call  it — romantic 
^beme   of   yours,    before   you    finely  commit 
yourself.     Remember,  our  first  duty  is  to  our 


own  necks;  our  second,  to  our  oountiy.  Fs- 
triotism" — this  was  said  with  a  slight  sneer — 
"  b,  doubtless,  a  very  fine  thing,  hut  for  all  its 
imposing  air,  it  cuts  but  a  ridiculous  figure 
when  its  severed  head  rolls,  like  a  foot-bsD, 
into  the  basket  of  the  guillotine ;"  and  before 
Alphonse  could  reply  to  these  supercilious  re-  . 
marks — the  promptings  of  disappointed  am- 
bition— the  Count  had  left  his  presence. 


ANNETTE.  15 


CHAPTER  II. 

many  days  following  the  Count  de 
\  visit,  Alphonse  kept  himself  rigidly 
1  within  doors — a  matter  of  imperative 
y,  for  the  number  of  arrests  of  persons 
with  being  aristocrats  increased  daily,  and 
I  of  the  Jacobins  and  other  popular  factions 
road  in  all  quarters.  From  time  to  time 
d-natured  landlord  would  come  up  and 
^ssip  with  him,  and  the  public  joimials, 
e  never  failed  to  read,  informed  him  of 
jress  which  events  were  making.  Mean- 
is  mind  became  a  prey  to  anxiety,  which 
red  mode  of  life  tended  greatly  to  in- 
The  long  protracted  silence  of  his 
ind  the  Delilles  filled  him  with  appre- 
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hi'iislons,  mid  he  had  more  than  once  seen  in 
till.'  pajXTs  accounts  of  popular  disturbances 
iilunjr  ilic  frontier  line  of  the  Bocage,  nearest 
Nantes. 

Tlius  besot  by  alarms  and  disquietudes,  he 
ri'solvod  at  all  hazards  to  quit  Paris,  for  hii 
pnsint  inglorious  life  grew  hoiu'ly  more  irii- 
suini%  and  every  day  seemed  now  wasted  that 
was  not  actively  devoted  to  the  cause  of  royalty  - 
Di\ams  of  coming  glory,  too,  began  to  haun*-- 
liini  "  like  a  passion."     For  the  first  time,  b^ 
siriously  meditated  the  possibility  of  making  ^ 
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i  the  insurrection,  and  the  Delilles  in 
It  NanteSy  and  I  remain  here  a  dose — 
light  add — a  voluntary  prisoner,  not 
0  stir  hand  or  foot !  Out  upon  such 
ution !  Be  the  risk  of  discovery  what 
[  win  set  forth  to-morrow  for  my  native 
;  for  if  the  monarchy  is  yet  to  Ih* 
it   is   there  that  its   battles   must    be 

lind  fully  bent  on  this  project,  De 
,  dressed  in  the  same  plebeian  dis- 
;  had  worn  on  escaping  from  the 
,  sallied  forth  next  morning  at  an 
r,  to  the  house  of  the  banker,  Dela- 
ho,  he  well  knew,  would  furnish  liim 
the  funds  he  required  for  his  joumfv. 
way,  he  was  much  struck  with  the 
gloom  and  anxiety  that  pervaded  thi- 
Qce  of  almost  ever)'  individual  he  met. 
:ere  conversing  together  in  every  street, 
igh  some  were  talking  loudly  and  an- 
.  the  majority  seemed  as  if  palsied  with 
iger  to  know  what  could  be  the  cause 
pprehension  among  people  who  hitherti» 
all  daring  confidence,  Alphonse  stopped 
looking  mechanic  who  was  passing  at 
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the  time,  and  assuming,  as  well  as  he  could,  tbe 
air  and  language  of  a  democrat,  inquired  if  anj 
frcsii  tiding  had  arrived  from  the  armies  oo 
the  frontier, 

"  Tidings  enough — and  to  spare,"  re[died 
the  man  "Ahout  an  hour  ago  news  arrirad 
of  the  taking  of  Longwy  by  the  Prusaua 
The  Assembly  are  now  discussbg  the  matttr, 
and  I  understand  that  by  Daoton's  advice  they 
arc  going  to  proclaioa  the  country  in  danger." 

This  intelligence  took  Alphonse  quite  bj 
surprize,    and    the    other   misinterpreting  the 
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walk  into  an  inner  room,  and  wait  there  until 
he  should  have  leisure  to  speak  with  him ;  and 
having  thus  screened  him  from  observation,  he 
dismissed  one  of  his  clerks  on  some  unimpor- 
tant errand,  and  directing  the  other  to  examine 
ootain  accounts  for  which  he  pretended  he 
should  have  immediate  occasion,  he  went  into 
the  adjoining  apartment,  and  carefully  closed  the 
door  after  him. 

""  My  God,  Monsieur  de  Chatillon,"  exclaimed 
Delaborde,  "  how  is  it  that  I  see  you,  of  all 
loen,  here  to-day  ?  I  understood,  when  I  last 
saw  you,  that  it  was  your  intention  to  return 
home  without  further  loss  of  time.  Why  did 
you  not  do  so?  Surely  you  must  be  aware 
that  your  life  is  in  danger  while  you  remain  in 
I^;  and  that  I,  known  though  I  am  to 
Poland  and  many  of  the  other  authorities,  am 

<^Qipromiscd  by  keeping  up  a  connexion  with 

you !" 

When  Alphonse  explained  the  reasons  that 
had  detained  him  so  long  in  Paris,  the  banker 
shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  replied,  with  a  look 
of  mingled  pity  and  contempt:  "Ay,  ay,  'tis 
precisely  what  I  expected.  How  could  you  be 
so  rash  as  to  mix  yoxurself  up  with  court  in- 

c  2 


trigues  ?  If  you  must  have  ymed  a  party,  why 
did  you  not  join  the  winDing  oDe  ?  I  told  you, 
when  you  first  called  on  me,  what  would  be  tbe 
result  of  such  folly,  and  now  you  see  I  wu 
riglit.  Well,  I  suppose  we  must  Dot  be  too 
hiird  on  you,  though  I  must  own,  my  young 
tVicnd,  that  your  indifference  to  my  counsdi, 
gives  me  but  a  poor  opinion  of  your  oonuooB 
sense.  And  now  what  do  you  want  ?  Monq', 
I ]f  course.  You  shall  have  it;  but  once  more 
let  me  advise  you,  as  a  matter  of  business,  to 
Iiave   Paris    the   first   favourable  opportumt)' i 
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"Closing  the  barriers!"  rejoined  Alphonse, 
with  a  countenance  of  sore  dismay,  **  then  my 
hst  hope  of  escape  is  cut  off !" 

"  Gently,  gently,  my  young  friend ;  I  did  not 
state  as  a  positive  feet  that  the  barriers  were  to 
be  closed,  but  only  that  there  was  a  rumour  to 
that  effect.  The  truth  is,  the  late  accounts  from 
La  Vendue  have  impressed  people  with  the  belief 
that  a  vast  royalist  conspiracy  is  hatching  in  the 
provinces,  and  that  the  aristocrats  now  in  Paris 
we  closely  connected  with  it." 

"God  grant  that  the  belief  be  well-founded  !" 
exdaimed  Alphonse,  with  energy,  **  and  that  ere 
niany  days  have  elapsed,  I  may  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  joining  my  brave  Vendean  brothers  in 
arms !» 

"Hey,  what's  this — what's  this  you  say?" 
'^Hed  the  astounded  banker:  "join  the  conspi- 
'^ors  in  La  Vendfe  ?  Oh  Lord,  oh  Lord !  the 
poor  young  man  is  mad — mad  as  a  March  hare ! 
'^o  ever  yet  heard  of  such  extraordinary  no- 
tions of  business  1  Join  the  conspirators !  Join 
the  devfl,  for  he's  quite  as  safe  a  colleague, 
^y,  I  shall  hear  of  your  being  hanged  to  a 
I^p-post  at  Nantes,  thrown  neck  and  heels  into 
fte  Loire,  or  beheaded  by  the  guillotine,  before 
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you  are  a  month  older.  However,  it's  no  afiair 
of  mine  ;  but  remember  this,  Monsieur  de  Chft- 
tillon,  I  sanction  no  such  doings;  as  a  pkin, 
practical  man,  and  your  wdl-wisher,  I  set  my 
face  decidedly  against  them.  Tbey  are  against 
all  law  ;  and  being  so,  they  are  gainst  commoD 
sense." 

"  My  good  friend,'*  stud  Alphonse,  calmly,  "I 
care  notliing  for  law  when  it  is  at  variance  with 
justice  and  honour." 

"  Hush — hush  1"  rejoined  the  discreet,  me- 
thodical man  of  business:  "if  you  must  t^ 
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)0  in  this  strsun  till  he  had  fairly  exhausted 
bad  to  say ;  when  he  suddenly  reflected 
was  his  duty,  as  a  man  of  common  sense, 

rid   of  his   dangerous    visitor  without 

and  having  furnished  him  with  the  sums 

landed — ^protesting  strenuously,  while  he 

against  his  applying  them  to  any  other 

;gitimate  purposes — the  prudent  banker 

formal  leave  of  Alphonse,  who  repaired 

louse  of  Servette's,  by  whose  influence  with 

I  and  the  other  ministers,  he  hoped  to  be 

I  to  pass  the  barriers,  either  that  night  or 

le  next  day,  without  molestation. 

Bl-luck  would  have  it,  Servette  was  ab- 

>m  home ;  and  as  his  servant  could  not 

ere  he  was,  or  when  he  would  return,  De 

on  went  into  his  study,  there  to  await  his 

But  hour  after  hour  passed,  and  still 

not  make  his  appearance,  upon  which, 
ing  of  seeing  him  that  day,  and  con- 
;  that  he  was  engaged  with  some  one  or 
f  his  party,  Alphonse  left  a  letter  for  him, 

that  he  would  visit  him  on  the  morrow, 
ras  anxious  to  consult  him  on  a  matter  of 
^rsonal  moment, 
ing  carefully  sealed  this  note,  and  placed 
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il  witliin  the  folds  of  a  volume  of  MoDtesquieii, 
tliut  was  lying  open  on  the  desk,  so  that  Ser- 
vetti'  \vould  be  sure  to  see  it  on  his  retuni, 
Ali>lionse  retraced  his  steps  homewards;  aad 
liis  landlord,  who  seemed  to  have  been  on  tbt 
lnok-out  for  him,  barely  allowed  him  time  to 
^ain  his  apartment  ere  he  presented  himself 
',u  the  door,  looking  unusually  perplexed  ami 
ufritiitfd. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?"  inquired  De  ChatiHoft 
iibsiTving  the  man's  perturbation:  "has  anj- 
thing  unpleasant  occurred  during  my  absence?" 

"  Oh,    Monsieur   de    Chatillon,"  replied  the 
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"  And  you  are  anxious^  in  consequence,  that 
should  leave  you  this  instant/'  replied  Al- 
noBe,  affecting  a  composure  which  he  was  far 
(HD  feeling,  for  the  news  had  greatly  shocked 
im,  "  lest  you  be  imprisoned  for  harbouring  an 
ristocrat  ?     Speak  out,  man ;  is  it  not  so  ?" 

'*  I  cannot  deny  that  such  is  my  wish/'  said 
Ak  landlord^  but  in  such  low  and  broken  accents 
V  indicated  a  severe  struggle  between  his  self- 
iDtcnst  and  his  sense  of  shame,  '^  though  it 
^  With  the  greatest  pain  I  tell  you  so ;  for  you 
^  been  an  excellent  lodger,  always  punctual 
^  your  payments,  never  giving  unnecessary 
Mde,  never — " 

« 

**  And  by  way  of  showing  your  sense  of  my 
^ts,"  interrupted  Alphonse,  testily,  "  you 
^  resolved  to  turn  me  out  of  your  house !" 

Iliis  taunt  went  to  the  heart  of  the  timid  but 
*Nly-natured  landlord.  "  Heaven  help  me !"  he 
^'^ined,  **  for  I  know  not  what  to  do,  nor  what 
^  say.  Interest  urges  me  one  way ;  humanity 
•"^^ther.  Willingly — most  willingly  would  I  let 
y^  remain  here ;  but  should  you  be  discovered, 
^  is  more  than  probable  that  the  authorities 
^ould  imprison  me  as  well  as  yourself;  and  then 
*hat  would  become  of  my  wife,  and  my  poor 
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little  Asgelique  ?  Tisno  use  talking,  Monsieur 
di-  Chatillon  ;  you  must  leave  me  within  the 
hour.  I  am  sure  do  man  can  respect  another 
mori'  than  I  do  you  ;  nevertheless,  one  must  locJi 
to  ont-sett",  and  having  hitherto  kept  aloof  from 
all  political  disputes,  1  cannot — -" 

'*  There  is  no  need  to  add  another  word. 
You  desire  me  to  leave  you,  and  I  will  do  w; 
but,  remember,  by  driving  me  from  your  home 
when  I  have  no  other  place  of  refuge  to  fly  to, 
you  consign  an  ianocent  fdlow-creature,  whom 
you  say  you  respect,  to  immediate  and  ineviti^ 
Think— ^iskvoursrlf  th. 


ANNETTE.  27 

house  may  afford;  there  is  no  reason  why  I 
dMuld  be  suspected  more  than  my  neighbours — 
or  indeed,  why  I  should  be  visited  at  all ;  for, 
now  I  come  to  think  of  it,  Potion  knows  me  to 
be  a  harmless,  discreet  citizen :  so,  should  the 
worst  beMl,  his  good  word  will  go  a  great  way 
io  my  fiivour.     But  to-morrow.  Monsieur — " 

"To-morrow,"  said  Alphonse,  interrupting 
him,  "  I  will  relieve  you  from  all  suspense,  for 
I  would  not  willingly  bring  a  good  man  into 
trouble ;  indeed,  I  would  leave  you  this  minute, 
were  I  not  sure  that  for  this  night,  at  least,  we 
shall  neither  of  us  be  molested.  But  to-morrow, 
as  you  say,  our  turn  may  come,  in  which  case  it 
win  be  but  just  that  I  disembarrass  you  of  my 
presence." 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  consideration.  Mon- 
sieur de  ChatiUon,"  replied  the  landlord ;  "  and 
trust  that  here  and  elsewhere  you  may  have  the 
good  fortune  to  escape  the  clutches  of  the 
police,"  saying  which  he  withdrew,  in  a  serener 
frame  of  mind  than  when  he  entered  the  apart- 
ment. 


CHAPTER  UL 

Tn  hahni  s  fan  woe  ool  wiUigiit  fiw 
ftr  toavds  midaigbt,  while  Ajphonsr. 
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"To  search  for   and   apprehend   suspected 

persons." 

**B\itl  have  no  such  persons  in  this  house." 

"So you  say, but  we  have  reason  to  think  other- 

'W;  so  open  the  door,  or  weTl  break  it  open." 

Conscious  that  he  had  no  alternative  but  to 

obef'  this  peremptory  summons,  the  landlord 

^t  down  and  admitted  the  strangers,   who 

proved  to  be  two  commissioners,  of  the  com- 

onrae,  who  on  their  entrance  began  subjecting 

Uo)  to  a  strict  examination. 

''You  are  the  owner  of  this  house?"  said 
^  elder  of  the  two  officials. 
1  am. 
"And  you  let  out  a  portion  of  it  in  lodgings?" 
"Such  is  my  general  practice,"  rejoined  the 
"ptated  landlord ;  "  but  I  have  no  lodgers  now — 
^  is  to  say — "  and  he  stopped,  not  knowing 
W  to  conclude  the  sentence. 
"  You  look  confused,  citizen,"  observed  his 

■ 

■Dtem^tor,  fixing  a  penetrating  glance  upon 

bim. 

"  Because  I  am  only  just  roused  firom  sleep," 
'^plied  the  landlord,  trying  hard  to  put  a  bold 
^  on  the  matter. 

"  And  that,  I  suppose,  is  why  his  teeth  chatter 
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SO  !"  remarked  the  younger  commissioDeT,  with 
a  malicious  smile. 

"  Oh,  that  is  the  cold.  Monsieur — nothiDg 
else,  I  assure  you.  What  should  I  be  aiiaiil  o( 
who  am  known  to  the  Mayor,  P^tioa,  as  a  stead*, 
f|uiet,  hard-working  man  ?" 

"  So  far  is  in  your  favour,  dtizen,"  re}£ed 
tlip  elder  commissioner ;  "  still,  you  wiD  do  wl 
to  bear  in  mind  that  we  are  empowered  to  anal 
all,  whether  friends  of  Potion,  or  not,  who  4> 
not  state  the  whole  truth  in  theu-  decIaratioH 
Now,  what  lodgers  have  you  at  this  momentf 
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**  Is  this  absolutely  necessary  ?"  inquired  the 
idlord,  anxious  to  delay  the  search  as  long 

he  could,  in  order  that  Alphonse  might  have 
ae  to  conceal  himself.  ^'  If  he  be  within, 
i  has  most  likely  retired  to  rest,  being,  as  I 
od  before,  an  orderly,  well-conducted  young — " 

''Lead  on,  citizen,"  interrupted  the  elder 
ommissioner,  sharply;  "the  orders  of  the 
Committee  are  imperative.'' 

Finding  the  of&cers  thus  resolutely  bent  on  a 
Kvdi,  the  landlord  left  the  passage  where  the 
Iwegoing  dialogue  had  been  carried  on,  and 
"lowly  and  unwillingly  led  the  way  to  Alphonse's 

The  loud  knocking  at  the  door,  which  had 
^  frightened  his  landlord,  had  not  been  heard 
^  less  anxiety  by  De  Chatillon,  who,  sus- 
pecting the  cause,  started  up  from  the  table 
^  which  he  had  been  writing,  and  after  hunting 
^t  for  some  secure  hiding-place,  ensconced 
"^'Dself  in  a  deep,  narrow  closet,  where  he 
^^^^y  kept  his  books;  the  door  of  which, 
^^  of  the  same  coloiu*  as  the  wall,  was, 
^  thought,  not  unlikely  to  escape  detection, 
^e  had  barely  time  to  shut  himself  up  in  this 
^nvenient  httle  nook,  when  the  party  entered. 


^        •  1  •"       •  ■    .        ..•.»•      f    I •**w 

rhev  went  to  Alphonse's 
thev  were  not  more  succes 

m 

•'  You  see.  Messieurs," 
lord,  who  guessed  where 
voun?  man  has  not  vet  re' 
endentlv  not  been  touch( 
this  morning." 

-But  it  is  not  likelv 
a  night  as  this;  he  must 
house." 

"  I  have  told  vou  wha 
and  now  leave  vou  to  tal 
said  the  landlord,  do^edly 

*'  We  shall  certainly  rep 
commune,"  obsen'i»d  the 
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^c,  wiio  being   something   of  a    termagant, 

tod  amoyedj  besides,  at  the  protracted  absence 

dba  husband,  let  fly  such  a  volley  of  reproaches 

It  the  commissioners,  that  they  were  glad  to 

ioake  their  escape  back  to  Alphonse's  sitting- 

iDom,  which  they  were  about  quitting,  after  a 

mmd  ineffectual  examination,  when   one   of 

AoD  happening  to  take  up  from  the  table  a 

dieet  of  writing-paper,  perceived  a  heavy  blot 

on  it,  the  ink  of  which  was  not  yet  quite  dry. 

Turning   directly   to  the   landlord,  who   grew 

IS  pale  as  death  at  this  unexpected  discovery, 

he  said : ''  You  told  us  that  your  lodger  was  not 

within ;  here  is  a  proof  that  he  has  been  writing 

here  within  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour." 

"  I  told  you,  Messieurs,  what  I  really  thought, 
for  I  can  have  no  possible  interest  either  in 
deceiving  you,  or  shielding  him,"  replied  the 
kcwildered  landlord. 

"  That  will  not  satisfy  us,"  rejoined  the  elder 
commissioner ;  "  if  you  do  not  produce  this  con- 
cealed person,  or  tell  us  where  we  may  find  him, 
you  shall  go  to  prison  in  his  stead.  If,  on  the 
contrary,  you  give  him  up  to  us,  we  promise  you 
^t  you  shall  not  be  further  molested." 
"On  this    condition   I   surrender    myself," 

VOL.  JL  D 
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exclaimed  Alphonse,  throvring  open  the  closet- 
door,  and  advancing  close  up  to  the  commis- 
sioners. "  I  am  he  you  seek ;  my  name  is 
De  Chatillon.  Now,  remember,  this  innocent 
man  is  to  receive  no  iurth^  molestation." 

"  We  will  abide  by  our  promise,"  said  lie 
chief  officer,  so  soon  as  he  had  recovered  from 
tlic  astonishment  occa^ned  by  Alphonse's  sud* 
den  appearance ;  "  but  for  you,  Monsieur,  yw 
must  accompany  us  to  the  Bicdtre,  for  yoor 
concealment  affords  undeniable  proof  that  y« 
arc    not    unjustly    suspected."      And   witboot 
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iikaX  he  did  not  desire  their  connexion  should 
be  known,  and  abstained  from  all  recognition. 

Having  delivered  the  prisoner  into  Jacques's 
hands,  and  seen  him  consigned  to  a  solitary 
dungeon,  the  only  furniture  of  which  consisted  of 
s  damaged  oak  table  and  a  single  wicker  chair, 
Ae  commissioners  took  their  departure,  not, 
however,  before  they  had  seen  the  door  locked 
and  bolted  on  their  captive :  a  duty  which  Jacques 
poformed  with  great  apparent  good-will,  but 
in  reality  with  as  much  reluctance  as  if  he  had 
been  turning  the  key  on  one  of  his  own  nearest 
relatives. 

Left  alone  in  this  gloomy  dungeon,  Alphonse 
abandoned  himself  to  the  most  painful  rumina- 
lions.  He  had  Uttle  hope  of  escape  should  he 
be  brought  to  trial,  for  at  a  season  of  general 
ferment  like  the  present,  he  felt  persuaded  that 
his  plebeian  disguise,  his  attempt  at  conceal- 
ment, even  his  very  name,  would  be  converted 
into  proofs  that  he  was  an  aristocrat,  and  one 
of  the  King's  defenders  on  the  fatal  10th. 
Then,  rushed  over  his  mind  the  thoughts  of  his 
father  fighting  at  the  head  of  his  brave  retainers 
in  La  Vendee,  and — what,  perhaps,  touched 
him  still  nearer — of  Annette  Delille,  exposed, 

D  2 
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with  no  other  protector  than  a  timid  parent,  to 
the  revolutionary  fury  of  the  mob  at  Nantes. 
"  And  I  remain  here  I"  exdaimed  Alphonse, 
iiloiid,  "unable  to  defend  her,  and _ destined  to 
perish  ingloriously  on  the  scaflfold,  instead  rf 
on  the  battle-field,  like  so  many  of  my  beroie 
ancestors  1"  The  thought  of  these  things  fairiv 
unmanned  De  ChatUlon,  and  leaning  his  head 
im  tlie  table,  he  burst  into  a  paswon  of  tears. 

But  this  was  a  momentary  weakness ;  soon 
a  manlier  spirit  prevailed.  Hastily  brushing 
the  moisture  from  his  eyes,  as  if  ashamed  of 
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Maze  of  sunlight — "  I  can  contrive  to  interest 
iaogues  in  my  favour.  Fickle,  pusillanimous, 
nm  as  the  fellow  is,  he  has  yet  a  good  heart ; 
fed  if  I  can  but  succeed  in  awakening  his  better 
MogSy  no  doubt  he  will  befriend  me  to  the 
ttDost  of  his  ability ;''  and  thus,  in  some  degree 
Rttsured,  Alphonse  waited  patiently  the  ap- 
froach  of  day-light. 

It  came  at  length,  and  with  it  came  Jacques , 
vIm),  after  depositing  on  the  table  a  scanty 
inrtion  of  coarse  prison  food,  which  was  intended 
to  serve  as  break&st,  was  about  quitting  the 
dl  without  taking  the  slightest  notice  of  the 
cqitive,  when  the  latter  addressed  him  with : 
"  Jacques,  can  you  bear  to  leave  your  master's 
old  friend  without  a  word  of  ordinary  kindness  ? 
Were  our  cases  reversed,  I  would  not  do  so, 
bttt  would  strain  every  nerve  to  rescue  him 
from  certain  death." 

**  Monsieur  de  ChatiUon,"  replied  Jacques, 
^  a  whisper,  "  I  cannot — dare  not  do  aught 
to  assist  you,  for  I  am  under  the  control  of 
^  head-jailer,  who  is  a  rough  and  imfeeling 
'^  and  exacts  a  rigid  account  of  my  time. 
*his  is  the  reason  why  I  have  till  now  forborne 


til  address  you.  I  dreaded  to  crush  every  hope 
ol'  escape  you  might  have  cherished." 
"  But  surely,  my  good  fellow — " 
"  I  must  not  stop  to  talk  with  you,  for  the 
vci-y  walls  have  ears  ia  this  hateful  place,"  and 
approaching  close  oD  tip-toe  to  AlphoDse, 
Jacques  whispered,  in  a  still  lower  tone :"  you 
have  no  cause  to  alarm  yourself;  there  are 
numbers  of  aristocrats  confined  in  this  prison, 
dfrainst  whom  nothing  more  positive  can  be 
urjred  than  against  yourself;  and  they  aD 
tliink — and  so  do  I  for  aught  that  appears  to 
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ioaqpicitate  him  firom  rendering  any  effectual 

nooour.  Nevertheless,  he  would  make  a  second, 

tod  more  stirring  appeal  to  his  feelings ;  for, 

cheerless  as  was  his  condition,  his  good  sense 

told  him  that  it  was  never  too  late  to  abandon 

himsdf  to  despair. 

Slowly  the  dull,  dreary  day  crawled  on,  and 
tbe  gradual  withdrawal  of  the  imperfect  light 
Aat  forced,  as  it  were,  its  reluctant  way  in  at 
the  window,  announced  that  noon  was  passed, 
md  that  twilight  was  settling  down  upon  earth. 
For  hours  and  hours  together,  Alphonse  had 
had  no  other  occupation  than  pacing  the  chill 
stone  floor  of  his  cell,  thinking,  now  of  his 
fiither,  now  of  the  DeliUes,  and  now  of  the 
heroic  Queen  who,  with  her  husband  and  her 
diildren,  had  been  just  transferred  to  the  prison 
of  the  Temple.  The  course  of  his  meditations 
was  diverted  by  the  sound  of  loud,  harsh  voices 
in  the  passage  leading  to  his  dismal  abode ;  and 
shortly  afterwards  Jacques  entered,  bearing,  as 
before,  a  small  basket  of  provisions  in  his 
hand.  His  look  was  one  of  horror,  such  as 
befitted  the  communication  he  came  to  make. 
"  I  told  you,**  he  began,  "  that  I  would  give 
you  warning  when  I  thought  there  was  danger, 


V\i 


two  hours  ago — hush  !  I  the 
in  the  passage;  no,  it  was 
was  sayiog,  a  short  while 
sent  away  his  wife  and  ohi 
and  no  sooner  were  they  ( 
ten  armed  men  came  in,  and 
drinking  together  in  the  stn 
them  wen,  finr  they  belong  t 
and  I  know  also  that  they 
commit  the  greatest  Grime 
of  their  employers.'' 

"Then  I  have  no  longe 
hope.** 

''Not  so,**  replied  Jaoqua 
ness  than  he  had  yet  shown. 

'*  Win  you  assist  me  to  eai 
Alphonse,  eagerly,  «  wiH  you 
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**  Monsieur  de  Cbatillon/'  replied  Jacques, 
**  I  cannot  assist  you  to  escape  from  this  prison ; 
fyr  were  your  absence  to  be  discovered,  my 
death  would  be  the  immediate  consequence. 
But  granting  that  you  were  to  succeed  in 
quitting  your  cell,  you  could  never  get  beyond 
tile  passage,  for  several  of  the  municipal 
Mithorities  are  assembled  in  a  room  that  com- 
mands  a  view  of  the  whole  court-yard,  and  a 
detadiment  of  the  National  Guard  keep  vigilant 
watdi  at  the  gates.  Trust  me,  this  scheme  of 
yours  is  utterly  impracticable." 

•'  Jacques — Jacques  !"  exclaimed  the  sten- 
torian voice  of  the  head-jailer  from  the  further 
end  of  the  passage,  "  Sacr^  diable ! — Where 
is  the  lazy  dog  ?" 

"  1  must  leave  you,  Monseigneur,"  muttered 
Jacques,  "  but  I  will  return  as  soon  as  I  can," 
and  locking  and  bolting  the  door  of  the  cell 
with  a  great  parade  of  caution,  he  went  away, 
whistling  with  as  much  composure  as  he  could 
command,  a  verse  or  two  of  the  Marseillaise. 

Within  the  hour  he  returned,  but  short  as 
was  the  interval,  it  seemed  to  Alphonse's  im- 
patient spirit  quite  an  age.  "  The  head-jailer," 
said   Jacques,   "wanted  to   consult  the  prison 
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register,  which  he  had  mislaid,  and  fancied 
might  be  in  my  possession.  I  know  DOthing  rf 
it,  however,  so  after  setting  me  to  search  for  it 
all  over  the  BicStre,  he  has  now  gone  to  look 
for  it  himself;  and  while  he  is  thus  occupied,! 
hiivi'  slipped  in  here  J^ain  to  tdl  you  that  I 
have  obtained  permission  to  go  out  for  an  hour 
or  two  this  evening,  and  therefore  if  you  knew 
of  any  friend  who  is  willing  to  assist  you,  spoil 
but  the  word,  and  I  will  make  a  point  of  calUng 
on  him,  and  acquainting  him  with  your  exact 
situation.     This  is  what  I  meant  when  I  hinted 


ANNETTE.  43 

his  voice,  "  I  embrace  your  offer  of  service  :  go 
and  find  out  M.  Servette ;  he  lives  nearly  oppo- 
ibRoland'Sy  in  the  Rue  St.  Jacques,  and  will 
k  nre  to  grant  you  an  interview  if  you  say  that 
7011  come  from  me.  Tell  him  how  imminent 
Bffly  danger,  and  that  if  he  stirs  at  all  in  my 
bdial^  he   must  do  so   without  the  slightest 

"I  will — I  will,"  replied  Jacques,  eagerly, 
[i  "and  if  he  have  influence  with  Roland,  and 
Anragh  him,  with  Danton,  you  may  yet  be 
aved,''  and  without  another  word,  he  set  forth 
oohis  errand. 

•*  You  are  the  jailer  of  the  Bicfitre,  I  believe," 
eidaimed  a  tall,  middle-aged  person,  dressed  in 
the  uniform  of  a  superior  officer  of  the  National 
Guard,  who  accosted  Jacques  as  he  was  making 
bis  way  across  the  court-yard  of  the  prison. 

"No,  I  am  only  the  under-jailer,'*  was  the 
reply. 

"  No  matter — what  prisoners  have  you  ?'* 

**  I  cannot  tell  the  number,  but  the  BicStre  is 
full  of  them." 

"  Have  you,"  continued  the  stranger,  with  a 
look  of  eager  curiosity,  "  have  you  an  aristocrat 
by  name  De  Chatillon  within  your  walls  ?" 
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"  Yes,"  replied  Jacques,  but  not  • 
embarrassment,  for  he  knew  not  whcti 
was  speaking  to  a  friend  or  an  cnvmy  • 
young  man. 

But  his  doubts  were  soon  removed,  i 
stranger,  while  a  fierce  gleam  of  vengcan* 
from  his  eyes,  said :  "  Take  heed  to  his  m 
and  be  sure  you  do  not  let  him  escape, 
visit  him  myself  to-night  In  his  cell,  ii 
that  I  may  be  able  to  swear  to  his  idenlil 
in  the  interim  I  make  you  responsible  1 
safe  custody ;  again.  I  say,  keep  a  vigili 
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rfbwith  Jacques  entered,   and   in   a  few 
d  words  explained  to  the  astonished  old 
^ho  he  was;  the  dangerous  predicament 
rh  Alphonse  was  placed ;  and  his  request 
e   would   exert   whatever  influence    he 
bave  with  the  ministers  to  extricate  him 
;  adding,  "  Whatever  is  done,  must  be 
lickly,  for  as  perhaps  you  know,  Mon- 
Tvette,  there  are  strange  rumours  afloat 
ng  the  prisons,  where  it  is  said  that  the 
ats  are  conspiring—" 
5ss    my    soul  !"     interrupted    Servette, 
remiss   have   I   been   in   not   inquiring 
now  after  my  old  pupQ !      I  should  have 
that  his  stay  in  Paris  was  attended  with 
— and  his  note,  too,  which  he  left  here  a 
ime  since — ^really  I  am  much  to  blame  in 
taken  no  notice  of  it;  but  I  was  so 
;ed  with  other  matters  that  I  quite  forgot 
ut  it.     Perish,   Alphonse  perish !     God 
ven  forbid !     You  tell  me,  fellow,  that 
3  the  under-jailer  of  the  Bicetre  ;  well,  go 
nmediately,  and  bid  your  prisoner  keep 
»ut  heart,  for  I  will  not  lose  a  moment's 
Q  endeavouring  to  procure  an  order  for 
eration.      Let    me   see,"   continued  the 


46  ANNETTE. 

kind  old  man,  when  Jacques  bad  quitte 
sight,  "  who  is  the  fittest  person  to  apply  It 
Roland  ?  Alas  !  I  fear  he  can  be  of  no  use,fi 
it  is  DantoD  who  is  all-powerful  now,  aod  I; 
has  no  great  liking  for  our  party ;  howero", 
can  but  try  the  Home  Minister,  for  he,  at  kas 
■will  refuse  me  nothing  :"  and  snatching  up  h 
hat,  he  posted  off  to  Roland's,  whom  he  foui 
on  the  eve  of  setting  out  to  a  cabinet  council 
On  stating  the  object  of  his  visit,  and  r 
minding  the  minister  that  De  Chatillon  was 
jming  intelligent  aristocrat,  who  had  often  fi 
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ixiorej  for  my  colleagues  are  awaiting  my  pre- 


seDoe. 


i) 


Though  he  had  expected   such  an  answer, 
J^  it  was  not  without  a  feeling  of  deep  dejection 
that  Senrette  listened  to  the  confirmation  of  his 
worst  fears.     He  was  resolved,  however,  not  to 
mccumb  to  despair,  but  boldly  to  face  Danton, 
ud  Dot  lose  sight  of  him  so  long  as  the  faint- 
est hope  remained  of  being  able  to  incline  his 
beart  to  mercy.      It  was  a  difficult  game  to 
play,  for  the  Minister  of  Justice  was  well-known 
is  a  man  of  ruthless  nature ;  and  few  were  ever 
admitted  to  an  interview  with  him,  who  did  not 
fed  as  if  a  load  were  removed  firom  their  minds, 
instant  they  had  quitted  his  presence. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
When  Scrvette   reached   the   h6tel  of  the 


ANNETTE.  49 

idoBtted  to  the  presence  of  the  Minister  of 
ha6ot^  as  he  had  business  with  him  of  the 
Qort  urgent  nature. 

^  I  fear  you  will  not  be  able  to  see  him  to- 
<^t,"  was  the  answer  given  by  the  municipal 
ffioer  to  whom  the  old  man  applied. 

**  But  I  must  see  him,  for  I  come  with  a 
ioiage  from  the  Minister  of  the  Interior  which 
teaods  an  immediate  reply." 

While  Servette  was  speaking,  a  door  opened, 
ttd  one  of  Danton's  private  secretaries  came  in, 
ttring  just  quitted  the  audience  hall ;  and  before 
t  oould  close  the  door  again,  the  great  man  was 
ttrd  speaking  in  those  loud,  menacing  tones 
^  had  so  often  electrified  the  Assembly  and 
l^dubs. 

This  was  an  omen  of  ill  import,  but  Servetti^ 
'^  not  allow  himself  to  be  discouraged  by  it, 
irf  stopping  the  secretary  as  he  was  crossing  the 
i^room,  he  entreated  him  to  go  back  and 
^punt  Danton  that  a  stranger  desired  an  inter- 
^  with  him  relative  to  a  matter  of  pressing 
oment     Struck  by  the  singular  earnestness 

ius  manner,  the  secretary  complied,  though 
t  without  reluctance  ;  and  the  old  man  awaited 
I  return  in  a  state  of  the  most  torturing  sus- 

VQL.    II.  E 


pcnse.  Ten  minutes  dapscd,  each  4 
apiJCiircd  an  hour,  and  still  no  ntisx 
returned  to  his  supplication  ;  at  length 
of  the  audience-chamber  was  again  opci 
the  secretary  beckoned  Servctte  to  en 
hastily  pressed  forward,  and  found  lu 
the  presence  of  the  dreaded  chief  !  ' 
Danton  was  standing  Dear  the  door, 
to  a  gentleman  with  whom,  apparently 
had  a  sharp  dispute,  for  a  frown  still  hu 
his  brow ;  and  on  seeing  Servctte,  h| 
sternly  at  him,  as  much  as  to  say, "  what 
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I  tones,  no  cathedral  organ  could  pour 
lor  stream  of  sound.  Though  dangerous 
sessions  were  roused,  reckless  of  human 
Eastern  despot,  and,  as  Lafayette  has 
tterly  devoid  of  principle,  yet  Danton 
ithout  his  redeeming  qualities.  He  was 
lion ;  generous  to  profusion ;  incapable 
ring  lasting  resentment  against  indivi- 
3al,  and  even  good-natured ;  ambitious, 
imself,  but  his  party;  and  sincere  in 
0  improve  the  condition  of  his  fcllow- 
m.  Uke  Mirabeau,  to  whom  he  has 
itimes  compared,  his  eloquence  was  of 
abrupt,    impassioned   character;    and 

failed  to  astonish,  even  if  he  did 
nee,  his  hearers.     As  a  revolutionary 

was  great  only  by  fits  and  starts,  for 
3nce  equalled  his  ambition,  and  dis- 
him  for  severe,  continuous  exertions, 
wgular  fact  that  this  "exterminator 
rocitv,"  as  Thiers  calls  him,  who  seemed 
f  in  his  element  when,  like  Addison's 
5  Angel,  he  was  "  riding  on  the  whirl- 
directing  the  storm,"  was  passionately 
5  simple  enjoyments  of  rural  life ;  and  in 
oments  his  mind,  in  a  distracted  state, 

E  2 
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reverted  to  the  innocent  happiness  of  his  eariier 
J  ears,  when  he  used  to  stroll  through  the  woods 
and  fields  of  his  native  province,  gathering  wild- 
flowers,  and  listening  to  the  various  mu^  of  the 
birds.  Such  was  Danton,  who  just  now  exer- 
cised all  but  sovereign  sway  in  France,  and  m 
dreaded  equally  by  friends  and  foes. 

"  I  don't  like  him,"  muttered  the  absent- 
minded  Ser\'cttc,  but  in  a  tone  of  voice  whid^ 
luckily,  wiw  not  overheard :  "  I  never  shall  Bb 
liim  ;  hut  I  must  not  let  my  dislike  be  sen. 
or  my  i)oor  Alphonse  will  be  the  sufferer." 
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inlfa  to-day.  Look  here/'  he  added,  taking  up 
some  papers  that  lay  on  the  table,  "  here  is  an 
Inimble  petition  from  the  Due  de  Brissac,  re- 
questing his  release  from  the  Abbaye,  as  it  is  all 
m  mistake  to  suppose  that  he  is  a  royalist — the 
fibe,  cowardly  traitor  to  both  parties ! — here  is 
t  note  from  M.  de  Gr^mion,  appealing  to  my 
Qompassion,  and  telling  me  how  he  would  act, 
if  our  cases  were  reversed — here,  the  crafty 
^fkno^ml  writes  me  word  from  La  Force,  that 
liB  is  no  longer  an  aristocrat,  but  resigns  the  title 
^th  contempt.  Ha  !  ha !  It's  surprizing  how 
*  few  days'  imprisonment  sharpens  a  royalist's 
^!  and  here,  is  an  artful  letter  from  M.  Duri- 
^t,  wherein  he  offers  me  half  his  estate  in 
Brittany,  to  allow  him  to  make  his  escape,  snugly 
^  quietly,  from  the  Chatelet — ay,  this  is  the 
^t  sensible  fellow  of  them  all ;  but  it  won't 
^,  M.  Durivault,  France  needs  your  head  and 
your  estate  too ;  and  she  shall  have  both,  ere 
^e  week  is  a  day  older.  Justice  must  and  shall 
*^e  its  course !" 

"  And  so  it  ought,  and  so  I  trust  it  ever  will," 
•^lied  Scr\'ctte,  calmly ;  "  but  in  the  present 
beated  state  of  men's  minds,  it  is  to  be  feared 
that  the  innocent  may  be  confounded  with  the 


guilty,  as  in  the  instance  of  the  young  man  in 
wliusc  behalf  I  now  plead.  His  acquaintiDOi 
with  Roland,  and  my  long  knowledge  of  tdi 
character,  are  sufficient  guarantees — " 

"  Your  long  knowledge,  citizeo  1"  interposal 
Danton,  haughtily  ;  "  and  who  may  you  be?  Sr 
I  do  not  remember  to  have  seen  you  h^(xe, 
familiar  as  I  am  with  the  leading  men  of  tbt 
day." 

"  My  name  is  Servette,  and  I  have  the 
honour  to  be  editor  of  a  daUy  journal,  whiA 
you  yourself  have  frequently  quoted  with  apjw* 
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flaigmnts  are  stirring  Heaven  and  earth  against 
m  at  Coblentz ;  the  court  of  Turin  is  ready  to 
'wait  to  arms;  La  Vendue  is  in  open  insur- 
fwtkm ;  the  Prussians  are  within  three  days' 
maich  of  the  capital ;  and,  as  if  this  were  not 
tnoQgh,  a  conspiracy  is  brewing  here  among  the 
loyalists  in  the  prisons.'' 
"  A  conspiracy  in  the  prisons !"  exclaimed 

IBervette :  "  impossible !" 
"I  am   not  wont  to  have  my  statements 
fKitioned,"  said  Danton.    ''  I  repeat,  the  im- 
^   prisoDed  aristocrats  are  secretly  leagued  with  the 
IWians  to  betray  the  cause  of  freedom  ;  and 
.    if  we  would  save  France  from  this,  and  the 
:    thousand  other  dangers  with  which  she  is  beset, 
^  must   annihilate    the    traitors  —  annihilate 
^^^  I  say,  without  remorse !"  and  he  raised 
^  voice,  and  stamped  heavily  on  the  ground, 
••  though  he  were  crushing  some  obnoxious 
"cptile  beneath  his  feet.     And,  pray,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  who  is  this  young  man  in  whom  you 
tnd  my  colleague  Roland  are  so  interested  ?" 

When  Servette  mentioned  his  name,  and 
the  circumstances  under  which  he  had  become 
acquainted  with  him,  Danton  rejoined,  eagerly. 
"  Then,  citizen,  if  you  were  his  tutor,  it  is  to  be 


56 


.1 


presumed  tltat  you  iml>u«d  him  with  I 
liberal  principles ;  and  if  50,  he  need  Tear  not 
imprisonment  in  his  case,  being  merely  »  n 
of  precaution.  Assure  me  oaly  that  be  t 
tains  your  enlightened  views  of  government 
I  will  this  instant  sign  the  order  for  bis  n 
You  see  what  confidence  I  place  in  tour  si 
asseveration,"  and  he  smilod  with  a  wou 
fn"iicious  air. 

Fearful  of  injuring  his  friend  by  a 
avowal  of  facts,  yet  shrinking,  with  the  sow 
twss  of  it  noble  nature,  from  the  jierpetration 
dnliheratw  falsdiond,  SwTHtfta  nuidn  no  i*^ 
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be  did,  at  the  successes  of  the  American 
Is." 

[umph  !'*  muttered  Danton,  impatiently. 
&  a  fact,"  resumed  Servette  "  and  as  a 
3f  it,  I  may  mention  that  when  I  printed 
say  on  the  character  of  the  immortal 
igton,  some  years  ago  at  Nantes,  my 
7bo  was  then  a  mere  boy,  translated  it  of 
I  accord  into  English,  which  of  course  he 
not  have  done  had  not  its  style  and 
nts  hit  his  fancy.  I  have  his  translation 
at  this  moment,  and  a  cleverer  school 
J — but  you  shall  see  it  yourself,  only  I 
request  you  will  take  great  care  of 
auscripts." 

\y  no,"  interrupted  Danton,  smiling  good- 
•edly,  "  I  have  no  desire  to  see  the  trans- 
these  things  are  quite  out  of  my  way ; 
come   to  the  point — for    my    time   is 
s — where  was  it  you  resided  with  this 
man  as  tutor  ?" 
;  his  father's  chateau." 
lat  is  only  half  an  answer  to  my  question, 
ibouts  is  this  chateau  situated  ?" 
few  leagues  from  Nantes." 
a  the  borders  of  La  Vendfe,  I  presume  ?" 
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"  Yes." 

"  And  the  elder  De  ChatilloD  is  one  of  the 
chief  seigneurs  of  the  district?" 

"  He  certainly  is  not  without  local  influ- 
ence." 

"  And  yet,"  exclaimed  Danton,  with  one  of 
those  sudden,  impetuous  bursts  which  he  rsidy 
deigned  to  control.  "  Though  La  Vend&  ii  ia 
open  revolt,  and  this  youth's  father  is,  doidrt- 
less,  foremost  among  the  rebels,  you  have  tht 
audacity  to  ask  me  to  liberate  his  only  son  ui 
heir  1  It  shall  not  be — I  say  it  shall  not  be! 
T"  show  mercy  in   a   case   like  this,  is  to  sho^ 
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ihe  next ;  and  the  time  may  come  when,  bowed 

down  by   the  pressure  of  grief  and  age,  and 

fbigotten  by  those  who  once  regarded  you  as 

their  idol,  you  may  require  all  the  consolation 

that  is  to  be  derived  from  the  recollection  of 

lets  of  mercy  and  beneficence.      And  are  you 

M  Minister  of  Justice  ?      Oh  1  think  what  an 

iwfol  responsibility   attaches   to   you   in   that 

l  cbaracter !     Think,  when  your  last  hour  arrives, 

I  vheo  the  worid  is  fieuiing  from  your  view,  and 

^  new   existence  is  dawning,  which  it  is  in 

yw  own  power  to  make  throughout  eternity  a 

™^ing  or  a  curse — think,  Danton,  how  terrible 

^  be  the  reflection—" 

**  My  last  hour  !"  exclaimed  Danton,  scom- 
^^JJy.  "Do  you  suppose  that  I,  who  have 
*^ggled  through  a  thousand  dangers  to  reach 
"^y  present  position,  and  who  know  and  feel 
^t  I  am  surrounded  by  friends  who  bide  but 
^eir  time  to  become  my  foes,  am  not  steeled 
^nst  the  worst  that  can  happen  ?  When  I 
^  about  this  task  of  a  people's  regeneration,  I 
foresaw  at  once  that  I  should  pay  the  penalty 
^th  my  life.  You  look  surprized,  but  I  speak 
from  the  strong  conviction  of  my  heart  when  I 
tell  you,  in  this  my  hour  of  triumph,  that  1 
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sliiill  prrish  in  the  storm  I  have  creiici 
But,  mark  me,  old  man,  my  last  hour  shallttil 
be  one  of  maudling,  unavailing  remorse.  I™ 
fiie,  ;ls  I  have  lived,  a  man  !  regretting  notbinf 
I  havi!  done  in  this  world,  fearing  notliinjiis 
rL'g;ards  the  next !"  As  Danton  utterni  t!i« 
words,  he  shook  his  clenched  right  hand  al»i 
his  licad — a  favourite  habit  with  him,  i^ls 
dosirous  to  make  an  impression. 

"  And  so  this  brave,  generous,  innocent  yaw 
must  die,"  said  Servette,  in  tones  of  deep  grift 
"  Ah  me  !  the  shock  will  be  worse  to  his  friend 
tlian  to  him-elf,  for,  if  1  mistake  him  nol-  he" 
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your  fdHj  and  infatuation — to  use  no  harsher 
^^'D— in  applying  to  me  for  the  pardon  of  an 
^^nstocm,  when  you  must  be  aware  how  im- 
perative is  the  necessity  for  our  striking  terror 

• 

iDto  the  hearts  of  our  enemies.  If  we  do  not 
cnish  these  conspirators,  they  will  crush  us ; 
^  can  be  no  middle  course :  one  party  or 
^  other  must  perish*  Time  was  when,  without 
^promising  the  cause  of  the  people,  we  might 
•ave  listened  to  the  dictates  of  mercy,  but  that 
be  is  past." 

"The  time  for  acting  justly  and  mercifully 
in  never  have  passed,"  replied  Servette. 

"  Pshaw  !  you  are  like  Brissot  and  the  rest  of 
le  Girondists,  who  are  always  spinning  fine 
leories,  and  broaching  fine  sentiments,  when 
iqr  should  be  playing  the  part  of  shrewd, 
oridly  statesmen.  But,  after  all,  you  are  right 
-yes,  both  you  and  they  are  right,  for  mere 
^ry  men  should  stick  to  their  vocation,  and 
ot  trouble  their  heads  about  the  practical  busi- 
^  of  revolution.  The  closet  is  their  proper 
Acre  of  action." 

**Mere  literary  mep!"  exclaimed  Servette, 
^^gnantly,  for  in  the  simplicity  and  unworldli- 
^  of  his  nature,  he  considered  an  author  as 
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the  greatest  uf  liumau  beings,  and  GteniturB  as 
the  noblest  pursuit  on  earth ;  "  mere  litoHi)' 
men !  And  what  would  Franco — Europe — <i* 
world — be  without  them?  "Hs  we  who  give 
the  impulse,  and  originate  the  intelligence  thai 
rouses  and  pnlightens  benighted  nations.  Like 
mountain  summits,  we  first  catch  the  sun's  m% 
while  the  valleys  below  arc  yet  sleeping  in  dwk- 
ness.  We  are  the  pioneers  of  all  sorJal  tti 
political  improvement.  Where  would  have  ben 
your  Tiers  £tat — where  your  constitutjoa— 
where  your  National   Guard- — had    not  tht» 

miirhl-v    Rnirifs.    n-hnm    vnu    nFnfei»    ttt   hnU  -h 
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getful  of  my  poor  friend  1  Alas !  at  this  mo- 
ment his  doom  may  have  been  sealed  !'' 

**  Not  milikely,"  rejoined  Danton,  with  a  care- 
less laugh ;  ''  the  doom  of  many  an  aristocratic 
conspirator  will  be  sealed  to-night/' 

Just  as  he  finished  speaking,  the  bell  of  a 
neighbouring  church  b^an  tolling,  and  pre- 
sently was  heard  the  booming  thunder  of  the 
alarm-gun. 

*^  Good  Heavens !  what  is  that  ?"  inquired 
Servette,  as  he  stood  listening  to  the  slow, 
sullen  toll  of  the  warning  bell. 

"  Tis  the  death-knell  of  the  conspirators !" 
replied  Danton,  gravely,  with  a  forced  effort  at 
calnmess.  "  Another  hour — but  one  more  hour 
—and—" 

"  And  what  ?"  exclaimed  Servette,  impetu- 
ously. "Speak  out,  and  let  me  know  the 
worst !" 

For  a  brief  minute's  space  Danton  started, 
as  if  struck  with  some  sudden  anguish,  but 
quickly  recovering  himself,  he  made  answer : 
"  Since  you  insist  on  knowing,  citizen,  you 
shall ;  for  what  Danton  orders,  Danton  dares 
avow.  In  another  hour  the  conspirators  will 
have  ceased  to  exist,  and  the  fall  of  Longwy  and 
Verdun  be  avenged !" 
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Well  may  the  fierce  demi^gue  have  started, 
for  that  gloomy  bell,  which  fluDg  its  avfftJ 
voice  far  and  wide  over  the  trembling  capital, 
tolled  the  knell  of  not  less  than  six  tJiousaod  of 
his  victims ! 

"  Almighty  God  !"  exclaimed  Servette,  every 
muscle  quivering  with  agitation,  "  can  it  be  pos- 
sible ?  Only  one  hour  ?"  and  sinking  on  his 
knees  before  the  Minister  of  Justice,  who  stood 
buried  in  gloomy  thought,  the  old  man  thus 
addressed  him,  his  eyes  streaming  the  wli3e 
with  tears :  "  Oh,  Danton,  if  I  cannot  prevail 
:ill  the  wretched  \-ictiiiis  "i  ihis 
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this  day  given  me!  Oh,  think  what  it  is 
wantonly  to  extinguish  that  holy  spirit  of  life 
which  the  Almighty  gave,  and  which  you  cannot 
restore !  Lo,  here  in  the  dust  at  your  feet,  I 
conjure  you  to  be  true  to  yourself — true  to  your 
fame — true  to  that  just  and  sacred  cause  of 
which  you  are  the  triumphant  advocate  !  You 
speak  not !  Eternal  God !" — and  the  old  man 
clasped  his  hands  together,  and  raised  his  eyes 
to  heaven — "  Eternal  God,  grant  me  power  to 
touch  the  heart  of  this  cold,  haughty  man,  who, 
when  he  might  descend  to  after  ages  as  the 
benefactor  of  his  fellow-creatures,  can  endure  to 
be  branded  as  their  scourge.  Still  silent  ?  Well 
then" — and  the  speaker  started  abruptly  to  his 
feet — "  since  the  voice  of  conscience  and  huma- 
nity finds  no  echo  within  your  breast;  since 
blood  must  flow,  no  matter  from  whom,  spare 
Alphonse,  and  take  me  as  your  victim  !  Better, 
fer  better  that  the  old  should  go  than  the  young ; 
no  one  will  miss  the  helpless,  solitary  man, 
whose  lamp  of  life  is  already  wTll-nigh  extin- 
guished ;  besides,  were  it  not  so,  I  have  lived 
long  enough,  since  I  have  lived  to  see  this  day." 
The  old  man  poured  forth  these  supplicatiini ; 
\^"ith  such  impassioned  energy,  and  iu  tones  (;t 
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tiUL'li  hcart-felt  anguish,  that  Danton,  who  bid 
made  many  efforts  to  stop  him,  at  length  de- 
sisti.fl  fruin  the  unavailing  task.  Servette'i 
solemn  appeal  to  the  Deity  he  ackoowledgcd 
only  Ijy  a  smile  of  scoraftil  incredulity;  hena 
visibly  affected,  however,  when  he  was  rraninikd 
of  his  infant  boy,  to  whom  he  was  derotedj; 
attached ;  but  \Ylien  the  old  man  offered  hit 
own  life  in  exchange  for  his  friend's,  the  hetnc 
generosity  of  the  offer  struck  Daoton  so  povo'- 
fully,  tliat  the  tears  actuaUy  stood  in  his  era! 
The  rock  was  smitten,  and  the  living  naten 
fiishint:;  fmm  it. 
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lo  thanks — ^you  owe  nothing  to  my  com- 
passion— away,  away  !"  and  he  pushed  him 
towards  the  door. 

No  sooner  was  he  gone,  than  Danton  resumed 
his  seat  at  the  table,  and  in  a  few  minutes  had 
regained  much  of  his  usual  stoical  hardihood. 

"  Strange  !*'  he  muttered,  twisting  a  pen  con- 
▼ulsiyely  between  his  fingers,  "  strange,  that  this 
old  man's  words  should  have  roused  in  me  feel- 
ings that  I  thought  never  to  have  known  again. 
There  was  a  time  when  I  could  not  have  found 
it  in  my  heart  to  trample  even  on  a  worm; 
when  the  cry  of  anguish  never  reached  my  ear 
in  vain,  and  when  the  severest  grief  my  boy- 
hood knew,  was  my  inability  to  assuage  the 
grief  of  others.  But  this,  like  other  weaknesses, 
is  past— thanks  to  the  haughty  aristocrats  who 
have  made  me  what  I  am.  The  shallow,  arro- 
gant tyrants !  They  have  spumed,  oppressed, 
trod  upon  me ;  thwarted  me  at  every  turn,  bidding 
me  creep  when  I  would  fain  have  soared ;  and 
all  because  the  blood  of  a  hundred  ancestors  did 
not  flow  in  mv  veins  !  But  was  I  less  a  man 
for  that  ?  Had  I  not — have  I  not — the  same 
feelings,  passions,  virtues,  and  it  may  be  vices, 
as  those  who  deduce  their  origin  from  the  peers 

F  2 


of  Charlemagne  ?  And  shaQ  I  show  mere}'  lo 
them  who  never  showed  it  to  me  ?  As  1  am  > 
man,  no  !  The  despised  lawyer,  the  friendless 
plebeian  of  Arcis,  shall  show  these  insolent  up- 
starts what  it  is  to  make  one  like  him  their  fw 
— their  relentless,  deadly  foe.  The  game  i>  in 
my  own  hands  now.  Ha,  ha  !  Even  whfle  I 
speak,  they  are  falling  prostrate — cringing  in 
file  dust — before  the  power  I  have  unlpawJ 
this  night.  Glorious  vengeance  t  Why,  "^li^' 
;i  fool  was  I  to  be  unmanned  so  but  a  short 
while  since  ! — hut  my  heart  feels  all  the  lifter 
■•  for  thi'  Cordeliers 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"hile   Servette  was   on    his   road   to    the 

""fcl  of  the  Minister  of  Justice,  to  seek  the 

^feniew  related  in  the  preceding  chapter,  Al- 

pfloase  was  anxiously  speculating,  in  the  gloomy 

^itude  of  his  dungeon,  on  the  chances  of  his 

'lend's  interference.     The  last  lingering  gleam 

^^  twilight  had  faded  from  the  walls,  and  thick 

^kness  encompassed  him.    Occasionally,  rough 

Voices,  and  the  hasty  tread  of  footsteps  along 

^he  passage,  with   the   frequent   opening   and 

^pping-to  of  doors,  confirmed  him  in  the  truth 

^f  Jacques's  words,  that  mischief  was  brewing ; 

^d  he  had  just  decided  on  making  one  more 

^peal  to  the  better  feelings  of  that  functionarj', 

^l^en  the  prison-door  opened,  and  he  again  stood 

'^ore  him. 
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'Depend  on  it,"  said  Jacques,  interrupting 
sombre  tenor  of  De  Chatiflon's  reflections, 
i  win  yet  see  the  Marquis  again,"  takmg  for 
ted  that  he  was  alluding  to  his  father ;  "  so 
Iceep  up  a  stout  heart,  for  should  you  be 
loned  into  the  presence  of  the  authorities 
your  deliverer  arrives,  much — very  much 
depend  on  the  confident  front  you  exhibit. 
r  depressed  or  panic-stricken,  and  your 
win  at  once  set  you  down  as  guilty.  But, 
)ld  you  before,  Monsieur,  I  have  strong 
hat  you  will  be  spared  the  suspense  of  a 
id  that  your  friend  will  arrive  in  good 
ith  a  warrant  for  your  liberation ;"  and 
lis  consoling  assurance  Jacques  quitted 

• 

'  an  hour  elapsed,  and  still  no  appearance 
rette.  Alphonse  was  now  in  a  state  of 
«t  pitiable  anxiety,  tortured  alike  with 
and  fears — at  one  moment  willing  to 
that  his  release  was  certain  ;  at  another, 
persuaded  that  it  was  impossible.  What 
worst  torments  that  can  befal  us,  com- 
¥ith  those  we  suffer  when  stretched  on 
k  of  uncertainty  ?  Let  oxu*  fate  be  once 
. — ^let  us  but  know  the  worst,  and  by  a 


\igoious  mental  effort  we  can  reconcile  onr- 
sclvi's  fu  the  endurance  of  that  worst;  but 
-suspense,  where  nothing  is  ascertained,  nothing 
is  settled,  and  where,  consequently,  the  imagina- 
tion  has  free  power  to  raise  Of  depress,  to  soothe 
or  torture — this  is  a  curse  which  there  is  do 
hearing;  it  is  a  phantom  with  which  there  it 
no  grappling,  for  it  mocks  our  vision,  and 
eludis  our  grasp.  It  is  now  a  smiling  angd 
of  light ;  and  now,  a  fiend  from  the  lowest  hdl- 
This  minute,  it  whispers  in  our  ears  the  che* 
ing  words  of  hope  ;  the  next,  it  chills  our  blood 
with  the  freezing  aeeents  ot"  despair. 
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oured  so  to  steel  his  mind  as  to  meet 
dogged  fortitude.  "  That  is  the  signal," 
>  ^'for  the  trial  and  massacre  of  the 
s ;  my  turn  will  come  shortly,  and  all 
lains  is,  that  I  bear  up  like  a  man 
ist.  The  passage  from  life  to  death, 
painful,  will  be  but  short  ;  but, 
poor  Annette!"  and  the  tears  which 
ed  to  shed  for  himself,  fell  at  the 
of  her  who  was  dearest  to  his  heart, 
^as  his  state  of  mind  when  the  door  of 
ras  once  again  unlocked.  Springing 
ipair  to  hope — so  un\>Tlling  is  the 
nature  of  youth  to  admit  painful 
le  darted  forward;  but  instead  of 
or  Ser\'ette,  a  stranger  entered — the 
o  had  encountered  Alphonse  in  the 
ind  assaulted  him  with  such  unac- 
inveteracy  of  purpose. 
Tied  you  we  should  meet  again,"  ex- 
ile stranger,  placing  a  lamp,  which  he 
ght  with  him,  on  the  table,  and  ad- 
0  as  directly  to  confront  De  Chatillon ; 
ruessed  that  it  would  be  here,  or  in 
;r  of  the  public  prisons,  for  you  were 
the   night   of  the   storming   of    the 
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Tuilerics,  taking  an  active  part  against  tlie 
])copIc.  And  you  thought,  I  suppose,  by 
mcan»  of  your  disguise,  to  have  escaped  de- 
tection, as  easily  as  you  escaped  my  sword  1 
Fool !  your  conduct  has  been  long  watched 
and  within  the  hour  you  will  have  paid  tbe 
penalty  of  your  treason." 

The  stranger  spoke  thus  in  the  deep,  st«D 
tones  of  settled  hate;  and  as  he  conduded, 
looked  searchingly  into  AlphoDse's  face,  en- 
dently  in  the  hope  that  he  would  there  ntd 
tokens  of  abject  fear  and  horror. 

But  he  \v;i>  ducimcd  to  he  dist 
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"Hear  me,  Alphonse  de  ChatiHon,"  ex- 
Aimed  the  stranger.  "  Were  you  the  greatest 
^t  that  ever  cursed  France,  I  should  not 
iate  you  with  half  the  intensity  I  do  at  this 

moment." 

"And  wherefore,  I  again  ask,  all  this  special 

hte?" 

"Because  you  bear  the  name  of  De  ChatiHon 
""^use  your  look,  your  voice,  yoiu-  manner — 
^Ihing,  in  short,  about  you — remind  me  of 
ftfi  most  humiliating  passage  of  my  life." 

This  was  uttered  with  such  passionate  energy, 
*e  stranger's  eyes  seeming  to  flash  fire  at  each 
*«d,  that  the  young  man  looked  up  in  his  lEeice, 
^ore  than  half-persuaded  that  a  maniac  stood 
'^ore  him. 

'*!  see  you  think  me  mad,"    resumed  the 
*anger ;    "  but  though   I   have   borne   quite 

^ough  at  your  fether's   hands   to  make   me 

So — » 

"So  it  is  my  father,  then,  that  is  the  ag- 
'■^ssor !  It  is  not  the  most  generous  way  to 
^^e  the  son  answerable  for  the  conduct  of 
^e  parent ;  but  let  me  know  what  was  the 
^ng  a  Chatillon  has  done  you,  and  if  atone- 
f^ent  can  be  made — " 
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"  No  atonement  can  be  made,"  siud  the  i 
stranger,  vchemcnUy  interrupting  Alphonse, 
"  nor  shall  anything  satisfy  me,  short  of  tie 
(ii-struction  of  the  whole  race  of  De  Chatilloo! 
Wlien  that  is  accomplished,  I  cay  quits— tiD 
then,  never  !" 

"  Dreadful !"  exclaimed  the  young  man,  mi 
emotion  ;  "  such  hate  is  the  hate  of  a  demoD." 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  your  father  speak  of  oM 
Louise  de  Padilla?"  asked  the  stranger,  abrupth- 

"  I  have  seldom  or  never  heard  him  speait « 
liny  woman.  He  is  not  partial  to  the  sex,  m 
avoids  tlicir  society  as  much  as  possible." 


ANNETTE.  77 

Costing  a  supercilious  glance  at  the  speaker, 
I  if  his  threat  were  not  worth  notice,  the 
hiDgcr  resumed :  "  That  accursed  marriage, 
•geriy  as  your  love-sick  father  desired  it, 
wraght  him  nought  but  sorrow  and  humilia- 
M,  while  on  me  it  heaped  disaster  on  disaster 
*iudi  I  must  have  sunk  under,  had  I  not  been 
^  alive  by  the  hope  of  vengeance.  How  I 
18  avenged  in  part  need  not  be  told — " 

"Avenged  !  For  what  should  you  have  been 
•^ged  ?  For  my  mother  preferring  my  father 
^  you  ?  There  was  no  great  wrong  done  here, 
however  wounded  vanity  may  have  induced  you 
^  think  otherwise." 

"How  say  you  ?  Was  it  no  great  wrong  in 
^ottr  father  to  blast  my  character  at  court? 
^0  great  wrong  in  your  mother  to  plunge  the 
'^sassm's  steel  into  my  breast  ?" 

"  Tis  false — as  I  live,  'tis  false  !"  exclaimed 
^)honse,  kindling  with  indignation :  "  though 
'  Jiever  knew  her,  I  feel  convinced  my  mother 
'^d  not  have  so  acted  towards  even  her  bit- 
^t  enemy.  You  judge  of  her  nature  by 
^  own." 

"Spare  the  heroics,  young  seigneur,"  replied 
Je  stranger,  with  a  withering  sneer,  "  and  know 


for  your  comfort,  that  your  mother  was  no 
worse  than  circumstances  necessarily  made  ha 
— no  woi'se  than  the  Polignacs,  the  Lamballa, 
thi.'  Dc  Choisouls,  and  the  hundred  other  dames 
of  rank  and  fashion  whose  domestic  virtues  shed 
such  lustre  on  the  moral  court  of  Versailles. 
Tinjo,  her  gentler  woman's  nature  did  not  shrink 
from  the  crime  of  murder  ;  but  perhaps  she  bid 
good  reasons  for  what  she  did — so  let  her  pass; 
I  have  only  told  you  thus  much,  in  order  to 
satisfy  you  that  if  I  hate  and  loathe  your  ray 
name,  it  is  not  without  reason.  It  was  a  De 
Chatillon  who  made  me  what  I  am — who  first 
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3  degraded  De  Chantereau  is  now  au  officer 
unk  in  the  National  Guard,  and  will  shortly 

out  for  La  Vend^,  as  commander  of  a 
iblican  division  in  that  revolted  department. 
^  say  no  more,  for  I  see  that  your  fears 
cipate  all  I  would  add." 
'  Now  that  I  have  heard  your  story,"  said 
honse,  with  difficulty  suppressing  the  stormy 
ings  of  his  soul,  "  I  find  nothing  to  justify 
r  insatiable  thirst  for  vengeance,  but  can 
ber,  even  from  your  own  vague  statement, 
t  you  have  been  the  blind  dupe  of  prejudice 

passion,  and  never  more  so  than  when  you 
use  my  father  of  having  knowingly  ensnared 

aflFections  of  the  lady  whose  heart  you 
eved  your  own.  Here,  again,  you  judge 
another  by  yourself;  and  no  wonder  you 
ik  that  other  capable  of  the  worst 
ichery." 

'  Enough  of  this  cant,"  replied  De  Chan- 
au,  contemptuously,  "  it  ill  becomes  the  son 
luch  a  mother." 

*  My  mother  again  1"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
?  wholly  losing  his  self-control,  "  you  have 
ed  to  brand  her  as  an  assassin,  and  I  have 
idy — too  tamely — ^bome  with  you,  thinking 
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that,  as  in  my  fatlier's  esse,  you  migtit  be  ibe 
victim  of  your  own  wild  prejudirxs  ;  but  now  I 
will  bear  with  you  no  longer,  so  explain  joar- 
self,  or  dread  the  furj-  of  u  dcspiaiitc  oixb 
Coward !  slanderer !  you  are  silent ;  but  I 
understand  that  sneer !  By  Heaven,  1 
wrest  the  truth  from  you,  if  I  tear  your 
out !"  and  unarmed  as  he  was,  (he  young 
rushed  upon  De  Chantereau,  who  was  taken  h| 
surprize  at  the  suddenness  and  impetuosil)' 
the  assault. 

"  Now  speak,"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  grasping' 
him  fast  by  the  throat,  "  ur  I  will  strangle  yoo^ 
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have  been  seen    assaulting  an   officer  of  the 

National  Guard." 
"I  accompany  you,"  replied  the  young  man. 

''And  for  you,"  he  said,  turning  to  De  Chan- 

fe^wu,  "  I  bequeath  you  the  curse — the  lasting 

^'Dse— of  a  dying  man.  May  it  be  a  thorn 
^  rankling  in  your  side — an  ulcer  ever 
fetering  in  your  heart !" 

"Move  on,  young  seigneur,"  said  De  Chan- 
^u,  with  insulting  nonchalance. 

They  had  reached  the  door  of  the  cell,  when 
fcotsteps  were  heard  hurrying  along  the  passage, 
«nd  presently  Servette,  breathless  with  haste, 
'oshed  up,  followed  by  Jacques,  and  nearly  over- 
4pew  the  jailer  who  was  a  little  in  advance  of 
fte  party. 

"  Sacrd !  What's  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?" 
**ked  the  surprized  official. 

"Alphonse,my  friend— my  pupQ,"  exclaimed 
^  old  man  fervently.  "  Thank  God,  I  am  not 
too  late !" 

**Who  dares  to  interrupt  the  course  of 
Wice  ?"  said  De  Chantereau,  pressing  forward. 

Oh,  a  leave-taking,  I  see !"  he  added,  scornfully, 
^  his  eye  rested  on  the  old  man. 

^OL.  II.  G 
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"  Xot  so ;  he  is  free — I  hold  his  pardce  » 
inv  hand,"  exclaimed  Servette, 

"Who  dares  talk  of  pardon ?"swdDfCI» 
tcrcan.  "  Why,  he  is  one  of  the  worst  <i^ 
conspinitors !" 

"  Look  here!"  pursued  Seirette,  offoiag"' 
(Kicument  to  the  jailer,  "here  is  the  wamii* 
liis  liberation,  regularly  signed  by  Danto  ' 
^ot  it  from  the  Minister  of  Justice  taw 
Take  it — take  It — quick." 

"  A    moment's   patience,  citizen,"  exdBB 
the  jailer,   "  I   can't   see  without   my  gUs* 
'.i-ting;    t\w    keys   and   n"'Kister  intu 
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no  roistaJoDg  the  hand-writing ;  so  you  are  free, 

atizm." 

"But  I  say  he  is  not  free — ^he  shall  not  be 

fi^e/'excIaimedDeChantereau, furiously.  "And 

if  you  aDow  him  to  leave  the  Bic^tre  before  his 

^  you  do  so  at  your  peril." 

''I  am  not  to  be  taught  my  duty  by  an 
^cer  of  the  National  Guard,"  exclaimed  the 
f^i  doggedly.  "  You  are  not  on  service  here, 
»  you  will  please  allow  me  to  take  my  own 
^ome  in  this  matter.  The  youth,  I  say  again, 
*  free,  for  here  is  Danton's  own  signature  to 
4e  order  for  his  release." 

"  It  is  forged,"  said  De  Chantereau. 

As  he  thus  spoke,  Servette  looked  at  him 
attentively,  and  recognizing  his  features,  said, 
*Alressmg  the  jailer :  "  This  is  a  case  of  sheer 
private  malice,  and  justice  has  nothing  to  with  it. 
My  young  friend  here,  by  some  means  or  other, 
"^  incurred  this  man's  hatred,  who  has  once 
^*feady  attempted  his  life,  and  is  now — " 

Before  De  Chantereau  could  reply  to  this 
^^^,  the  jailer  broke  in  with,  "  I  guessed  as 
^^h;  more  than  one  aristocrat  has  ahready 
*^€n  a  victim  to  private  pique ;  however,"  shrug- 
^  his  shoulders,   "  that's  no  affair  of  mine  •, 

G  2 


1  have  merely  to  obey  my  orders,  and  leare  it  Ut 
the  municipality  to  settle  the  rights  of  the  case. 
Foiled,  say  you?"  turning  to  De  Chanterestt, 
!ind  handing  the  documeDt  to  him :  "  exanuoe 
it  then  yourself,  and  you  will  see  at  once  that 
it  is  no  forger)'." 

De  Chantereau  took  the  document ;  glanced 
at  it  carefully;  considered  a  moment ;  and  then 
with  a  shout  of  mahcious  exultation,  tore  it  into 
a  thousand  fragments,  observing,  as  be  tossed 
them  from  him  :  "  The  order  was  a  forged  nn^ 
and  I  insist  on    the  prisoner  being  instantlj' 
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"  But  the  prisoner  is  an  aristocrat,  and  what's 
^^  »  deq)erate  conspirator." 

"Where  he  Monsieur  Veto  himself^  and 
I^ton  had  s»t  me  an  order  for  his  release, 
lat  order  should  be  stridy  obeyed." 
^Villain!"  exclaimed  De  Chantereau  pas- 
MWely,  "I  will  report  your  conduct  to  the 
thmties." 

"*  Report  it  to  the  devil,  if  you  like,"  said  the 
sr,  in  a  surly  independent  tone. 
)e  Chantereau  now  absolutely  livid  with  pas- 
,  and  resolved  not  to  be  a  second  time  balked 
is  revenge,  drew  his  sword  and  made  a  furious 
at  Alphonse ;  but  the  jailer,  who  seemed  to 
)  anticipated  some  such  movement,  grasped 
tightly  by  both  arms,  and  while  he  was 
^ling  to  extricate  himself,  said :  **  Come 
,  Jacques,  take  the  keys  out  of  my  coat- 
cet,  and  conduct  the  prisoner  and  his  friend 
S8  the  yard  to  the  gate.  If  any  one  offers 
top  you,  say  that  you  have  Danton's  order 
their  release,  and  that  I  have  sent  you  to 
^  them.  Be  sure  you  see  them  safe  out, 
then  lock  the  gate  again,  and  be  quick 
^)  while  my  friend  here  and  I  have  some 
together." 
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Tiiis  order  was  instantly  complied  with,  and 
when  the  party  liad  quitted  the  pass^,  the 
jailer  relaxed  his  hold  of  De  Chantereau,  who 
liad  been  struggling  like  a  maniac  in  his  grasp, 
iihserving  :  "  Now,  citizen,  I'm  ready  to  aa»m- 
piiny  you  to  the  authorities,  and  leam  from 
them  who's  right  and  who's  wrong  in  this 
ijiisiness;  and  harky'e,  a  word  in  your  ear — 
when  you  next  feci  disposed  to  bully,  make  aire 
of  your  man  beforehand  !  These  are  not  tioM 
n  lion  rank  can  justify  insult.  1  am  a  FrenA 
citizen,  and  you  arc  no  more,  even  though  yoa 
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or  the  helpless  victims  of  revolutionary  frenzy, 

but  Jacques  reminded  him  that  he  was  unarmed, 

^d  that  it  was,  besides,  impossible  to  obtain 

^uttance  to  that  part  of  the  prison  whence 

tte  horrid  sounds  came ;  while  Servettc  added 

^th  deep  emotion,  "  Accursed  be  the  men  who 

"i^race  the  cause  of  liberty  by  such  atrocities. 

Surely  Roland  and  Brissot  cannot  be  aware  of 

what  is   going    on    here !     No ;    it  must    be 

Wanton's   act,  and  his   only ;   and    1    will   go 

^stantly  to  the  council,  and  see  if  I  cannot  get 

Ws  orders    overruled,    and     these    massacres 

stayed." 

They  were  now  standing  before  the  prison- 
gates,  which  Jacques  unlocked,  after  taking  an 
affectionate  leave  of  Alphonse;  and  when  the 
i^T  closed  on  them,  and  the  young  man  found 
himself  once  again  at  Uberty,  he  earnestly  be- 
^ught  Servette  to  lose  not  a  moment  in  putting 
^  design  into  execution,  as  otherwise,  hun- 
^ds  of  innocent  lives  would  be  sacrificed.  The 
^U  man  needed  no  pressing ;  but,  being  now 
Meetly  assured  of  his  friend's  safety,  took  his 
^ay  direct  to  the  council ;  while  Alphonse, 
^Qose  physical  energies  were  quite  worn  down 
'^y  the  excitement  of  the  last  few  hours,  repaired 


t»  his  former  lodgings,  which  he  oever  expected 
to  enter  {^in,  having  previously  promised 
Servette  to  pay  him  a  farewell  visit  early  on 
the  following  day,  as  it  was  his  intention  to 
set  out  for  La  Vendue  forthwith. 

The  young  man  was  received  by  his  landkvd 
with  as  much  astonishment  as  if  he  had  risai 
from  the  dead,  and  had  to  relate  twice  over  the 
particulars  of  his  escape,  before  the  good  min'i 
curiosity  was  satisfied.  When  at  length  he  had 
answered — though  with  infinite  reluctance — all 
the  numerous  questions  that  were  put  to  him,  he 
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lod  and  Brissot,  and  they  both  promised  that 
would  go  and  remonstrate  urgently  with 
on  on  the  subject ;  but,  alas !  the  deed  is 
and  no  remonstrance  can  call  back  to 
)e  hundreds  who  were  so  cruelly  butchered 
ight." 

!urses— eternal  curses  on  the  fiends  who 
committed  these  atrocities!"  replied  Al- 
le,  warmly. 

^ou  may  well  call  them  fiends,"  rejoined 
tte,  "for  they  have  nothing  of  humanity 
them  but  the  form." 

iut  surely  the  majority  of  the  prisoners 
)e  saved  through  Roland's  intercession ! 
they  not  ?"  inquired  Alphonse. 
hope  so,"  was  the  reply.  "  But  Danton 
bold,  heartless,  desperate  man,  who  sets 
le  slightest  store  on  human  life.  It  was 
the  greatest  difficulty  I  wrung  from  him 
pder  for  your  release." 
dy  noble,  generous  firiend,"  exclaimed 
)Dse ;  "  I  can  imagine  the  difficulty  you 
have  had,  to  say  nothing  of  the  personal 
ds  you  must  have  run,  in  sueing  to  such 
lain;  and  never,  till  my  heart  ceases  to 
shall  I  forget  your  magnanimous  inter- 
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cession  ;  you  came  just  in  time — an  instant 
lun^rr  and  your  success  would  have  been  un- 
iivailing."  And  the  young  man  proceeded  to 
mention  the  particulars  of  his  interview  with 
Dc  Chantcreau,  and  the  latter's  avowed  detcr- 
minatioii  to  leave  no  stone  unturned  to  accom- 
plish the  ruin  of  his  father  and  himself,  adding: 
"  And  he  departs  shortly  for  ha  Vendfe.  to 
take  the  command  of  a  republican  divisioo 
there.  God  grant  that  we  may  meet  &ce  to 
tace  on  the  battle-field !" 

"  Alas,  for  tho  hot    blood  of  youth !"  said 
thv    old    mm.    lookliiL^  kindly  ;iiul    sm\]\    in  ^^i^ 
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by  wading   through  seas  of  blood.     My  soul 

• 

B  weary  of  the  horrors  that  are  daily  perpe- 

hted,  and   were    it    not  that    I    look   confi- 

^tly  forward  to  a   more   auspicious   season, 

I  would  bless  the  stroke  that  should   dismiss 

Bae  from  life.      But  you  are  young  yet ;    you 

bow  nothing  of  that  distrust  and  despondency 

which,  in  reasons  despite,  ding  to  age,  as  the 

i^'  clings  to  the  withered  tree;  you  go  to  La 

Vendfe,  full  of  faith  in  the  cause  in  which  vou 

few  vour  sword — be  it  so;  but   I  would  fain 

know  you    otherwise   engaged,   for   war — ci\il 

^,  especially — is  my  abhorrence,  and  the  party 

to  which  you  have  attached  your  fortunes — " 

"Forbear,  I  entreat  you,"  interrupted  Al- 
phonse,  "  to  urge  me  further  on  this  point. 
You  cannot  shake  my  convictions." 

"Prejudices,  you  should  call  them,"  replied 
Servette,  with  a  faint  smile;  "and  such  as  I 
^h,  and  have  often  wished,  it  were  in  my 
power  to  remove.  But  since  you  will  not  be 
^vised,  at  least  let  me  entreat  you  to  defer 
^  fer  to  an  old  man's  opinions,  as  to  betray 
^0  intemperate  zeal — no  headstrong  party  fana- 
ticism, but  to  give  your  natural  good  sense 
feir  play ;  and,  above   all,  in  whatever  scenes 


of  warfare  you  may  be  engaged,  to  remember 
that,  whether  republicans  or  loyalists,  we  aft 
all  children  of  one  common  parent,  and  as  sudi 
have  tlie  strongest  daim  on  each  other's  for- 
bearance and  pity.  Let  this  reflection,  «bjci 
I  implore  you  never  to  lose  sight  of,  dJspcst 
your  heart  to  mercy  in  the  stem  hour  of  bittfc, 
and — but  here  we  are  at  the  barrier,"  fflJ 
bustling  forward,  as  if  he  feared  to  trust  hii* 
self  with  further  speech,  Servette  prtseotd 
the  passport  to  an  officer  at  the  gate,  who,  ite 
perusing  it,  and  casting  a  penetrating  ^w* 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Our  story  now  returns  to  La  Vend^,  of 
vhose  situation  during  the  younger  De  Chatillon's 
wadence  in  Paris,  it  is  necessary  to  give  a  brief 
*Kmnt.  The  anti-revolutionary  ferment  which, 
I»tJvoked  by  the  intemperate  zeal  of  the  consti- 
^nalists  at  Nantes  and  in  some  of  the  minor 
towns,  was  beginning  to  develop  itself  along 
^  frontier,  at  the  time  when  Alphonse  quitted 
lH)me,  was  not  slow  in  making  its  way  into 
ttte  heart  of  the  province.  The  order  issued 
%  Government  to  the  local  authorities,  to 
'^ove  the  seats  of  the  seigneurs  from  the 
churches — a  feudal  distinction  exceedingly  dis- 
tasteful to  the  advocates  of  the  new  regime — 
^  the  first  thing  that  excited  discontent  among 
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the  pcasantrj'.  The  law  which  imposed  a  con- 
stitutional oath  on  their  derg)',  aonoyed  them 
still  more,  for  they  were  led  to  believe  that 
it  was  the  first  step  towards  a  direct  attack  (m 
thi'ir  religion,  which  they  clung  to  with  strong 
nffcction.  And  when  it  was  nest  attempted 
to  replace  tlieir  beloved  pastors  by  straogers, 
whose  sole  recommendation  was  that  thej'  bad 
iriven  in  their  unqualified  adhesion  to  the  princi- 
ples of  the  revolution,  the  indignant  peasants 
deserted  the  churches,  and,  like  the  Scottish 
Caineronians,  gathered  together,  arms  in  hand, 
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departure  of  the  dergymaD  who  had  been  sent 
to  replace  his  own  cur^.  He  found  it  difficult, 
however,  to  keep  down  the  excitement  that 
prevailed  throughout  the  district;  and  when 
the  news  of  the  King's  escape  and  subsequent 
capture  reached  the  Bocage,  and  a  system  of 
e$pionnage  began  to  be  instituted,  nothing  could 
restrain  the  indignation  of  the  peasantry.  Several 
•ev»%  skirmishes  took  place  between  them  and 
the  National  Guards  of  the  Plain;  thirty  or 
forty  parishes  assembled  timiultuously  in  arms, 
and  more  than  a  hundred  brave  fellows  were 
slain  in  the  field,  who  were  offered  quarter 
if  they  would  only  abandon  their  seigneurs, 
and  enlist  under  the  banner  of  the  republic,  but 
who  preferred  death  to  what  they  deemed  dis- 
honour. 

The  ferment  was  still  further  increased  by  the 
unexpected  demand  of  the  Legislature  for  a  con- 
scription of  three  hundred  thousand  men.  This, 
which  would  have  compelled  the  Vendeans  to 
fight  for  a  cause  they  abhorred,  roused  the  whole 
province.  A  large  party  met  at  St.  Florent  with 
the  avowed  determination  of  resisting  the  de- 
mand ;  and  when  the  leader  of  the  republican 
troops  found  exhortation  and  remonstrance  of 


no  a\Tiil,  he  commenced  a  fierce  attack  on  thwi. 
Headed  by  a  spirited  wool-dealer,  Jacquts 
Cathalineau,  the  peasiuits  routed  tbt-  republican^ 
then  rang  the  tocsin,  and  calling  on  all  who 
lured  France  to  follow  them,  assaulted  and  coD- 
quered  other  forces  who  were  stationed  in  i1k 
neighbourhood.  The  news  of  these  succtss^ 
skirmishes  soon  spread  fer  and  wide,  frrsli  bodjs 
of  insurgents  were  daily  raised,  and  one  StaffiA^ 
a  gamekeeper,  putting  himself  at  the  had  «- 
a  numerous  detachment,  joined  Cathalinan., 
marched  upon  the  town  of  Chollet,  and  toolfil 


family,  and  who  had  served  with  distinction 
lavy,  but  on  the  peace  had  returned  to  his 

estate's,  where — lilie  the  rest  of  the  seig- 
-he  spent  his  time  for  the  most  part  in  the 
if  the  field.     This  chief,  who  subsequently 

ODB  of  the  most  formidable  of  the 
1  leaders,  at  first  hesitated  to  accept  the 
id,  and  pointed  out  to  the  peasants  the 
I  folly,  not  to  say    the   madness,  of  ^eir 

of  insurrection;  but  finding  them  im- 
le  in  their  determination  to  oppose  an  armed 
>  the  further  progress  of  the  revolution,  he 
th  compUed  with  their  wishes,  and  sup- 
ly  a  strong  insurgent  force,  took  possession 
aland  of  Noirmoutiers — an  important  post 
D  case  of  necessity,  he  might  make  his  point 
nunication  with  England. 
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he  saw  that  the  hour  predicted  by  his  friend,  the 
Count  (]e  Scvrac,  was  come,  to  draw  the  swoni 
and  fiing  away  the  scabbard,  and  determined  on 
takinj;  the  field  without  further  delay,  in  the 
contident  expectation  that  he  should  shortly  be 
joined  by  his  son  who,  now  that  the  coostitutioul 
]>arty  were  lords  of  the  ascendant  in  Paris,  bad 
no  longer  a  motive  for  contiDuiog  his  residenoe 
in  that  capital. 

The  very  day  after  the  Marquis  had  come  to 
this  determination,  he  was  eumraoned  to  Mt 
upon  it.  A  corps  of  insurgeDts,  armed  wilb 
pikes,  muskets,  clubs,  pitchforks,    and    whatew 
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The  Marquis  was  seated  at  breakfast  with  the 
Cur£,  who  now  resided  altogether  at  the  chateau, 
when  his  maitre-d'hdtely  oiu*  old  friend  Pierre, 
informed  him  of  the  arrival  of  the  deputation, 
and  of  their  wish  to  have  an  immediate  interview 
with  him. 

^*  Admit  them  by  all  means,"  said  the  Seig- 
neur, "  the  brave  fellows ;  I  can  guess  the  purport 
of  their  visit,  and  take  shame  to  myself  that  it 
should  be  necessary,  and  that  instead  of  sum- 
moning others,  others  should  be  forced  to  summon 
me,  into  the  field  of  action." 

**  As  a  man  of  peace,  and  a  Christian  pastor," 
said  the  Cur^,  modestly,  "  I  commend  your 
rductance  to  shed  blood." 

"  Well  said,  well  said,"  replied  the  Marquis, 
impatiently ;  "  but,  my  good  friend,  you  are  not 
in  the  pulpit  now." 

The  deputation,  consisting  of  half-a-dozen 
determined  young  farmers  from  Lavallifere,  each 
armed  with  a  fowling-piece,  here  entered  the 
apartment.  The  Marquis  gave  them  a  cordial 
reception,  and  at  once  acceded  to  their  request, 
observing  how  deeply  he  regretted  having  allowed 
other  chiefs  to  take  the  field  before  him.  "  A 
Chatillon,"    said    he,    "  should    have  been   fore- 
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most  in  defence  of  the  monarchy ;  but  tixre 
were  reasons  for  my  delay,  which  it  is  not 
necessary  to  recapitulate ;  enough  to  say,  those 
reasons  exist  no  longer,  and  henceforth,  mj 
friends,  we  sink  or  swim  together  in  the  csuse 
in  which  we  have  ensbarked.  And  whoc  w 
the  brave  fellows  who  have  sent  you  hither?" 

"  They  are  mustered  on  the  heights  of  lavi- 
lifrc,  momently  expecting  your  arrival,"  repBed 
one  of  the  deputation.  "  There  is  no  time  to  be 
lost,  for  we  have  sure  intelligence  that  St 
Lambert's  detachment  is  advancing  in  this  dilu- 
tion from  Nantes,  in  the  hope  of  coming  on  us  h 
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I" 


now  again  to  be  unsheathed.     May  it  prove  as 

efficient  a  weapon  in  my  bands  as  it  was  in  those 

of  my  illustrious  ancestor !     Pierre,  hoist  the  white 

flag  on  the  chateau,  and  give  free  ingress  to  aD  who 

may  have  honour  and  courage  enough  to   rally 

QDder  the  banner  of  the  monarchy.     Doubtless,  in 

a  few  hours  you  wiU  be  able  to  muster  sufficient 

men  for  the  purposes  of  defence,  in  case  the  chateau 

should  be  attacked.     But  I  have  no  fears  on  that 

score,  for  the  local  authorities  must  be  reinforced, 

before  they  can  stir  to  any  effect ;  and  stir  they 

shall  not,  if  I  can  help  it.    And  now,  let  us  hasten 

forth.     Aliens,  mes   braves!"  and   the   party  set 

forward  on  their  march. 

When  the  Marquis,  who  was  a  few  paces  in 
sdvance  of  his  companions,  was  recognized  by  the 
insurgents,  they  welcomed  his  arrival  among  them 
^th  enthusiastic  acclamations.  Cheer  after  cheer 
sn)se,  and  was  responded  to  by  the  women  and 
children,  and  those  of  the  neighbouring  peasantry 
^ho  were  too  old  to  bear  arms,  who  came  eagerly 
Pressbg  forward  to  pay  their  tribute  of  respect  and 
Section  to  the  Seigneur,  and  the  brave  partakers 
^  his  enterprize.  Many  of  the  females  brought 
^hite  cockades,  which  they  distributed  among  such 
of  the  young  men  as  they  happened  to  know ;  and 
others  bore  scarfs^  wreaths  of  flowers,  and  red 


kerchiefs  for  the  head,  and  those  who  wore  \\aki 
tnough  to  obtain  these  memeotos,  swore  ne\'er  lo 
part  with  them,  hut  with  life.  The  scene  was  » 
most  inspiriting  one,  but  its  joyous  and  sanguiM 
cliaracter  was  awhile  changed  for  one  of  a  stenid 
and  more  solemn  temper,  when  an  aged  pastorwho 
had  been  driven  from  his  cure  by  the  republiauu, 
and  after  remaining  for  some  days  conceulei)  in  the 
dense  woods  of  the  Bocage,  had  sought  shdttr 
among  the  peasantry  of  Lavalli^re,  advanced  hm- 
headed  from  the  village  in  his  robes  of  office,  bearii^ 
a  small  crucifix  in  his  hand,  and  supported  bj'  tw 

stiitvlv  VAnnn-forrtiDrQ        Tho  »1H  m«rxU«^,m1  Midi 
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"My  friends,  as  it  is  at  your  request  I  have 
c^mptly  and  cheerfully  taken  up  arms,  I  trust 
'oa  will  not  be  slow  to  yield  me  obedience  as  your 
hief.  Above  aD,  let  there  be  no  dissensions  nor 
ialousies  amongst  us.  There  is  no  difference  in 
ir  interests ;  the  cause  for  which  we  fight  con- 
iros  us  all  equally,  for  all  will  be  alike  gainers  or 
wrs  by  defeat  or  victory.  But  no,  we  will  not  be 
feated — we  will  perish  rather !  Our  enemies 
e  those  who  would  deprive  us  of  our  laws,  our 
lerties,  our  religion,  our  homes — nay,  our  very 
res ;  and  against  such  men,  supported  by  such  a 
use  as  ours,  it  cannot  be,  but  that  we  shall  be  suc- 
ittAil.  In  a  few  hours,  if  the  rumour  of  their 
l?ance  be  true,  we  shall  come  within  sight  of 
be  republicans.  Once  engaged  in  the  contest, 
bike,  and  strike  home,  and  let  each  man  so  act, 
isif  on  his  own  right  arm  hung  the  issue  of  th(; 
taiggle.     Vive  le  Roi !" 

Amid  deafening  shouts  of  "  Vive  le  Roi !"  the 
^endeans  commenced  their  march,  at  a  firm  and 
fcady  pace,  though  but  little  order  or  discipline 
^  maintained  among  them.  No  emblazoned 
'*nners  flaunted  above  their  heads,  no  drums  or 
'f'lnapets  cheered  their  progress  with  "stonny 
^^c,"  none  of  the  chivalrous  pomp  and  parade 
^^  war  appeared  among  them ;  hut  they  needed 
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luit  such  adventitious  aids  to  extntement,  for  tlmr 
dcop,  stern  feelings  were  all-sufficient  for  evny 
purpose  required  of  them.  As  has  been  stated  in 
the  introductory  chapter,  the  character  of  the  Vai- 
dean  peasant  was  far  more  thoaghtfiil,  resernd, 
and  impassioned  than  that  of  FVeDchmen  in  geoeni; 
he  was  slow  to  be  roused,  but  once  roused,  hii 
energies  were  irresistible ;  and  though  his  sia- 
plicity  was  easily  imposed  od,  yet  when  once  itt 
fi'lt  cause  for  distrust,  his  jealous  suspicion  wi 
nn-cr  laid  aside,  but,  like  a  well-trained  sentiai 
stood  constantly  on  the  watch.  The  time  was  M* 
approaching  when  his  nature  was  to  be  probed  totb 
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lliey  had  been  upwards  of  three  hours  on  their 
Durtfa,  and  the  sun  had  passed  its  meridian,  when 
be  Marquis  brought  the  party  to  a  halt,  and  in 
few  hurried  words,  explained  to  them  more  fully 
um  he  had  yet  done  the  nature  of  the  operations 
i  intended  to  carry  on  against  the  enemy,  which 
n  at  once  comprehended  by  his  followers,  who 
re  perfectly  familiar  with  the  species  of  bush- 
fating  he  projected.  The  spot  where  they  halted, 
s  in  the  middle  of  a  straight  and  (for  the  country) 
erably  broad  road,  which  ran  direct  from  Nantes, 
i  in  which  several  branch-roads  terminated,  like 
xmdary  streams  that  lose  themselves  in  some 
9it  river.  On  either  side  the  road — in  this  its 
)adest  part — was  a  long,  tangled,  and  lofty  hedge, 
Kne  trees,  now  in  full  foliage,  rose  from  a  thick, 
ttsy  bank,  about  three  feet  in  height,  and  in 
Doe  places  met  overhead  with  their  spreading 
ugbs,  so  as  to  form  a  sort  of  natural  arch  above 
e  road.  These  parallel  lines  of  leafy  hedge  ran 
r  nearlv  two  miles,  and  behind  them  was  excel- 
Qt  shelter  for  marksmen,  who  might  rest  their 
ins  on  the  top  of  the  grassy  banks,  and  pour  in 
destructive  fire  on  the  enemy,  while  they  them- 
Ives  remained  invisible. 

A  few  minutes  sufficed  to  make  all  the  neces- 
'y  arrangements.     The  men  posted  themselves 
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either  side  of  the  road,  those  who  had  guns  takii^ 
up  a  position  in  front,  and  those  who  were  other- 
wise anned,  either  standing  immediately  IjehinJ 
them,  or  moving  lower  down  the  road,  so  as  to  Ix 
reiiriy  at  a  given  signal,  to  leap  the  hedges,  and 
fall  on  the  republicans  while  thrown  into  conftsioo 
!>y  their  comrades'  fire.  Twas  curious  to  obserrti 
when  the  council  of  war  had  broken  up,  and  IIk 
tinid  orders  had  been  Issued  by  the  Seigneur,  bow 
instantly  deserted  ^^'as  the  road,  which  had  jut 
Ijeforc  been  so  crowded.  Not  a  whisper  was  now 
licard,  nut  n.  figure  was  visible ;  the  whole  corfl 
had  disappeared,  ns  if  by  mngic  ;  and  the  Morquiv 
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for  the  noon  was  not  yet  passed,  when 
um  arose,  as  of  an  advancing  multitude, 
dy  was  heard  the  steady  tramp  of  armed 
gether  with,  at  intervals,  the  flourish  of 
isic.  On  came  the  troops  of  the  re- 
I  tricolor  banners  waving  above  their 
1  their  polished  arms  flashing  in  the 
alight;  on  they  came,  at  a  brisk  but 
pace,  laughing  and  talking,  and  singing 
ilitary  airs  with  all  the  vivacity  and 
mess  characteristic  of  the  most  mercurial 
,  evidently  little  anticipating  an  attack, 
[uently  imprepared — if  a  French  soldier 
d  to  be  ever  unprepared — to  resist  a 
pprize. 

sre  entering  the  fatal  pass,  when  their 

ig  oflicer,  Colonel  St.  Lambert,  tiuuing 

d  to  a  young  volunteer  who  rode  on 

beside  him,   said :    ''  If  the  brigands, 

at  all  acquainted  with  the  science  of 

new  how  to  avail  themselves  of  oppor- 

ey  might  attack  us  here  to  advantage." 

!"  replied  his  companion,  contemptu- 

What  advantage  could  an  undisciplined 

e  the  Vendean  recruits,  ever  hope  to 

us?     Has  a  single  detachment  dared 
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to  >li()\v  itself,  since  our  march  from  Nantes  to 
morninp  ?" 

"  ^^y  y<mng  friend,"  rejoined  St  Lambert,  "tbf 
end  is  not  attained  yet,  so  do  not  be  too  confulat 
Tliis   rabble,    as   you   call   the    insurgents,  bai 
ali'i-ady  {lefoatcd  us  more  than  once,  and  are  d* 
to  be  despised,  I  can   assure  you.     Remefotxr* 
hr   added,    with  true  national  vanity,  "  they  « 
Frenchmen ;  and,  whether  loyalist   or  repubBan. 
the  French  soldier  is  ahvays  brave  and  skiUiil  ■ 
war.       Had  they  been  English  troops  indeed,! 
j:r;int  you  that  they  could  not  have  stood  an  how 
iifrainst  <iur  heroic  patriots  !" 


ANNETTE.  109 

ireSy  and  among  them,  the  ardent 
BT)  who  dropped  stone-dead,  shot 
the  heart.  For  a  minute  or  two, 
1  was  thickly  enveloped  in  smoke, 
leared  off  a  little,  a  sad  scene  of 
mted  itself.  Instead  of  exhibiting 
ier,  the  majority  of  the  republicans, 

conscripts,  ran  hither  and  thither 
apparent  purpose,  impeding  each 
lents,  and  adding  to  the  general 
etachment,  headed  by  St.  Lambert, 
ucceeded  in  extricating  himself  from 
:h  had  been  shot  imder  him,  was 
ficulty,  and  clambered  up  the  steep 
but  no  sooner  had  they  reached  the 
the  Yendean's  poured  in  a  second 
ley,  that  tumbled  them  headlong 
"oad.  The  Colonel,  who  was  among 
iscaped  this  raking  fire,  made  ano- 

attempt  to  rally  his  troops,  and 
)rd  above  his  head,  he  commanded 
N  him,  and  dislodge  the  skulking 
leir  posts.  About  four  hundred  of 
erienced  soldiers  gathered  instantly 
id  managed  to  form  themselves  into 
I  military  order ;  but  at  that  moment 

of  the  Vendeans  rushed  down  on 
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them,  tike  an  avalanche,  attackiDg  them  simultt- 
ncously  in  front  and  rear,  while  two  other  bodia 
who  had  htockcd  up  both  ends  of  the  pass,  nor 
pradually  dniwing  nearer,  hemmed  in  the  repub- 
liciins  on  ;U]  sides.  The  Marquis  was  foremost  to 
distinguish  himself  in  this  stem  hand-to-bnd 
fight ;  wherever  the  resistance  was  the  greatest, 
there  he  was  seen,  encouraging  his  men,  b?  bii 
example,  to  yield  not  an  inch  of  ground.  St 
Lambert,  on  bis  part,  was  not  less  ready  to  opoK 
his  life ;  more  than  once  he  bad  crossed  smA 
with  the  Seigneur,  hut  they  had  been  hurried  6* 
each  other  in  the  meUe,   before  either  couU  [rt 


ANNETTE.  Ill 

ncreased  the  certainty  of  their  utter  defeat,  if  not 
umihilation,  for  they  dropped  by  dozens — by  scores 
— ^beneath  the  swords,  pikes,  axes,  and  the  other 
xiurderous  weapons  wielded  by  the  infuriate  pea- 
mntry. 

Loud  rose  the  cheers  of  the  triumphant  Mar- 
gins, heard  high  above  the  incessant  dash  of  steel, 
md  the  screams  and  groans  of  the  wounded,  as  he 
urged  his  men  forward  to  one  final,  decisive  attack. 
CSolood  St.  Lambert  was  at  this  instant  endea- 
vouring to  force  his  way  through  the  insurgent 
liody  that  guarded  the  road  nearest  Nantes ;  but 
finding  his  efforts  vain,  he  turned,  like  a  stag  at 
bay,  and  again  encountered  the  Marquis  face  to 


"  Surrender  !"  said  the  Seigneur ;  "  it  is  your 
unly  chance  of  life." 

"  To  a  rebel  ?"  replied  St.  Lambert,  scornfully. 
«  Never !" 

Their  swords  were  crossed  in  an  instant.  Both 
combatants  were  pretty  equally  matched  in  point 
of  skill,  and  exhibited  equal  courage  and  determi- 
nation of  purpose,  while  their  respective  adherents, 
as  if  by  a  tacit  agreement,  paused  in  the  work  of 
death,  to  await  the  issue  of  the  struggle.  For 
aome  minutes,  the  result  seemed  doubtful ;  but  at 
length,  while  aiming  a  deadly  blow  at  his  oppo- 
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ncnt's  liciid,  the  Colonel's  foot  slipped ;  his  swofd 
at  the  same  instant  was  struck  violently  from  Ks 
hand,  and  he  was  wholly  at  the  mere}'  of  ii 
antagonist. 

"  I  grant  you  your  life,"  said  the  Marquis,  ^ 
11  grim  smile;  "but  you  must  yield  yoursdf  uj 
prisoner." 

"  It  is  the  fortune  of  war,"  exclmmed  the  of* 
fallen  St.  Lambert,  "  and  I  have  no  alternative." 

"And  your  men,  too — they  must  by  don 
their  arms,  for  further  resistance,  as  you  iM* 
perceive,  is  hopeless,"  rejoined  the  victor. 

"  Hopeless,  indeed,"  obscr\'ed  the  Colonel,  wii 
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rercame  his  better  judgment — ''  I  war  not  with 
icfa  Ignorant  canaille^  who  are  doubtless  the 
lere  blind  dupes  of  more  artful  demagogues. 
^  you,  Colond,  are  a  dangerous  adversary" — St 
•^anbert  smQed  at  this  indirect  compliment  to  his 
l^fitary  skill  and  coiirage — "and  if  we  cannot 
^  you  over  to  our  side — " 

'"*  Never !"  interrupted  the  Colonel,  indignantly. 

^Well,  then,  we  must  at  least  take  care  to 
kpive  you  of  the  power  of  doing  injury  to  our 
■use.  But  though  you  are  my  prisoner,  you  shall 
lave  the  treatment  due  to  a  brave,  but  misguided 
Demy,  and  your  parole,  if  you  will  accept  it." 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  courtesy,"  replied  St. 
Ambert,  '^  and  accept  it  as  frankly  and  readily  as 
;  is  offered." 

•'And  old  Moustache  there,"  continued  the 
idgneur,  pointing  to  a  veteran  sergeant,  whom 
e  had  observed  to  be  particularly  active  and 
kilful  in  his  dispositions  during  the  fight,  '*  he, 
DO,  must  make  up  his  mind  to  accompany  you, 
BT  he  is  too  experienced  a  soldier  to  be  left  at 
uge  with  impunity.  For  the  rest,  I  repeat,  they 
re  free  to  go." 

The  defeated  conscripts,  many  of  whom  took 
mt  little  interest  in  the  service  in  which  they  had 
leen  enlisted,  readily  availed  themselves  of  this 
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permission  to  depart ;  and  the  Marquis,  accora- 
panicd  by  his  two  prisoners,  and  a  small  detacb- 
mi^nt  of  his  troops,  set  out  for  the  nearest  tillage, 
where  he  intended  to  halt  for  the  night,  leaving  ibe 
majority  of  the  peasants  behind  him,  to  collect  the 
arms,  burj'  the  dead,  and  administer  such  aid  » 
was  in  their  power,  to  the  numerous  wounded  <m 
either  side, 

Whon  the  news  of  this  decisive  victory  go* 
wind  throughout  the  Boci^e,  and  it  beomc 
known  that  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon,  had  apaif 
taken  tlie  field,  many  of  the  Seigneurs  began  to 
follow   his    example ;   and,  sometimes   effecting  I 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

It  was  about  a  fortnight  after  the  battle  which 
been  just  described,  that  the  Marquis  was 
JMttifig  familiarly  with  Colonel  St.  Lambert, 
II  the  old-fashioned  apartment  where  he  was  first 
introduced  to  the  reader's  notice.  He  was  in  high 
qnritSy  for  his  sturdy  peasant-troops,  who,  accord- 
iog  to  their  usual  custom,  had  dispersed  after  the 
bte  engagement  and  returned,  each  to  his  own 
pursuit,  had  announced  their  readiness  to  reas- 
Mmble  in  arms,  and  accompany  their  Seigneur  to 
Bressuire,  of  which  important  town  the  Yendeans 
had  just  taken  possession. 

**  I  am  sorry.  Colonel,"  said  the  blunt  but  hos- 
pitaUe  Marquis,  ''that  I  cannot  offer  you  the 
smosement  of  a  boar-hunt,  as  I  had  hoped  to  be 
able  to  do ;  but  you  are  aware  that  I  have  received 

I  2 
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a  siimtnons  to  join  D'Elb^  and  some  of  the  dutfi 
nt  Bn'ssulrc  ;  and  this  is  a  summons  that  mad 
not  he  neglected." 

"  A  soldier's  duties  are,  I  am  aware,  imperati?e," 
coldly  n^'plied  St.  Lambert. 

"  1  sliall  start  to-morrow,  shortly  after  isj- 
break,"  continued  the  Marquis,  "  accompaoied  hj 
a>.  giiilaiit  a  band  as  chief  ever  yet  led  to  battle." 

"  Oil,  iif  course — of  course,"  said  the  Cfdoad, 
tirilv  :  "  I  can  vouch  for  thar  bravery." 

"  While  I  am  absent,"  resumed  the  Seigoev, 
"  which  will  most  probably  be  but  Ibr  a  short  time, 
cverytliing   liere   will  be  at  your   disposal,   and  I 
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*•  No,  no/*  replied  St.  Lambert :  "  it  is  not  we 
lM>  have  set  the  example  of  cruelty." 
**  Pardon  me,  Colonel,  but  I  have  heard  of  the 
nort  wanton  excesses  committed  by  the  repub- 
icans  in  the  Marais — ^ferm-houses  burnt,  crops 
nd  waste,  cattle  slaughtered,  men  shot  in  cold 
dood  after  they  had  laid  down  their  arms  — and 
dl  because  the  brave  Charette  has  refused  to 
idmowledge  the  new-fiangled  systems  of  govem- 
tne&t  attempted  to  be  forced  upon  us  at  the  point 
of  the  bayonet !  Now  I  wish  to  shame  your  party 
bto  a  more  humane  course  of  conduct.  The  idea 
may  be  quixotic,  still  I  wiU  not  abandon  it,  but  will 
Mt  with  forbearance  and  lenity  towards  all  whom 
the  chances  of  war  may  place  in  my  power,  till 
ocmipelled  by  stem  necessity  to  adopt  a  harsher 
fine  of  proceeding.  Civil  war  is  bad  enough  in 
itadf ;  there  is  no  need  to  aggravate  its  horrors." 

"  You  are  too  severe  on  the  troops  of  the  con- 
stitution," observed  St.  Lambert ;  "  they  have  never 
yet  acted  otherwise  than  in  self-defence." 

"Self-defence!"  exclaimed  the  Seigneur,  im- 
pctoously;  "how  so?  Have  you  not  been  the 
aggressors  throughout  this  accursed  quarrel? 
Have  you  not  commenced  it  yourselves  by  tamper- 
ing with  our  local  laws,  customs,  feelings,  preju- 
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dices — with  everything,  id  short,  that  we  have 
held  sacred  for  ages  ?  Have  you  not  persecntei 
our  priests,  insulted  our  nobles,  and  eodeavonral 
to  force  our  peasantry  to  take  up  arms  agsinst 
that  monarchy  under  whidi  they  were  bom,  tnd 
under  which — despite  your  efforts — they  dialldiff 
How  then  can  you  talk  of  self-defence  ?" 

"  Well,  be  this  as  it  may,"  replied  St,  Lfiinber^ 
"  iit  least  we  are  entitled  to  say  that  in  all  the 
rf(?i'nt  changes  we  have  made,  or  attempted  M 
make,  our  object  has  been  a  patriotic  one — namdy, 
to  render  the  benighted  inhabitants  of  the  Boca^ 
free,  happy,  and  enlightened." 


i^WETTE.  1 1 9 

bo,  discarding  the  fabe   systems  and 
8  that  have  enslaved  us  for  ages,  stand 
Mr  the  rights  of  man,  and — " 
of  the  fiend  1"  interrupted  the  Seigneur, 
' ;  *^  don't  talk  to  me  about  the  rights 

«  warm,  Marquis,  and  presume  on  your 
said  St  Lambert,  with  an  air  of  grave 

(  me,  I  was  hasty,  I  admit ;  but  really, 

moves  one's  spleen  to  hear  this  constant 

lit  the  rights  of  man — but  let  us  drop 

for  it  is  one  on  which  agreement  is 

ms  of  this  sort  were  of  almost  daily 
between  the  host  and  his  guest,  neither 
¥ould  admit  a  point  in  favour  of  the 

held  tenaciously  to  his  own  opinion. 
er  respects  they  agreed  very  well  to- 
each  was  brave,  generous,  and  frank  of 

the  instant  the  demon  of  politics  got 
3f  them,  it  was  with  difficulty  they  kept 

within  the  limits  of  good-breeding; 
lasty,  and  choleric  Seigneur,  m  particu- 
monarchical  notions  were  of  the  most 
emd  arbitrary  character,  more  than  once 
into  absolute  fury,  so  little  accustomed 
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was  lie  to  the  slightest  opposition  ;  and  had  it  oat 
been  for  the  tact  and  self-command  of  the  Colood, 
who  was  a  disciplined  man  of  the  world,  and  re- 
spected, even  while  he  condemned,  his  host's  ood- 
sinentious  bigotry,  their  differences  might  haTelwn 
decided  by  the  sword. 

"  When  this  accursed  war  is  oTer,"  mi  the 
Marquis,  resuming  the  conTersation,  "  we  ^ 
both  of  us  have  more  leisure  and  relish  for  ndi 
other's  society,  and  then  you  shall  see  bow  die 
pooc,  benighted  Ycndean  Seigneurs — as  you  dunk 
us — acquit  themselves  as  fiiends  and  hosts." 

"  And  you,"  rejoined  St.  Lambert,  resolved  Dot 
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"  What  right  have  you  to  be  asking  me  ques- 
tkrns  at  all  ?  I  don't  ask  you  any,"  replied  the 
nuly  maitre'd'hdlel 

"No,  you'd  see  me  drop  with  fatigue  before 
jcm'd  so  much  as  ask  me  to  take  a  seat,  and  starve 
before  your  face  before  you'd  ask  me  to  take  a 
moathful  of  food." 

"  Well,  and  suppose  I  would ;  what  then  ?" 
odaimed  Pierre,  coolly. 

"What  then?"  said  the  indignant  sergeant, 
dwdling  on  the  words ;  "  why  then  you're  no  better 
than  a  savage,  and  not  fit  to  be  treated  as  a 
F^chman ;  but  I'd  no  right  to  expect  kindness 
in  a  coimtry  where  the  inhabitants  are  afraid  to 
&fie  their  enemies,  but  skulk  behind  hedges,  and 
&e  at  them.  If  you  knew  anything  of  the  usages 
of  war — " 

"  The  usages  of  war,"  interrupted  the  maitre- 
ihdtely  "  are  not  to  be  applied  to  a  set  of  rascally 
^(ou-^ulottes,  who  are  in  arms  against  their  King 
^  country." 

The  crusty  old  fellow  spoke  this  with  great 
bitterness,  for  he  remembered  his  dispute  with  the 
C(mnt  de  Sevrac's  valet  Jacques,  who,  like  the 
^eant,  had  professed  himself  a  sans-culotte,  and 
bad  inflicted  a  deep  wound  on  his  self-conceit. 

"By  God,  I  wiD  stand  this  do  longer!'*   ex- 
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claimed  the  exasperated  sergeant,  and  rushing  for- 
ward into  the  presence  of  the  Seigaeur  and  li 
fniost,  he  gave  a  full  and  circumstantial  account  of 
the  insults  and  annoyances  he  had  met  with  at  the 
hands  of  Pierre ;  how  he  forbade  the  mraabcn  of 
the  )iousehold  to  hold  communication  with  him, 
and  studiously  availed  himself  of  every  opportunitr 
of  subjecting  him  to  the  most  humiliating  coune 
of  treatment.  "  And  at  meal-times,"  added  the 
veteran,  by  way  of  climax,  "  he  reserves  all  the  tit- 
bits for  himself,  and  puts  me  off  with  the  scnps; 
and  while  the  whole  of  the  servants  sleep  on  beds, 
he  forces  me  to  take  up  with  a  sack," 
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is   everything  that  is  bad.     Good  treatment  is 
thrown  away  on  such  a  fellow." 

**  Fellow !"  exclaimed  the  sergeant,  his  eyes 
flashing  fire :  "  if  it  were  not  for  the  Colonel's 
commands  to  the  contrary,  I  would  long  ago, 
unarmed  as  I  am,  have  made  you — " 

*'  Come,  come,  old  Moustache,  no  quarrelling,'' 
laid  the  Marquis ;  *'  and  you,  Pierre,  I  insist  on 
your  treating  him  with  courtesy:  now  go  away, 
both  of  you,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  complaints." 

After  the  order  had  been  twice  repeated,  and 
not  till  then,  the  disputants  —  each  of  whom 
fancied  himself  the  aggrieved  person,  and  was 
desirous  to  impress  this  fact  on  the  Seigneiir — 
thought  fit  to  retire,  the  mattre-d'hdtel  muttering 
in  an  under-tone,  as  he  closed  the  door  behind 
him,  that  for  all  his  master's  orders,  the  rascally 
Mons-'Culotte  shovld  have  nothing  but  a  sack  to 
Ue  on ! 

"  Pierre  is  getting  old  and  crusty,"  said  the 
Marquis  to  his  guest,  when  they  were  again  alone; 

but  his  heart  is  in  the  right  place." 

Maybe  so,"  replied  St.  Lambert,  drily ;  "  but 
his  manners,  I  think,  are  susceptible  of  improve- 
ment. 

"  Not  a  bit — not  a  bit,"  rejoined  the  Seigneur  : 
**  he  is  a  rough  diamond." 
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"  Vm  rough  indeed,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"  And  I  tbank  God  for  it !"  observed  ihe 
Marquis.  "  I  det«st  your  soft,  yielding,  smooth- 
spoken —  Why,  how  now,  Pierre  ?  Anotho 
quarrel  ?" 

This  was  said  to  the  maitre-d'h^tel,  who  jii* 
then  threw  open  the  door,  and,  by  way  of  answer, 
informed  the  Marquis  that  his  son  had  that  instaifl 
arrived. 

"  My  son  !"  exclaimed  the  ddighled  Marquis, 
starting  up  from  his  seat;  "  where  is  he  ?  He  has 
just  come  in  time.    Where  is  he,  Rerre  ?" 

"  Here !"  said  Alphonse,  rushmg  forward  intu 
his  father's  arms. 

The  Seigneur  returned  his  son's  embrace  with 
equal  warmth,  and,  after  the  6rst  excitement  of 
the  meeting  was  over,  introduced  him  to  Coloiwi 
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"  You  have,  indeed,  had  a  narrow  escape  of  your 
life/'  said  the  elder  De  Chatillon,  when  his  son  had 
concluded  his  narrative ;  ''  and  owe  a  lasting  debt 
of  gratitude  to  your  friend  Servette.  But  I  think 
you  said  he  was  a  republican — "  and  a  shade 
of  distrust  here  stole  over. the  speaker's  counte-  ' 
nance — "  most  likely,  then,  he  had  some  interested 
motive  in  interfering  with  Danton  on  your  behalf." 

"  Not  so,"  replied  Alphonse,  warmly  ;  "  he  is  the 
noblest — the  most  disinterested  of  men/' 

«^  Republican  principles  promote  generosity  of 
sentiment,"  observed  the  Colonel.  "You  must 
not  judge  us  too  harshly,"  he  continued,  with 
a  smile ;  "  for  some  of  the  most  magnanimous 
and  enlightened  spirits  in  France  are  to  be  found 
in  our  ranks." 

"  In  your  ranks !"  said  the  Marquis,  disdainfully : 
then  correcting  himself,  he  observed,  in  a  more 
courteous  tone:  "There  are  no  doubt  some  well- 
intentioned  individuals  to  be  found  even  among 
republicans,  and  that  increases  one's  regret  that 
they  should  be  so  misguided.  And  how  did  you 
travel  fix)m  Paris,  Alphonse?  Your  journey,  I 
take  it,  must  have  been  a  hazardous  one." 

"  Hazardous  indeed !"  replied  the  young  man, 
"and  not  a  little  troublesome.  I  quitted  the 
capital   disguised  as  a  sans-culottCy  and  to    this 
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precaution  I  owe  my  lite ;  for  the  clamour  agUDst 
the  aristocracy — that  is  to  say,  agwnst  every  one 
wlio  looked  like  a  gentleman — was  terrible  in  »I1 
the  towns  I  passed  through,  till  withia  twenty  mila 
of  Nantes,  where,  accordingly,  I  Imd  aside  my 
costume  for  one  more  appropriate." 

"  I  should  have  thought  that  disguise  was  idor 
newssary  at  Nantes  than  at  any  other  place,  with 
tlic  exception,  perhaps,  of  Paris,"  observed  the 
Marquis ;  "  for  we  hear  that  it  is  in  a  dreadful 
state  of  excitement." 

"  I  found  it  so,"  replied  Alphonse ;  "  but  w» 
fortunate   enough    to    elude   the   vigilance   of  the 
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quitted  Nantes  about  ten  days  before^  with  the 
intention,  it  was  supposed,  of  taking  refuge  in 
Elugland. 

*^  And  now/'  resumed  Alphonse,  his  eye  kindling 
with  animation,  *'  now  that  I  am  returned,  my 
whole  soul  shall  be  devoted  to  that  great  cause 
which  has  already  found  so  many  brave  partisans 
in  the  Socage.  Henceforth,  glory  is  my  sole 
mistress,  and  I  will  either  win  renown  in  the  field 
or  die." 

"  There  spoke  a  true  De  Chatillon,"  said  the 
gratified  parent.  "  To-morrow  I  set  out  for  Bres- 
suire,  whither  you  shall  accompany  me ;  and  fear 
not,  my  boy,  that  you  shall  want  an  opportunity 
of  achieving  the  distinction  that  you  covet.  But 
you  mentioned  the  arrests  at  Nantes,  just  now, 
which  reminds  me  of  a  report  I  heard,  a  day  or 
two  since,  that  some  twenty  or  thirty  of  the  best 
families  in  the  neighbourhood — and  among  them, 
my  old  friend,  M.  Duchenier — had  been  imprisoned 
as  suspected  persons.  Did  you  hear  aught  about 
them,  when  you  were  at  Nantes  ?" 

As  Alphonsc  made  no  immediate  reply  to  this 
question,  his  father  fixed  his  eye  fiill  on  him, 
and  reading  in  his  countenance  evident  confusion 
and  embarrassment,  his  suspicions  were  at  once 
awakened,  and  he  said :  "  I  see  by  your  manner 
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you  have  some  bad  news  to  communicate ;  tdl  du, 
is  it  not  so?" 

"  It  is,"  replied  the  young  man,  with  visible 
reluctance ;  "  but  I  had  better  defer  the  commuiu- 
cation  till  to-morrow." 

"  Xo,  no — this  instant ;  I  insist  on  heahng 
it  this  instant,"  said  the  impatient  Seigneur; 
"  though  I  can  guess  its  import.  The  parties  io 
question  have  been  subjected  to  the  gross  tyrannj 
of  the  authorities,  and  visited  with  fines  and 
exactions,  as  well  as  imprisonment." 

"  Would  to  God  the  case  were  no  worse !"  a- 
claimed  Alphonse,  in  tones  of  deep  feeling. 
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duoige  in  the  Marquis's  countenance  and  manner, 
that  it  was  terrible  to  witness.  He  paced  the 
room  with  fierce  and  rapid  strides^  a  deep  flush 
came  over  his  cheeks^  which  was  instantly  suc- 
ceeded by  a  ghastly  paleness,  while  his  flashing, 
Elated  eye  betokened  the  stormy  passions  that 
were  at  work  within  him. 

**  Shot — murdered  in  cold  blood !"  he  exclaimed, 
startiiig  back  and  clasping  his  hands  passionately 
together;  *'the  brave,  the  loyal,  and  the  noble, 
butchered  like  sheep  at  the  shambles  1  And  my 
poor  friend  Duchenier,  too,  the  gentlest  and  most 
peaceable  of  men,  who  had  not  the  heart  to  harm. 
An  murdered  in  cold  blood,  say  you  ?" 

"Be  composed,  father,  I  entreat  you,"  said 
Alphonse, ''  the  deed  is  done,  and  cannot  be  re- 
called.'' 

"  No ;  but  it  shall  be  avenged !"  replied  the 
Marquis,  in  a  tone  of  thunder.  ^'  Murdered  in 
cold  blood !" — the  idea  seemed  to  act  like  a  spell 
upon  his  fimcy — "  without  trial — without  con- 
demnation— without  even  the  semblance  of  justice ! 
Curses  on  the  wretches  who  have  been  guilty  of 
this  deed  of  blood !  And  who  is  this  Forestier 
you  spoke  of?"  he  added,  turning  abruptly  round 
to  his  son. 

Colonel  St.  Lambert  was  about  to  reply  to  this 
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question,  when  Alphonse,  who  just  then  caught  lus 
(-ye,  made  a  motion  to  him  to  be  silent,  sod  id- 
dressing  his  father,  said :  "  I  know  nothing  dhr 
()f  Ciiptiiin  Forestier,  than  that  he  was  the  offior 
who  presided  at  the  execution." 

"  And  the  cowardly  assassin  thinks  HimsdC  ■>< 
doubt,  a  man  of  honour  and  courage,"  sud  dit 
Scigni'ur,  with  a  smile  of  bitter  irony. 

"  Marqiiis  dc  Chatillon,"  interposed  the  Cobndt 
milking  an  effort  to  speak  calmly,  "  I  can  nnke 
e\eiv  allowance  for  your  agitation,  but  pennit  m 
to  say  that  Captain  Forestier  is  ray  fiiend — " 

"  Ha,  your  friend !"  interrupted   the  Marqoit, 
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wre  It  not  so,  one  act  of  cruelty  cannot  justify 
aother." 

''No  man  can  abhor  these  sanguinary  deeds  more 
iao  I  do,"  observed  the  Colonel ;  "  but  as  yet  we 
we  heard  only  one  side  of  the  question.  I  say 
08  mudi,  not  to  bespeak  your  forbearance^  but 
»dy  out  of  r^ard  to  my  own  sense  of  humanity 
1  justice.  For  the  rest,  do  with  me  as  you 
Bse ;  I  am  unarmed,  and  at  your  mercy." 
rhe  calm,  fearless,  dignified  manner  in  which 
I  was  said,  produced  an  instant  effect  on  the 
rquis.  The  fierce  expression  of  his  countenance 
ixed,  and  ad^^mcing  towards  his  guest  with  an 

of  visible  confusion  and  embarrassment,  he 
laimed :  *'  Colonel,  forgive  my  harshness,  and 
ieve  me,  I  had  not  the  slightest  intention  of 
outing  the  threat  I  made  use  of ;  but  the  truth 
my  mind  was  off  its  balance,  and  in  the  excite- 
Dt  of  the  moment  I  knew  not  what  I  said, 
is  infernal  civil  war  makes  men  forgetful,  not 
y  of  the  humanities,  but  even  of  the  commonest 
rtesies  of  life." 

Peace  was  immediately  restored,  and  Alphonse, 
)  bad  foreseen  the  probability  of  the  rupture, 
instant  his  father  began  speaking  of  the  arrests 
Mantes,  took  care  to  guard  against  the  chance 
its  recurrence,  by  relating  a  variety  of  enter- 

K  2 


taining  facts  and  anecdotes  connected  with  Ui 
residence  at  Paris,  which  soon  had  the  desnd 
eflft'ct  of  restoring  the  Marquis,  if  not  to  c^ieofol- 
ncss,  at  least  to  good-humour. 

Thus  the  evening  wore  away,  and  just  ss  the 
party  were  about  separating  for  the  night,  the  ddR 
Dc  Chatillon,  who  had  for  some  minutes  pnsemd 
a  studied  silence,  as  though  absorbed  in  bun 
tliuught,  said :  "  Colonel  St.  Lambert,  sfUr  tht 
events  of  to-night,  I  feel  that  I  owe  you  something 
more  than  a  mere  apology." 

"  My  dear  Marquis,"  replied  the  Colond,  with  i 
courteous  smile,  "  believe  me,  I  am  perfectly  satis- 
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less  service^  when  one's  only  triumph  is  over  one's 
awn  countrymen,  and  would  infinitely  sooner  have 
joined  Moreau  on  the  Rhine  against  the  Austrians. 
Now  for  your  next  condition." 

**  That  you  repair  forthwith — say,  to-morrow — 
to  Nantes,  insist  on  an  interview  both  with  the 
civil  and  military  authorities,  and  tell  both  parties 
from  me,  that  if  they  perpetrate  one  more  such 
deed  as  they  did  yesterday  on  the  imprisoned 
loyalists,  I  wiU  hang  every  man,  woman,  and 
child  that  may  happen  to  ML  into  my  clutches. 
TcD  them  this,  and  add,  that  there  is  not  a  Seig- 
neur in  all  La  Vend^  who  will  not  do  the  same. 
We  are  not  men  to  be  trifled  with,  Colonel,  when 
the  lives  of  our  fellow-royalists  are  at  stake." 

**  You  could  have  intrusted  me  with  no  duty 
more  consonant  to  my  feelings,"  rejoined  St.  Lam- 
bert, ''than  that  of  iDterfering  in  the  caiise  of 
humanity — but  old  Moustache,  my  veteran  ser- 
geant, he  may  accompany  me,  I  presume  ?" 

"  Oh,  certainly,"  replied  the  Seigneur,  smiling  ; 
**  if  I  do  not  hesitate  to  incur  the  responsibility  of 
releasing  you  from  your  parole,  I  think  I  need  not 
fisar  to  liberate  him,  formidable  as  he  may  prove  to 
ua  poor  Vendeans." 

When  old  Moustache — ^as  the  Colonel  always 
called  him — ^was  informed  that  he  was  no  longer 
to  be  subjected  to  the  rigid  surveillance  of  the 
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maitre-d' hotel,  but  was  at  liberty  to  depart  with 
his  master  on  the  morrow,  he  expressed  the  live- 
liest satisfaction,  and  even  made  overtures  of  reccm- 
uiliation  to  Pierre.  But  nothing  could  soften 
the  feelings  of  that  bigoted  royalist,  who  looked 
i)n  all  republicans  with  horror,  and  in  reply  to  the 
sergeant's  expressions  of  courtesy,  sneeringly  ob- 
ser\-ed  that  he  had  no  such  great  cause  for  grati- 
tude, for  the  Marquis  ran  not  the  slightest  lisk  n 
allowing  him  to  depart,  inasmuch  as  his  hostilitj 
could  never  do  the  slightest  harm  to  the  Vendeani. 
"  At  any  rate,"  replied  the  veteran,  whoseyaiutj 
was  nettled   by  this   sarcasm,  "  I   feel  gratefill  for 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


When  the  Seigneur  and  his  son,  after  a  two 
days'  march,  reached  Bressnire,  they  found  it,  as 
might  have  been  expected,  in  a  state  of  great 
oommotion.  The  republicans,  by  whom  it  had 
been  occupied,  had,  after  massacreing  several  of 
the  neighbouring  peasantry,  evacuated  it  in  breath- 
less haste,  alarmed  at  the  report  of  the  numerous 
corps  of  insurgents  that  were  advancing  against  it ; 
and  the  town  was  now  held  by  a  powerful  body  of 
Vendeans,  under  the  command  of  General  d'£lb^e. 
The  streets  were  crowded,  all  the  bells  were  ring- 
ingy  and  in  the  principal  square  there  was  a  huge 
bonfire,  in  which  the  peasants  were  burning  the 
republican  tree  of  liberty,  amid  shouts  of  "  Vive  le 
Roir 


The  Marquis,  whose  p^son  was  fenuliar  to 
muny  of  the  insurgents,  was  welccnned  with  entlm- 
siii&tic  acclamations  as  he  passed  with  Alphome 
through  the  streets ;  and  his  brave  foUowos,  irtn 
harl  all  dispersed  on  entering  the  town,  w« 
received  with  hardly  less  cordiality. 

In  an  open  space  near  the  priocipa]  chuniii 
st'VL'1-al  peasants,  male  and  female,  were  colkcted, 
who  were  husily  engaged  in  bedecking  a  luge 
<:annon  of  curious  and  elaborate  workman^iip,  witb 
flowers  and  ribands. 

"  Heyday '.  what  is  aB  this  ?"  exclaimed  tbt 
Marquis,  halting  as  he  reached  the  spot,  not  >  We 
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d  Stofflet  led  us  against  the  republicans  there," 
jd  the  person  addressed;  '^and  M.  Putaud, 
s  Cur^,  tells  us  that  while  she  remains  in  our 
Bsession,  we  shall  always  be  successful  in  battle. 
e  how  handsome  she  looks  in  her  gay  flowers 
d  ribands !'' 

**  Very  becoming  indeed  ! — a  perfect  Helen  !*' 
daimed Alphonse,  gaily-  ''We  must  take  care 
6  republicans  do  not  agun  fell  in  love  with  her 
od  looks,  and  carry  her  off.  As  gallant  French- 
BD,  you  know,  we  are  bound  to  protect  her  at  all 
xards." 

"Where  is  General  d'Elb^e?"  inquired  the 
arquis,  of  a  swarthy,  hard-featured  peasant,  who 
18  standing  at  his  elbow. 
•*  He  went  with  M.  Cathelineau  towards  the 
stle  about  half  an  hour  ago,"  was  the  reply ;  and 
Alphonse's  request,  the  speaker  immediately  led 
e  way  in  that  direction,  passing  many  an  ani- 
ated  group  of  insurgents,  some  of  whom  were 
tening  eagerly  to  the  impassioned  exhortations  of 
Cur^  whilst  others  were  relating  the  particulars 
'  the  recent  surprize  and  defeat  of  St.  Lambert, 
id  others  were  kneeUng  before  a  crucifix,  and 
oflong  themselves  with    great   apparent   devo- 

XI. 

At  the  castle  whose  walls,   like  those  of  the 
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town,  were  in  a  sad  state  of  dda|HdatioD,  tbej 
found  the  General  in  busy  conversation  with  Catbe- 
lineau  in  the  court-yard.  He  received  the  new- 
coniLTs  with  all  the  frank  cordiality  of  a  sMet, 
eongr;itukted  the  elder  De  Chatillon  on  his  Ute 
victory,  which,  he  said,  bad  given  an  immense 
impetus  to  the  royalist  cause  throughout  the 
Bocage,  and  added :  "  you  have  just  come  in  time, 
Marquis,  to  assist  us  with  your  counsel ;  my  fiieitd 
Catlielineau  here  is  of  opinion — " 

''  I  am  happy,"  interrupted  the  Seigneur,  adnoo- 
ing  towards  tlie  brave  and  unassuming  peasu^ 
chief,  "  in  this  opportunity  of  becoming  acquamled 
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instant  Larochejaquelein,  De  Lescure,  and  Stofflet, 
arrive  with  their  reinforcements — and  we  hourly 
expect  them — that  we  should  just  give  them  suffi- 
cient time  to  recover  from  the  fatigues  of  their 
march,  and  then  hurry  forward  to  Thouars.  What 
is  your  advice,  Marquis  ?" 

**  I  agree  with  Cathelineau,  that  we  should  waste 
no  time  here,  but  strike  a  vigorous  blow  at  once." 

^  But  what  if  we  should  happen  to  be  repulsed/* 
said  the  cautious  D'£lb^e,  "  for  our  raw  recruits,  as 
you  must  be  aware,  are  wholly  unused  to  sieges." 

**  But  we  shall  not  be  repulsed,"  exclaimed  the 
ardent  Seigneur. 

"The  capture  of  a  town  like  Thouars  would 
certainly  be  of  infinite  importance,"  said  the  Gene- 
ral, musingly,  ''and  increase  our  moral  influence 
as  much  as  it  would  diminish  that  of  the  repub- 
licans ;  but  then,  on  the  other  hand,  a  reverse,  in 
the  present  ticklish  state  of  our  affairs,  would  be 
attended  with  the  most  ruinous  consequences,  for 
it  would  rouse  the  fears  qf  hundreds  who  are  just 
now  well-disposed  to  join  us,  seeing  the  success 
that  has  hitherto  attended  our  efforts." 

"  And  are  we  to  be  influenced  in  our  movements 
by  the  doubts,  the  fears,  and  the  scruples  of  timid 
and  time-serving  royalists,"  exclaimed  the  Mar- 
quis,  indignantly,    "who  will   support   the   good 
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cause  only  when  it  prospers,  and  desert  it  the  in- 
stant it  meets  nith  a  check  ?  Nevra- 1  The  alUiDoe 
of  such  fair-weather  friends  is  Dot  worth  a  mo- 
ment's consideration.  '  Strike  while  the  iiDn  ii 
hot,'  is  the  principle  on  which  my  illustrions  ao- 
ccstor  uniformly  acted  throughout  his  campugns; 
and  it  is  the  principle  on  which  we  oursdva  must 
now  act,  if  we  would  keep  possesw^D  of  the 
vantage-ground  we  have  ohtained." 

"  We  have  men  enough  already  for  the  assault  of 
Thouars,  and  when  our  r^foroements  arrive,  we 
shall  outnumber  the  enemy,"  suggested  Cathdioeaii. 

"  No  one  doubts  that  we  have  men  eoougfa," 
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*  WeU  remembered/'  exclaimed  D'£lb^  *^  and 
it  has  been  done  once  may  be  done  again. 
s  attempt  is  hazardous,  almost  desperate ;  but 
(mars  must  be  captured.  Hark !  what  mean 
86  sounds  V* 

yi  listened  attentively,  and  presently  they  heard 
d  shouts  of  "  Vive  De  Larochejaquelein  !"  "  Vive 

Lescure  !"  accompanied  by  the  beat  of  drums,. 

trampling  of  horse,  and  the  discharge  of  several 
nds  of  musketry. 
[>nb^'s  eyes  sparkled  with  joy. 

*  Thank  God,"  he  exclaimed,  "  our  friends  have 
[ved ;  I  began  to  be  apprehensive  that  they  had 
n  surprized  by  the  enemy  on  their  road.  Let  us 
and  bid  them  welcome,"  and  he  hastened  back 
>  the  town,  followed  by  Cathelineau  and  the  De 
atillons. 

Fbe  two  yoimg  chiefs  on  horseback  were  in 
centre  -of  the  market-place,  surrounded  by 
idreds  of  peasants,  who  were  testifying  the 
dest  joy  at  their  opportune  arrival,  and  pressing 
ir  hospitalities  on  the  niunerous  body  of  tenantry 
whom  they  were  accompanied,  and  who  appeared 
be  greatly  fetigued  with  their  march. 
rhe  instant  Henri  de  Larochejaquelein  and  his 
isn  De  Lescure  perceived  General  d'EHb^  and 
I  Marquis,  to  both  of  whom  they  were  known. 


they  (lismouiitcd,  and  runoing  up  to  them,  COD- 
gratulatt'd  them  on  the  promising  state  of  afiain, 
obsLTving  with  all  the  buoyant  enthusiasm  of  youA 
and  inexperience,  that  from  the  loyal  spirit  dot 
geniTidly  prevalent  in  the  Socage,  they  had  little 
duubt  of  being  able  to  make  a  successful  stand 
against  the  republicans. 

"  My  life  on  it  we  shall  win  the  day,"  said  tbe 
Marquis,  exultingly,  "  for  our  friend  CatbeUneu 
lnTc  is  himself  a  host." 

"  What,  is  that  the  heroic  conqueror  of  Cbe- 
iijille,  and  who  was  tlie  first  to  pull  down  the  tri- 
tliL^    nulls  of  ClioUet?"  Inc^uirai  the 
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and  free  from  that  bigoted  intolerance  which  cha- 
ncterized  so  many  of  the  royalists.  De  Laroche- 
jiqaelein  was  of  a  more  impetuous  and  mercurial 
temperament;  so  enthusiastic  that  he  seemed  to 
love  fighting — more  Hibemico  —  for  fighting's 
ake ;  he  was  impatient  of  all  counsels  except  such 
as  encouraged  his  military  ardour ;  and  so  in- 
variably sanguine  as  scarcely  to  believe  in  the 
possibility  of  reverses.  His  figure  was  tall  and  ele- 
gant ;  be  had  light  hair,  and  an  oval  countenance, 
whose  contour  was  rather  English  than  Fn*nch ; 
and  there  was  a  dash  of  eccentricity  in  his  costume, 
inasmuch  as  he  usually  wore  several  red  handker- 
chiefe — one  on  his  head,  another  about  his  neck, , 
and  three  or  fom*  round  his  waist,  holding  his  pistols. 
After  dismissing  their  retainers,  many  of  whom 
had  some  difiSculty  in  finding  accommodation,  the 
town  being  by  this  time  full  to  overflowing,  the 
chiefs  proceeded  to  the  quarters  pronded  for  them 
in  the  spacious  mansion  of  one  of  the  municipal 
authorities,  where  they  partook  of  a  frugal  meal, 
and  spent  the  rest  of  the  day  in  discussing  their 
plan  of  operations.  Before  he  retired  to  rest  for 
the  night,  the  careful  General  made  the  circuit  of 
the  town  in  company  with  Catheline^u,  in  order 
to  satisfy  himself  that  the  numerous  sentinels 
whom  he  had  caused  to  be  stationed  at  the  gates 
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and  elsewhere,  to  prevent  tbe  egress  of  any  ode 
who  might  carry  to  Thouars  the  news  of  the 
intendf^d  attack,  were  on  the  alert  at  thoi 
different  posts. 

During  the  greater  part  of  tbe  next  day,  smil 
Itodics  of  peasants  kept  continually  pouriog  in, 
laden  with  such  provisions  as  they  could  spare  btm 
their  scanty  stores.  And  in  the  evening  the  fbroa 
intcndi-d  for  the  expedition  were  assembled,  bf 
order  of  D'Elb^e,  under  their  respective  chi^ 
and  told  to  get  everything  in  readiness — anDit 
ammunition,  artillery,  Sic. — to  march  at  nigfat^ 
to   the  attack  of  Thouars.     This   order  was  wt 
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Milleiy  that  the  Vendeans  possessed ;  boys  and 
girb  in  parties  of  six  or  eight  went  about  chaunting 
the  rude  old  loyal  songs  and  ballads  of  the  district ; 
the  shops  were  fiUed  with  gossips  speculating  un 
the  chances  of  the  expedition,  and  listening  to,  and 
b  turn  spreading,  all  sorts  of  rumours  on  the 
object ;  messengers  were  hurrying  to  and  fro  in 
lU  directions ;  and  the  churches  were  crowded  with 
lid  men,  women  and  children,  who,  on  their  knees 
xfore  the  cross,  were  offering  up  their  prayers 
!br  the  success  of  the  enterprize. 

So  the  hours  rolled  on,  until  the  last  glimmer  of 
ky  had  faded  from  the  west,  and  night  had  sunk 
down  on  earth.  A  solitary  cannon  fired  from  the 
market-place,  now  gave  signal  that  the  important 
moment  had  arrived;  and  it  was  an  imposing 
spectacle  to  behold  the  different  divisions,  with 
their  bright  arms  gleaming  in  the  torch-light,  and 
their  broad  red-cotton  scarfs,  and  snow-white  flags, 
aiding  not  a  little  the  picturesque  effect  of  the 
scene.  It  was  an  imposing  sight  to  see  these 
divisions  get  into  marching  order,  and  move  in 
bng  and  steady  array  through  the  streets  of  Bres- 
iuire,  towards  the  gate  that  opened  on  the  narrow, 
^ding  road  to  Thouars,  where  hundreds  of  the 
wes  and  daughters,  who  had  followed  them  thus 
ar,  took  leave  of  them  mth  mingled  feelings  of 

VOL,   If,  L 
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hope  and  fear,  but  could  not  re&ain  from  looking 
back  every  four  or  five  yards  to  wave  once  more 
farewell  to  those  who  might  never  return. 

The  General's  numerous  division  led  the  way; 
n(^xt  camt!  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon's,  which  mt 
thf  best  armed  of  them  all ;  then  De  Larochgi- 
quek'in's  and  De  Lescure's,  followed  by  the  small, 
hardy  band  who  acknowledged  Cathelineau  idI 
Stofflet  as  their  leaders,  and  many  of  whom  boR 
nothing  but  scythes  and  pitchforks ;  and  the  cavil- 
(-ado  was  closed  by  the  redoubtable  Marie-JeamiB 
and  six  pieces  of  ordnance.  As  for  the  cbiefi, 
tlicv    somi'timcs    marched    at  the   head  of  thdr 
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'  gaOantly,  Alphonse,  your  father's  brave 
ners  move  forward !  There  is  no  feebleness — 
lesitation  in  their  carriage;  they  press  on  as 
certain  victory." 

And  a  victory  it  cannot  fail  to  be,"  exclaimed 
umse,  with  energy,  **  if  there  be  firmness  in 
heart,  or  strength  in  the  sword  of  a  De 
aDon." 

Your  father,"  answered  Henri,  gaily,  "  has 
dy  shown  us  what  can  be  done  I3y  a  De 
tiDon." 

And  it  is  now  my  turn,"  replied  Alphonse. 
aven  knows  how  ardently  I  have  longed  for 
an  opportunity  as  the  present  to  strike  a 
'  in  the  cause  of  royalty.  You,  too,  I  well 
IT,  are  equally  earnest  in  that  cause ;  but  to  feel 
[  do,  you  should  have  been  an  eye-witness  of 
t  took  place  at  the  Tuileries,  when  the  palace 
ransacked  by  a  ferocious  mob  of  robbers  and 
ssins,  and  even  the  high  courage  and  lofty 
ing  of  the  Queen  could  not  protect  her  from 
grossest  insults." 

Oh,  that  I  had  been  present  on  that  occa- 
!"  exclaimed  Henri,  with  flashing  eyes.  "  To 
5  fought  to  the  last  gasp  in  defence  of  my 
CT — and  such  a  Queen  ! — would  have  been  the 
idest  object  of  my  ambition." 

L  2 
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"  Twas  a  dreadful  spectade  Paris  presents 
that  night,"  observed  De  Lescure,  "  and  one  ll 
I  ^all  never  forget  to  ray  dying  day.     I  i 
more  than  one  attempt  to  enter  the  palace,  tj 
'twas  impossible ;  and  finding  like  you,  . 
that  I  could  be  of  no  further  use  id  the  e 
I    quitted    it    immediately,  though    not  nith 
difficult)',  greater  even    than   you   seem  to  ! 
experienced." 

"  You  need  hardly  regret  your  abseoce  from 
the  Tuileries  on  the  night  in  question,  Henrii" 
said  Alphonse,  "  for  your  single  arm  there  ccmlii 
have  done  no  good,  while  here,  in  the  Bocap; 
where  the  name  of  De  Larocliejaquclein  is  knons 
far  and  wide,  you  may  exert  a  moral  iDduclv 
■ak'uhtcd  to  bo  of  infiiiJte  service  to  rij\;illv. 
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It  was  one  of  the  General's  peculiarities  to  affect 
aO  occasions  an  appearance  of  extreme  devo- 
id though  perhaps  it  is  hardly  just  to  say  that 
ifiiected  it,  for  his  whole  career  shows  that  the 
1  of  his  mind  was  strictly  religious.  At  times, 
ever,  he  carried  the  feeling  to  an  inordmate 
lee ;  he  wore,  like  Louis  XL,  images  of  saints 
It  his  person ;  often  delivered  long,  prosy 
ions  and  addresses  to  his  soldiers ;  and  was 
xmtinually  making  use  of  the  word  "  Pro- 
Doe,"  that  the  peasants,  much  as  they  re- 
ted  him  for  his  piety — which,  as  he  well  knew, 
one  of  the  main  reasons  of  his  influence  over 
Q — were  often  tempted  to  laugh  outright  in 
Guse,  and  gave  him  the  nickname  of  "  General 
ridence." 

)e  Larochejaquelein,  who  had  heen  informed  of 
Ib^'s  foible  by  Cathelineau — for  it  had  been 
ewhat  ostentatiously  exhibited  to  his  men 
ng  their  brief  halt  at  Bressuire — whispered 
;hingly  to  Alphonse :  "  Monsieur  Dllbfe  will 
e  the  royal  cause  much  more  effectually  by  his 
nd  than  his  sermons." 

lie  General  overhearing  this  remark,  shook  his 
1  at  the  thoughtless  speaker,   and  said  in  a 
^  but  good-natured  tone,  "  Young  man,  when 
have    seen   as  much  military  service  as  1 
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have,  jou  vrill  know  that  it  is  the  polity  of  i 
commander,  especially  when  he  has  to  do  'ndt 
such  men  as  our  Vendeaa  peasantry,  to  tike 
evcrj'  means  in  his  power  of  encoura^g  a  rdigioos 
feding  among  his  troops." 

"  I  agree  with  you,  General,"  observed  tbt 
thoughtful  De  Lescure,  "  for  that  soldier  is  geaail^ 
a  brave  and  determined  one,  and  may  be  idaA 
on  in  all  emergencies,  who  is  of  a  religious  frame 
of  mind,  and  sets  their  proper  value,  and  no  mon^ 
on  life  and  its  pursuits.  Where  was  there  enri 
more  devout — I  should  rather  say  fanatical — amy 
thnn  that  of  Cromwell?  and   yet  these   men,  t( 
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"  I  remendber  some  years  ago,"  observed  the 

General,  "  hearing  an  officer  of  Lafayette's  corps, 
a  America,  declare  that  the  best  soldier  he  ever 
met  in  his  life  was  also  one  of  the  devoutcst,  and  that 
Washington  placed  such  confidence  in  him  as  to 
intmst  him  with  secrets  which  he  withheld  even 
60m  his  most  feimiliar  associates." 

**  Then,"  said  Henri,  resuming  his  gaiety,  "  we 
dbould  act  vnsdy  if  we  were  to  raise  a  regiment 
of  curds,  and  make  them  substitute  sharp  swords 
br  bhmt,  sleepy  sermons." 

Tins  was  said  of  course  in  joke,  but  the  General, 
whose  perceptions  of  the  jocular  were  somewhat 
obtuse,  and  whose  intelligence  in  other  respects 
was  by  no  means  so  remarkable  as  his  bravery  and 
DDgleness  of  character,  considered  it  in  the  light 
rf  a  serious  suggestion,  and  replied.  "  When  Pro- 
vidence deems  such  a  scheme  advisable,  we  may 
dqiend  on  it  that  He  will  see  to  its  fulfilment." 

"  I  trust,"  said  Alphonse,  devoutly,  "  that  He 
win  approve  our  scheme  of  driving  the  republicans 
from  Thenars  to-morrow." 

"  And  wherefore  not?"  replied  D'Elbdc.  "It 
pleased  Providence  the  other  day  to  inspire  Cathe- 
lineau  with  the  determination  to  capture  Chollet, 
and  help  himself  to  all  the  arms  and  ammunition 
he  found  there." 
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"  The  republicans  would  tell  you.  General,"  sad 
Henri,  who,  though  religiously  disposed  tunudt 
c(iu!d  not  tolerate  the  maQnerism  vS  D'Ebfe, 
"  tliiit  the  devil  had  the  greatest  share  in  W 
sugg<:stion." 

Wishing  to  change  the  conversation,  De 
Lf  si'ure  observed  to  Alphonse  :  "  We  coii 
liardly  have  had  a  finer  night  for  our  maicb; 
this  bright  moon  and  keen,  bracing  wind  hm 
evidently    quite    an    exhilarating    eflfect    oa  an 

IlK'll." 

■'  Wf  could  not  have  anticipated  such  a  mgbt 
tViun    th('   cloudy,   unsettled  look  of  the  sky  it 
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to  give  our  men  a  short  rest,  for  we  are  now  more 
than  half-way  to  Thouars,  and  some  few  of  our 
younger  soldiers  are  already  beginniDg  to  show 
symptoms  of  £aitigue." 

**  Indeed !"    said    the   General,   ^'  then    by  all 
liieuis  let  the  men  rest  awhile,  for  an  hour's  delay 
ii  of  no  great  consequence,  and  they  will  need 
d  their  vigeur  when  they  reach  Thouars.     Gen- 
demen,   be    good    enough    to    repair   to    your 
nqiective  divisions,  and  give  the  word  to  halt." 
In  a  few  minutes  the  entire  body  of  Vendeans 
scattered  in  groups  about  the   short  rough 
of  a  small  plain,  which  extended  on  either 
flde  of  the  road  for  some  four  or  five  hundred  yards, 
«m1  afforded  them  a  welcome  resting-place,  the 
night  being  perfectly  dry  and  the  wind  fi'esh  with- 
out being  chilly.     Here  they  drew  out  the  bread 
and  fruits  with  which  the  care  of  their  friends  at 
Bressuire  had  furnished  them,  and  made  a  hearty 
impromptu  repast;   after  which   many   of  them. 
ttretdied  themselves  full  length  on  the  ground,  and 
fm  fiist  asleep — not,   however,    altogether   from 
fiitigue,  for  the  peasantry   of  the   Bocage   were, 
generally  speaking,  a  hardy,  athletic  race  inured 
from    childhood    to     toils     which    would    have 
knocked  up  less  practised  pedestrians,  especially 
when  the  state  of  their  craggy,  serpentine,  up-and- 


down   roads   is  considered,  which    they  th<^  ^J 
nothing  of  traversing  for  hours  together,  in  J**^" 
compact   bodies,  on    tlieir   sporting    expeiti^''^ 
encumbered  with  guns,  provision  bags,  and  weigtv 
poles,  braving  alike  the  summer's  scorching  he*^ 
and  the  heavy  spring  and  autumn    nuns,  wladl 
frequently    converted    the    roads   into    so  misj  j 
water-courses,  along  which  a  traveller,  unused  b  U 
the  district,  would  have  found  it  almost  impossUJt  j 
to  make    his  way.     It  was   not  so    much  £nm  I 
&tigue,  therefore,  that  many  of  tlie  Vendeans  not 
fell  asleep,  as  from  long  exposure  to  the  night 
air  which    is    often    as  great  a  provocative  b 
slumber  as  a  long  journey  ;  and  while  some  siefi, 
others,   too   much   excited  for  repose,  convefsal 
together  in  low  tones.     The  chiefs  from  time  W 
time  mingled  familiarly  among  tlicm,  for,  straw 
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polsesmw  beat  high  with  health,  will  be  sleeping 

w  ioDg  sleep   of    death,   which   do  summons 

k  fle  field  of  ^ory  shall  ever  have  power  to 

"Very  true,"  replied  Henri,  coolly ;  "  the  enemy 
dcNibt  will  ^ve  many  of  us  our  quietus ;  but 
lAat  then?    We  cannot  die  more   satis&ctorfly 
Am  sword  in  hand  at  the  head  of  the  division." 

"Yet  it  is  painful  to   think,"    continued  De 
"  that  it  is  against  our  own  countrymen 

go  forth  to  battle,  and  that  whoever  faUs,  must 
M  by  the  hand  of  a  Frenchman." 

''My  cousin,"  said  De  Larochejaquelein,  ad- 
dresmig  Alphonse,  '^  is  just  now  in  one  of  his 
Bunlizing  moods;  he  is  very  subject  to  such 
fits — as  I  call  them — and  whenever  they  occur, 
be  is  sure  to  be  as  gloomy  as  one  of  our  woods 
on  a  starless  night.  You  must  not  mind  what 
he  says,  or  perhaps  you,  too,  will  catch  the 
infection." 

"I  do  not  wonder,"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
''that  De  Lescure  is  filled  with  painful  thoughts 
at  the  idea  of  Frenchmen  struggling  to  the  death 
against  Frenchmen;  I,  also,  had  many  sad  mo- 
ments when  first  I  contemplated  the  probability 
of  such  an  unnatural  strife,  but  the  revolting 
scales  that  I  have  witnessed  myself,  and  heard 
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of  elsewhere,  together  with  my  conviction  thrt  li* 
republicans  will  never  be  satisfied  till  th^  hw* 
reduced  France  to  the  lowest  state  of  de^raditioo, 
have  quite  reconciled  me  to  the  aecessity  <rf  oA 
w.ir,  dfciidful  as  I  aUow  it  to  be.  Beudts,  I 
cannot  but  feel  that  the  time  for  thought  ha 
passed,  and  that  of  action  has  arrived." 

■'  Too  true — too  true,"  refdied  De  Lesco^ 
starting  up  abruptly,  as  if  to  shake  off  his  desfHfr 
dency,  "  the  season  of  reflection  has  indeed  pav^ 
and  It  is  idle  to  grieve  now  for  what  cannot,  all0 
in  honour  or  justice,  be  avoided." 

"Who  talks  of  grieving,  with  the  prospect  rf 
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*  ctam  to  be  considered  as  our  fellow-country- 
•eOf  wien  they  raised  their  hands  against  their 
^  and  abolished  the  sacred  privileges  of  the 
•Wtocraqr.  Frenchmen  1  I  utterly  repudiate 
tbem  Bs  such,  and  shall  never  be  satisfied  till 
tte  whole  vile  faction  is  swept  from  the  face  of 
tfae  oountiy.  I  never  knew  but  one  of  the  squad 
A>  bad  the  slightest  pretensions — ^and  they  were 
leader  enough — to  the  character  of  a  man  of 
erne  and  honour." 

"You  mean  Colonel  St.  Lambert,"    said  Al- 
honse. 

"I  do ;  and  I  should  not  at  all  wonder  if  I 
ere  mistaken  even  in  him,  for  they  are  all  alike 
-a  set  of  unprincipled,  bloodthirsty  desperadoes, 
ily  to  be  put  down  by  such  arguments  as  proc*eed 
om  the  cannon's  mouth." 
"  Right,  Marquis,"  observed  Henri,  "  and  we  will 
t  Marie-Jeanne  to  argue  with  them  to-morrow, 
id  see  what  effect  she  will  have.  If  her  logic, 
idced  by  our  own  good  swords,  don't  convince 
lem,  their  understandings  must  indeed  be  proof 
;ainst  all  strong  reasoning." 
This  sally  greatly  diverted  the  Marquis,  who 
ipping  his  young  friend  on  the  shoulder,  replied  : 
Well  said,  Henri,  well  said ;  did  you  hear  that, 
Iphonse?     Your  tutor,  IT!  answer  for  it,  w\th 
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all  his  learning,  never  made  a  remark  half  so  spd- 
sible.  But  come,  let  us  see  what  the  General  B 
about,  though  I  can  pretty  well  guess  how  he  ii 
occupied  just  now,"  and  he  led  the  way  tbrmigh 
bodies  of  sleeping  peasants  towards  that  part  of 
the  plain  where  D'Elb^e's  division  had  statioiwl 
themselves.  Here,  as  he  had  anticipated,  he  found 
ti\i.'ir  leader  standing  in  the  midst  of  his  men,  de- 
livering an  exhortation  in  which  the  strangesl  uA 
most  contradictory  sentiments  were  jumbled  tog^ 
ther,  and  the  warrior  and  the  pastor  appeand 
nearly  equally  conspicuous.  The  majority  of  ita 
men   listened  with   earnest  attention,    more  esp^ 
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V\^en  the  General  had  concluded  his  prolix 
lortation,  Alphonse  and  De  Lescxire,  who  had 
fa  been  patient  listeners,  stepped  up  to  him, 
I  observing  that  the  heavy  masses  of  black 
nds  b^;an  gradually  to  break  away  in  the  east, 
tossed  their  opinion  that  it  was  time  the  march 
I  resumed,  as  the  men  must  be  now  sufficiently 
ndted. 

■  It  win  not  be  long  before  day  breaks,"  said 
det,  joining  them,  ^'  and  time  is  too  precious 
be  wasted  in  preaching,"  he  added  in  an  under 

0  to  De  Lescure.  "M.  d'Elb^e  should  re- 
oiber  that  he  is  not  a  parish  priest  but  the 
ler  of  an  army.  Come,  General,  no  more 
ting ;  we  have  not  a  moment  to  lose,  if  we 
h  to  surprize  Thouars,  and  take  a  glorious 
enge  on  the  murderers  of  our  brave  peasants." 

'  Be  it  as  you  wish,  my  friend,"  said  D'Elbfe : 
id  the  buglers  sound  to  arms." 
[n  an  instant  all  was  stir  and  bustle.  The 
n  started  to  their  feet  refreshed  with  their  brief 
t,  and  the  whole  spot  teemed  with  active,  noisy, 
igetic  life,  which  but  a  minute  before  was 
iiped  in  deep  repose.  The  Marquis  de  Cha- 
in was  among  the  last  to  shake  off  the  slumber 

1  which  the  night-air,  assisted,  probably,  by  the 
neral's  narcotic  eloquence,  had  plunged  him; 
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he  nibbed  his  eves,  looked  vacantly  a5>ont  b 
and  thinking  he  was  at  one  of  his  favourite  1: 
hunts,  he  said :  "  Guard  well  the  outskirts  o 
thicket — ready  with  your  spears,  men — the  I 
will  rush  forth   presently ;"  then,   as  he  saw  1 
vast  body  marching  briskly  forward,  and  Dc  1 
cure  and  Alphonse  standing  by  his  side,  he  b 
instantly  conscious  of  his  situation,  and  jumpt 
with  all  the  alacrity  of  a  young  maa-     "No* 
Thouars  !"  he  exclaimed  in  his  clieerfullesl  Ion 
"remember,  we  must  breakfast  then:,  and  nodi 
the  walk  and  the  hard-6ghting    will    give  i 
pleasant  appetite  for  tbe  meaL" 
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ytt  hung  OD  the  face  of  the  landscape,  when  the 
bdiog  division  of  the  Vendean  troops  came  within 
igbt  of  Thouars.  Alphonsc,  who  had  quitted  his 
letechment  a  few  minutes  before,  and  was  walking 
eside  the  General  putting  to  him  some  questions 
flpecting  the  approaching  siege,  was  the  first  to 
say,  dimly  gleaming  through  the  silverv 
pours,  the  towers  of  the  principal  chiurh  in 
e  town,  and  with  a  throbbing  breast  and 
shing  eye,  he  pointed  out  the  object  to  his 
mpanion.  Well  might  the  young  royalist 
ief  have  exulted,  for  the  season  of  action  for 
lich  he  had  so  long  panted,  had  arrived,  nnfl 
had  at  length  an  opportunity  of  gloriously 
stinguishing  himself!  Before  the  sun,  which 
IS  now  climbing  up  the  eastern  sky,  tiad  at- 
ined  its  meridian,  he  felt  assured  that  li«* 
lould  either  have  "won  his  spurs" — to  borrow 
phrase  from  chivalry — as  a  gallant  and  skilful 
idier,  or  lie  stretched  in  death  amid  heaps  of 
lughtered  republicans.  But  youth  seldom  an- 
ipates  the  worst,  and  confident  in  his  fortune; 
[phonse  only  expected  triumph. 
"  Look,  Alphonsc,  look  !"  exclaimed  the  ardent 
5  Larochejaquelein,  rushing  up  to  him,  his  face 
ished  with  excitement,  as  he  pointed  with  his 
awn  sword  towards  the  church  tower,  "  there  is  a 
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sight  that  might  infuse  youth  and  strength  into  the 
hrart  of  age  itself!  Within  the  walls  of  jonda 
tiiwii  we  sliall  soon  find  cither  a  soldier's  grave,  or 
cxu]t  in  a  soldier's  victory." 

Wliile  he  was  spt^king,  the  loud  clang  of  tk 
;i!iinii-bel],  accompanied  by  a  flounsh  of  martiil 
music,  came  wafted  on  the  wind  towards  them. 

"  Hark,  they  are  ringing  the  tocsin!"  sudAt 
(Ji'iKTal,  "and  must  be  ftdly  prepared  for — " 

"  Say,  rather,  they  are  ringing  their  own  kndl,' 
interrupted  the  impetuous  Henri. 

T4r-  Vcndeans  had  by  this  time  arrived  willuB 
such  distance  of  the  town,  that  it  was  distioc^ 
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warned  them  that,  in  the  present  case  the  enemy 
were  My  prepared  for  the  attack,  and  consequently 
tbey  had  need  to  temper  bravery  with  discretion, 
lod  to  exercise  all  their  foresight.     Even  these  ex- 
iiortations  would  have  failed  of  their  effect,  had 
oot  the  rough,  stem  Stofflet,  who  saw  the  ardent 
excitement  under   which    Cathelineau's    division 
laboured,  burst  forth  into  the  van,  and  drawing  a 
pistol  from  his  sash,  threatened  to  shoot  the  first 
man  who  should  advance  a  single  step  till  ordered. 
The  town  of  Thouars,  which  was  garrisoned  by 
t  pretty  large  body  of  republican  troops,  is  situated 
OD  a  height,  nearly  surrounded  by  the  river  Thou^, 
at  which  all  the  roads  terminate,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  those  from   Saumur  and  Poitiers.     The 
besi^rs,  therefore,  must  of  necessity  cross  this 
stream — a  troublesome  and  somewhat  difScult  task, 
inasmuch  as  it  ran  between  deep  banks,  and  was 
not  fordable.    But  the  chiefs,  most  of  whom  knew 
the  locality  well,  had  skilfully  arranged  their  plans 
beforehand,  and  it  was  determined  to  attempt  the 
passage  at  four  different  points.     Henri  and  his 
cousin  De  Lescure,  together  with,  at  his  earnest 
request,  the  younger  De   Chatillon,  were  to  cross 
it  at  a  bridge  which  was  some  hundred  yards  from 
the  town  near  the  village  of  Vrine  ;  Cathelineau,  at 
the  bridge  of  St.  Jean,  which  reached  close  up  to 
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the  walls ;  and  the  remaining  Seigiieurs  at  tm 
other  points  of  passage. 

"  Now,  Alphonse,"  said  the  Marquis,  as  he  pre- 
pared to  set  off  to  his  allotted  post,  *'  rememlw 
your  grandfather,  and  this  day  show  youtsdf 
worthy  of  him." 

"  Adieu,  Marquis,"  said  Henri,  gwly,  '*  we  shall 
meet  again  shortly  within  the  walls  of  Thouare." 

"  That  is,  if  Providence  vouchsafes  to  grant  ni 
the  victory,"  added  D'Elb^,  reverently  crossiiig 
himself;  "but  the  day  draws  on — quick,  gendB- 
men,  to  your  posts ;  and  may  God  prosper  thr 
good  cause!" 


it  could  have  been  batterred  down  without  any 
great  difficulty,  had  the  Venddans  posses^  a 
student  quantity  of  artiDery.  Throughout  the 
gmter  portion  of  the  night,  Quetinau,  like  a 
diUuI  soldier,  was  busied  with  his  arrangements, 
and  gave  no  slight  offence  to  some  of  the  more 
pacific  citizens — ^who,  though  inclined  to  republi- 
canism, were  anything  but  zealous  in  the  cause — 
hj  compelling  them  to  assist  him  in  his  operations, 
and  seizing  their  carts  and  waggons,  and  in  some 
instances  even  their  massive  articles  of  household 
fiimituie,  in  order  to  pfle  them  up  as  barricades 
against  those  parts  of  the  wall  which  offered  the 
weakest  defence  against  the  enemy.  Not  content 
with  these  precautions,  he  sprung  a  mine  just  out- 
iide  one  of  the  principal  gates  of  the  town  in  the 
direction  whence  he  expected  the  Vendeans ;  and 
as  the  night  wore  away,  stationed  sentinels  at 
certain  elevated  points,  who  might  give  him  the 
earliest  information  of  their  approach,  so  that  his 
ibrces  might  be  all  in  readiness  at  their  different 
posts. 

The  town  clocks  were  striking  six,  when  the 
division  commanded  by  the  three  young  friends 
issued  from  the  village  of  Ligron,  which  is  situated 
on  a  height  facing  the  bridge  of  Vrine.  Two 
republican  battalions  defended   this  bridge,   and 


had  taken  llie  precaution  of  maloDg  a  barrii 
■  formod  of  a  cart  and  some  dung,"  says  oi 
til.'  chroniclers  of  the  period,  "  and  they  had 
ariiUory  in  a  good  position."  The  instant 
pi-rccivcii  the  advance  of  the  Vendean  col 
with  its  three  or  four  pieces  of  cannon, 
opened  a  furious  fire,  which  was  returned 
creat  spirit  hy  the  besiegers  from  the  hi 
For  some  time  tins  cannonade  continued 
nhated  nn  both  sides,  till  at  length  the  p( 
of  the  roy;Jists  began  to  fail  them,  and  ] 
tie  L:\rochejaquclein  hurried  off  to  some  ol 
divisions    for    such    supply    as    fhr\ 
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Thus  speaking,  and  accompanied  by  De  Lcs- 
osre,  the  ardent  young  Seigneur  descended  rapidly 
hm  the  height,  and  soon  gained  the  middle  oi 
the  bridge,  amid  a  heavy  shower  of  balls  and 
ose-shot,  which  the  republicans,  astonished  and 
enraged  at  his  audacity,  poured  in  on  him  with 
desperate  determination. 

Unfortunately,  one  of  those  momentary  panics, 
which  it  is  well  known  will  at  times  seize  the 
bnivest  troops,  had  just  now  taken  such  absolute 
possession  of  the  peasants,  that  not  a  man  dared 
to  follow  the  two  chiefs.  Both  accordingly  re- 
tnned,  their  clothes  fairly  riddled  with  shot,  and 
ooDJured  their  followers,  in  the  most  impassioned 
terms,  not  to  desert  the  good  cause,  and  disgrace 
themselves  for  ever. 

"Are  you  men? — are  you  Frenchmen?"  ex- 
daimed  the  almost  distracted  Alphonse ;  ''  have* 
you  hearts  beating  in  your  bosoms?  Have  you 
wives  and  children,  in  whose  eyes  you  would  not 
be  dishonoured  ?  Oh  !  by  these  strong,  these? 
sacred  ties,  I  entreat — I  implore  you  to  shake  off 
this  unworthy  fear !" 

"  Hark !  do  you  not  hear  the  exulting  shouts 
of  the  enemy  ?"  added  De  Lescure.  "  Sham(» 
on   this    unmanly    spirit!      Rouse   yourselves — 


friend's  ear:  "AH 

not  survive  the  disj 

forward,  tmri  in  1 

™M  md  two  poam 

At  tlu  oritical  i 

•  MMn  nppl,  rf  p 

'■>  oourin  and  A^ 

they  might  be  cdad 

wy  aoMs  the  brii%, 
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OHM!  and  reading  at 

upbraided  the  Vend. 

dioe,  and  then,  withe 

at  his  utmost  epeed  to 

■*»&.  whKso  danger  b 

*^'"*ally  this  ami] 
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unaccountable  pusillanimity,  and  anxious  to  make 
every  possible  atonement  for  it,  came  thundering 
down,  like  a  torrent,  from  the  height,  with  fierce 
canilting  shouts ;  and,  rapidly  crossing  the  bridge, 
WTiTed  at  the  entrenchment  just  as  their  brave 
leaders  had  succeeded  in  getting  over  it,  and 
were  engaged  in  desperate  but  unequal  conflict 
with  the  enemy. 

**  They  come — they  come !"  exclaimed  Alphonse 
delightedly  to  Henri,  who  was  fighting  by  his  side; 
*•  thank  God,  they  have  recovered  from  their  panic! 
Hurrah !  the  day  is  oiu^ !''  and,  with  renewed 
energies  of  mind  and  body,  he  cut  his  way  into 
the  very  thick  of  the  republicans,  followed  dose 
by  the  foremost  body  of  the  royalists,  who,  by 
dint  of  sheer  physical  pressure,  had  broken  down 
the  barricade.  While  the  young  De  Chatillon 
was  thus  engaged,  Henri  and  his  cousin  halted 
for  a  few  minutes,  to  get  the  remainder  of  the 
division  into  something  like  order,  and  then  bore 
down  to  the  aid  of  their  companion,  the  furious 
impetuosity  of  whose  assault  was  carrying  all 
before  it. 

The  battle  now  raged  with  the  utmost  fierceness, 
and  nothing  could  exceed  the  desperate  determina- 
tion of  the  Vendeans,  which  formed  a  striking 
contrast  to  their  late  behaviour.     Disregarding  the 
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murderous  fire  which  the  enemy  kept  up  agaiiul 
them,  and  too  much  excited  to  return  it  with  MJ 
steadiness,  they  dashed  forward  with  their  [^ 
swDrds,  and  bayonets,  trusting  to  these,  and  tbttt 
only,  for  success.  Checked  more  than  once  bj 
till'  volleys  of  musketn',  which  made  fearful  hwic 
among  thorn,  they  never  failed  to  rally  instandj, 
and  at  length  getting  close  wedged  in  among  iht 
republicans,  who  were  already  disheartened  by  thr 
loss  of  many  of  their  superior  officers,  they  dro« 
them  in  disorder  towards  the  town. 

Alplionsc  was  foremost  in  pursuit,  home  hni 
long  on  by  his  boiling  courage,  and  at  the  head  d 


ANNETTE.  171 

^th  the  remainder  of  the  column,  and  were  con- 
sulting with  Alphonse  upon  the  best  and  speediest 
means  of  forcing  an  entrance,  when,  suddenly  a 
loud  rumbling  sound,  as  of  thunder,  was  heard 
proceeding  from  a  distant  quarter  of  the  town,  a 
sharp,  hissing,  crackling  noise  followed,  and  then  a 
broad,  bright  flash  of  light  burst  from  the  rent 
earthy  like  fire  from  the  active  crater  of  Vesuvius. 
At  the  same  moment,  vast  masses  of  solid  brick- 
work were  shot  high  up  into  the  air,  and  came 
down  again  with  a  terrific  crash,  split  into  a 
thousand  fragments;  and  screams  and  yells  of 
agony  arose,  mingled  with  wild  shouts  of  exulta- 
tion and  defiance,  that  froze  the  very  hcart's-blood 
of  all  who  heard  them.  A  mine  had  exploded, 
and  a  great  portion  of  Cathelineau's  division  were 
nought  but  bloody  and  mangled  corpses,  with  a 
Uack  wreath  of  sulphurous  smoke  hanging  above 
them  as  a  funeral  pall ! 

For  an  instant  or  so  the  young  chiefs,  with  the 
entire  body  under  their  command,  stood  perfectly 
inactive,  as  though  transfixed  with  horror;  but 
soon  a  sterner  spirit  prevailed,  and  Alphonse,  who 
was  the  first  to  recover  his  self-possession,  sheathed 
his  sword,  and  snatching  a  huge  axe  from  the 
hands  of  a  peasant  who  stood  near  him,  rushed 
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'.^  i-'r.  ::  1 1  the  n-alls.  aod  began  thundering  at  die 
.■:T_.i;.C'.i  brick-work  with  all  his  might.  Hewn 
qui.JLy  I'juiwed  by  hundreds  of  the  Vendeanswho 
k-r:  b,;::oring  away  with  pikes,  bludgeons,  and  the 
l'v.::-ends  of  their  hear}'  muskets;  but  findiDgtbar 
utn::'3t  efforts  unavailing,  Henri,  mounting  on dw 
si;  juldtTS  of  a  peasant,  dambered  up  to  the  top  of 
t!.e  wall,  "  where,"  observes  the  prininpal  historin 
of  tliis  disastrous  civil  war,  "  it  was  most  dilapi- 
d^ti'd,  and  with  his  hands  began  pulling  dawn  the 
•-lones.  exp>sed  to  the  enemy's  fire,  and  at  lut 
c>.>ntrivcd  to  make  a  kind  of  breach,  through  vhidt 
hii  troops  scrambled  into  the  town," 
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lad  now  succeeded  in  scrambling  through  the 
reach,  interrupted  his  further  speech ;  and  jumping 
own  from  the  wall,  the  brave  young  royalist, 
losely  followed  by  his  men,  hurried  after  his 
rother  chie&,  to  whose  progress  the  inhabitants  of 
be  town,  though  fiivourably  disposed  towards  the 
epnblicans,  offered  not  the  slightest  opposition, 
Qt  contented  themselves  with  shutting  up  their 
bc^ ;  while  some  stood  coolly  staring  at  the 
tesiegers  in  their  door-ways,  and  others  cast  furtive 
Ranees  at  them  through  the  windows,  indifferent 
ipparently  as  to  the  turn  which  events  might 
ake. 

Pursued  from  street  to  street  with  an  activity 
ind  determination  of  purpose  that  allowed  them  no 
ime  for  rallying,  the  shrunken  battalions  opposed 
o  De  Lescure's  and  his  cousin's  division,  soon  lost 
Jl  heart,  more  especially  when  they  received  no 
leinforcement  from  Quetinau,  and  ascertained 
pom  the  loud  cries  of  "  Vive  le  Roi !"  which 
nomently  increased  in  animation,  that  other  quar- 
ters of  the  town  had  also  been  forced  by  the  victo- 
rious Vendeans.  Still  they  made  a  show,  however 
iaint,  of  resistance ;  and  on  reaching  a  large  open 
f)ace  in  front  of  the  principal  church,  whither 
iicir  few  surviving  officers  had  directed  them  to 
retreat,  in  the  hope  that  there,  as  a  central  point. 
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they  might  find  a  republican  force  posted,  thq 
were  cheered  by  the  sight  of  a  compact  body  o( 
troops,  with  General  Quetinau  in  command,  who  ■ 
had  been  drawn  together  into  the  town  frfim  some 
of  the  approaches  which  they  had  striven,  but  In 
vain,  to  defend.  A  terrific  struggle  here  ensueii— 
the  struggle  of  reckless  desperation  on  the  one 
side,  of  vigorous  and  exulting  confidence  on  the 
other.  Alphonse  and  De  Lescure,  together  with 
Henri  de  Larochcjaquelein,  who  had  now  come  Vf 
with  them,  charged  at  the  head  of  three  scpaiit* 
detachments  at  one  and  the  same  instant ;  but  th* 
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9  striking  effect  on  the  squadron  he  commanded. 
With  a  howl  of  passion,  as  if  so  many  wild  beasts 
Were  suddenly  let  loose,   they  flung  themselves 
lipon  Henri's   column,   and  again  bore   it  back 
neveanl  yards ;  while  a  shattering  voUey  of  mus- 
ketry poured  in  on  the  detachment  which  Alphonse 
and  De  Lescure  headed,  by  a  corps  which  Quetinau 
had   hitherto   kept  as  a  reserve,  completed   the 
confusion    of  the  Vendeans.       The    republican 
General,  availing  himself  of  the  auspicious  oppor- 
tunity,   now  commanded  the  entire   body  of  his 
troops  to  advance  !     On  swept  the  mighty  mass, 
like  a  spring-tide,  the  solid  earth  shaking  beneath 
thcar  tread — on  they  swept,  bounding  like  blood- 
hounds on  their  prey,  with  fierce  shouts  of  "  Vive 
li  Libert^  !"  "  Vive  la  R^publique  !"  hewing  down 
the  royalists  by  scores,  and  resolute  neither  to  give 
.  nor  accept  quarter. 

Hemmed  in  by  the  restricted  space  in  which 

they  fought,  and  having  no  opening  for  retreat,  but 

that   which   was   afforded  them   by  one   or  two 

Streets,  bv  no  means  remarkable  for   width,  the 

defeat — say,  rather,  the  annihilation — of  the  Ven- 

dean  division  seemed  inevitable ;  but,  fortunately, 

at  that  critical  moment,  loud  cheers  of  triumph 

announced  the  approach  of  a  reinforcement,  and 

presently   D'Elb^e    and    the   Marquis    appeared^ 


cevcnd  with  dost  and  l>lood,  and  accompanied  bf 
a  pbit  A&tfaiDent  wbo  bod  just  drfeated  wift 
eraaimg  loss  tbe  coqs  whkb  Qn^inau  hiuJ  M 
IB  nfpoBt  tlui  pBqgRS&. 

TIb  «^yialiiBB  anfiral  duuged  the  «hc&  i 
•^  a&n,  as  if  br  D^ic.  An  instant  b^ie, 
Ae  repabBcaos  h^  been  the  assaOants,  ftod 
Vcsdem&E  woe  muiT  of  tbem  in  I'ull  rvtnat  doV 
tk  stR«ts  wiiich  led  from  the  scene  of 
hit  now.  Then  ther  saw  their  Genenl' 
sweefMig  past  them,  theii-  took  heart,  and  retum 
to  the  omtBi,  where  their  heroic  voung 
werf  vamK  enjeivniirinc  lo  make  li^ 
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ct  despair,  and  that  the  space  wherein  they 
^t  was  so  fiiUy  occupied  that  there  was  no 
Q  to  practise  any  of  those  skilful  manceuvres 
*Jti  have  so  often  changed  defeat  into  victory — 
ing  this,  and  aware  also  that  every  approach 
he  town  was  in  possession  of  the  royalists, 
disheartened  Quetinau  gave  orders  to  sound  a 
Bjr;  and  advancing  bare-headed  to  D'Elb^, 
vhom  he  had  just  previously  dispatched  an 
fo-camp  with  an  offer  of  siurender,  deUvered  up 
im  his  sword,  stained  and  dripping  with  blood, 
a  a  few  minutes  the  sounds  of  strife  were 
tied ;  the  republicans  laid  down  their  arms, 
ch  furnished  their  conquerors  with  a  welcome 
abundant  supply ;  and  detachments  of  both 
ies,  by  order  of  their  respective  leaders,  were 
1  busily  engaged  in  carrying  away  the  heaps  of 
1  and  wounded  who  thickly  strewed  the 
iind.  While  they  were  thus  occupied,  Ca- 
ineau  and  Stofflet  came  up,  with  the  few  that 
lained  of  their  luckless  division  after  the  ex- 
don  of  the  mine,  and  the  desperate  opposition 
f  bad  met  with  in  forcing  an  entrance  into  the 
n.  Eagerly  the  chiefs  congratulated  each 
er  on  their  success ;  the  Marquis,  in  particular, 
Id  scarcely  restrain  his  transports,  as  he  Us- 
ed to  the  praises  of  his  son,  to  whose  valour 

roL.  II.  N 


ir.i  perseverance  it  was  owing,  sud  the  gpnenios 
I>.   L^K'ure.  that   the  passage  of  the  bridge  ws 

■•  Da*.  I  not  say,"  obserred  Henri,  "  that 
A::r.:r.  thrtr  houK  Thouars  should  be  in  our  p* 

■  Yet  the  %-icton-  has  not  been  gunedirithnB 
;  '.r;^iful  lo>j,"  replied  Catbdineau;  "and  I  hut 
:  :;■-  -m  thi^  deaths  of  nearly  four  hundred  M 
;r/-.    VLMv.    :is  ever  followed   their    leader  into 


cheer  up,  my  friend,"  sud  tk 
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hitherto  stood  sullenly  aloof  amid  a  group  of  his 
oflkers,  he  offered  them  one  and  all  their  parole, 
which  was  accepted  with  a  stiff  and  formal  expres- 
sion of  thanks. 

The  rovalist  commander-in-chief  next  returned 
to  consult  with  his  colleagues  as  to  what  was  best 
to  be  done  with  the  rest  of  the  prisoners.  They 
were  so  numerous,  that  to  guard  them  was  im- 
possible ;  and  their  parole,  not  to  serve  against  the 
VendeanSy  or  any  of  the  coalesced  powers,  would 
have  been  clearly  of  no  avail. 

In  this  dilemma,  Stofflet,  who  had  been  leaning 
on  his  bloody  sword,  sternly  eyeing  the  republicans, 
proposed,  with  that  reckless  brutaUty  which  charac- 
terized all  his  actions,  to  put  every  man  of  them  to 
death. 

"  They  would  have  done  so  to  us,"  he  added, 
'^  if  they  had  been  the  conquerors ;  and  why  should 
we  hesitate  ?  Remember  the  massacre  at  Bressuire, 
and  the  arrests  and  imprisonments  of  innocent 
persons  that  are  hourly  taking  place  at  Nantes! 
Think  of  the  wanton  persecution  of  our  curds ;  and 
above  all," — addressing  himself  to  Cathelineau — 
"  of  the  hundreds  of  our  brave  followers  who  within 
the  hour  have  fallen  victims  to  the  murderous 
tactics  of  the  enemy !  Seigneurs,  my  vote  is 
death! 

N  2 


.::.T.  rose  among  the  ch«^ 
-izctr  ones — at  these  dtvadful 
r.>.r.-.TS  trinced  an  enilrtit 
_---:r.:  and  unoaiiness,  and 
r-::hrr.  apparfntlv  with  th( 
J  tuch  other  to  the  last,  and 
i-.^rly  as  possible, 
ne  hid  time  to  express  Iffi 
-.:.  A!ph-nse  had  darttdiot- 
.:    5:  iHt-i.    exclaimed,  witti 


-z.i  shcvkfd,    Monsknr,  K 
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the  hearts  of  all  who  heard  him.     The  Vendeans, 

Satisfied  with  their  victory,  and  not  having  yet  felt 

the  whole  crushing  weight  of  republican  vengeance, 

were  in  no  mood  to   sully  their  laurels  by  any 

Qnnecessary  acts   of  cruelty^  and  expressed  their 

leady  acquiescence  in  Alphonse's  sentiments  by  a 

low    murmur  of    approbation;    while   Quetinau, 

stepping  forth  from  the  group  of  officers  by  whom 

he  was  surrounded,  thanked  him  with  grave  and 

oonrteous  dignity,   in   the   name   of  France  and 

humanity,  for  his  opposition  to  StofHct's  project. 

In  this  state  of  things,  Stofflet,  who  saw  that 
he  had  gone  too  far,  and  was  not  unwilling  to 
efiace  the  recollection  of  his  brutality,  said,  with  a 
sort  of  blunt,  practical  humour,  that  was  common 
to  him : 

"  Since  we  deem  it  inexpedient  effectually  to 
secure  ourselves  against  our  prisoners'  future  hos- 
tility, why  not  cut  off  their  hair?  Crop  them 
dose,  and  then  let  them  go ;  and  we  shall  have  a 
Wre  mark  by  which  we  may  recognize  them,  in 
the  event  of  their  being  again  taken  in  arms  against 
us." 

This  whimsical  notion  suited  well  with  the 
wmgh,  excitable  humour  of  the  moment.  The 
peasants  caught  at  it  eagerly,  and  the  Marquis  de 
Chatillon,  who  was  b^  no  means  troubled  with 
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n-fincd  and  dolicate  sensibilities,  secoBded  it  nith 
;i  loud  and  lioarty  laugh,  greatly  to  ihe  vexatiM  of 
his  son  and  De  Lescure,  who  regarded  the  prc^ 
>ition  as  little  better  than  a  wanton  affront  to  the 
unfurtunato. 

Tlu'ir  remonstrances,  however,  were  unheeded, 
:ind  t-xperien<.-ed  hands  being  sought  out  and  pressed 
into  tile  senile,  the  republican  soldiers  were  cropped 
(.ne  by  one  in  the  public  square  like  a  flock  of 
-heep,  their  offieers  ha\4ng  prenously  withdrawn 
witli  U'Elbee,  Alphonse,  De  Lescure,  and  Heori, 
wlio  were  considentely  anxious  to  spare  them  the 
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sand  ferocious  **8acx6sV*  and  '^diables!''  at 
lead  of  the  perplexed  barber ;  and  having  con- 
d  to  get  the  fore-finger  of  a  peasant,  who  was 
ing  him  down,  between  his  teeth,  he  bit  it 
1  to  the  bone,  while  the  poor  fellow  kept  howling 
capering  about  as  if  he  were  mad,  and  had  the 
iest  possible  difficulty  in  releasing  his  aggrieved 
.  As  a  punishment  for  this  refractory  beha- 
',  the  barber  was  commanded  by  Stofflet  to 
itute  the  razor  for  the  scissors;  and  in  an 
dibly  short  space  of  time,  the  luckless  corporal, 
te  his  desperate  opposition,  was  shaved  as 
as  a  turnip,  and  then  escorted,  with  the  rest 
is  fellow-prisoners  to  one  of  the  gates  of  the 
1,  where  they  were  dismissed  by  the  peasants 
shouts  of  laughter  and  derision. 


m 


CHAPTER  IX. 
Good  news  travels  quickly,  and  in  less  time  thlB 
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inny,  aims  were  distributed  to  them,  and  they 
i  told  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness  to  march 
few  days  to  the  attack  of  Parthenay. 
he  public  functionaries  of  Thenars,  meantime, 
i  no  sooner  acquainted  with  the  surrender  of 
itinau,  than  they  resolved,  after  a  hasty,  anxious 
saltation,  to  go  up  in  a  body  to  the  conquerors, 
,  making  a  virtue  of  necessity,  tender  them 
r  congratulations,  in  the  hope  that  they  might 
!eby  disarm  their  hostility,  and  induce  them 
ne  their  triumph  witli  moderation. 
rhey  found  General  d'Elb^e,  the  Marquis  de 
itiDon,  and  several  other  chiefs,  seated  with 
stioau  and  one  or  two  of  his  staff,  in  the  very 
se  which  the  republican  commander  had  selected 
Ins  quarters,  and  which  he  had  quitted  but  a 
hours  before,  on  the  first  tidings  of  the  approach 
be  besiegers. 

rhe  presence  of  Quetinau,  on  which  they  had 
calculated,  greatly  disconcerted  the  deputation, 
they  could  not  but  be  aware  that  he  was  well 
iiainted  with  their  real  sentiments,  and  they 
light  it  far  from  unlikely,  that  when  informed 
he  cause  of  their  visit,  he  might,  as  a  conscien- 
18  republican,  openly  express  his  contempt  of 
ir  lukewarmness,  if  not  absolute  double-dealing, 
1  so  make  matters  worse. 
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And  just  as  thoy  had  anticipated,  so  it  came  to 
p;is5 :  I'jr  icarrtU'  hud  the  principal  civic  fimc- 
ti'^nan-,  M.  Boaiipreau — asly,  fel,  easy,  timid  little 
man — altor  i-ne  or  two  minutes'  hesitatioa  snd 
eiri!jarni>smt-tit,  during  which  he  cast  more  than 
>m<:  siirniticant  ^Lince  at  Quetinau,  as  if  beseechii^ 
him  ti)  liold  liis  tongue,  at  length  mustered  up 
cnunige  and  assunrnt-o  enough  to  express  the  satis- 
tactiijn  of  himself  and  his  official  colleagues  at  the 
turn  \vhich  atTaii-s  had  taken,  than  the  General 
bluntly  burst  out  with : 

■'  Tlie  shuffling  poltroons !     Would  you  beliei* 
■ntV-meii,"    adilrcssintr   the    assembled   chiift. 
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And  that  wdfere/'  replied  Quetinau,  casting 
moe  of  withering  contempt  at  the  deputation, 
only  to  be  promoted,  you  think,  by  crying 
Dg  life  to  the  conqueror  1'  no  matter  what  prin- 
m  he  upholds,  or  the  means  by  which  he  carries 
a  into  effect/' 

It  is  our  bounden  duty,  as  constituted  guar- 
B  of  this  town,"  rejoined  Beaufn^au,  evading  a 
st  answer,  "  to  abstain  from  all  interference 
[  matters  that  nowise  concern — that  is,  I  mean, 
oaep  a  watchful  eye  on  the  interests  of  our 
•r-townsmen,  and  take  every  precaution  to 
re  their  personal  safety.  Can  you  blame  us 
tisdiarging  our  duty?" 

Your  duty !"  repeated  Quetinau,  disdainfully. 
it  the  duty  of  a  French  citizen  to  volunteer  his 
loes  to  the  republic,  and  then  on  the  very  first 
rse  that  may  befall  her  arms,  to  transfer  his 
;iance  to  her  enemies  ?" 
You  mistake  our  position,  General,"  exclaimed 
her  member  of  the  deputation,  with  an  air  of 
lility :  "  we  are  not  soldiers,  but  quiet,  ino£fen- 
dtizens,  clothed  with  authority  for  no  other 
M)8e,  as  it  seems  to  us,  than  to  maintain  peace 
ordtf  in  Thouars." 

In  other  words,"  said  Quetineau,  "  you  feel  it 
r'diity  to  pursue  a  neutral  course  of  conduct" 
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"  Why,  not  exactly  neutral,"  rgoined  Beaupreaiit 
feeling  the  hill  awkwardness  of  his  positioa; 
"  but — but — in  short,  such  a  line  of  conduct  as, 
in  our  humble  judgment,  may  best  tend  to  the 
inlen'sts  of  those  of  whom  the  law  has  appomtall. 
us  the  guardians." 

"  You  hear  them,  gentlemen,"  exdwned  Qurti- 
naa,  turning  to  the  chiefs  who  were  excwdinglfv 
diverted  with  the  crest-fallen  demeanour  of  ths 
deputation ;  "  you  hear  these  time-serving,  eqiumif 
eating  cowards,  who  would  fain  stand  well  with 
;mtagonist  parties,  yet  compromise  themselves  i 
neither.     In  God's  name,  treat  them  as  you  thiB 


to  put  an  end  to  the  pcrpkxity  of  men   to 

lie  (.'ntertaincd  no  ill-will,  though  at  heart  |l 

his  brother  chiefs  cordially  despised  theiDj 
"  1  thank  you  for  yoiir  congratulations, 
oen,  of  the  sincerity  of  which  I  am  well 
I,  for  I  read  it  in  your  couDtenances,  which 

manifest  tokens,"  he  added,  laughing,  "  of 
ok,  cordial,  and  eager  spirit  in  which  you 
[iproached  us,  and  of  your  enthusiasm  in  the 
s  cause  wc  espouse.  However,  notwith- 
ig  your  professed  loyalty — which,  far  be  it 
De  to  call  in  question — there   are  certain 

that  I  shall  propose,  which  as  discreet 
inctionaries,  anxious,  as  you  justly  observe, 

welfere  of  those  intrusted  to  your  guardian- 
ou  will  of  course  readily  accede  to." 
ame  thena,"  siud  Beaupreau,  making  a  long 
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all  sucli  necessaries  as  may  be  rrquired  during  tbat 
stay  at  Thouars." 

"  We  will  do  so  most  readily,"  rq)lied  Beio- 
preau. 

"  Secondly,  you  must  release  all  the  prisonen 
that  have  been  taken  by  the  republicans." 

"  Such  an  act  of  humanity,"  exclaimed  Bean- 
preau,  with  a  sudden  and  surprizing  buret  d 
benevolence,  "  is  one  most  consonant  to  our  fet 
ings  as  Frenchmen  and  as  Christians  ;  and  we  agne 
to  it  with  an  alacrity  which  I,  for  one,  have  soioe 
difficulty  in  expressing. 

'  Amiable  phiJantlu'opist  1"  muttered  Henri.  <ntl» 
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&c.,  when  D'Elbee  abruptly  cut  him   short  \^dth: 
^^  I  have  neither  time  nor  inclination  to  listen  to 
"fine  speedies ;  let  your  answer,  therefore,  be  simply 
---Yes  or  No." 

"Humph!    why,   reaUy — oh,   Yes,    cjertainly/^ 
^dded  Beaupreau,  as  he  perceived  a  frown  of  dis- 
pleasure  gathering  on  the  brows  of  the  royalist 
^Gmeral. 
•"Then,  gentlemen,"   said  D'Elb^e,  "as  all  is 
ttw  satis&ctorily  arranged  between   us,   we  will 
«ot  insist  on  your  further  attendance.     Your  time, 
'BO  doubt,  is  precious--so  is  ours.      M.  Alphonse 
*^'ChatiIlon,  you  will  be  pleased  to  accompany 
If.  Beaupreau  to  the  prison,  and  see  that  he  issues 
his  orders  to  the  jailer  for  the  instant — mark  me, 
far  the  instant  release  of  all  the  captives.    We  will 
talk  about  the  cur6s  bye  and  bye.     Gentlemen, 
-you  may  retire,"  and  he  bowed  formally  to  the 
members  of  the  deputation,  who  quitted  the  apart- 
ment with  infinitely  more  expedition  than  they  had 
entered  it. 

When  they  had  retired,  D'Elbfe  courteously 
addressing  Quetinau,  said :  "  I  am  not  surprized, 
General,  at  your  disgust  at  the  duplicity  of  these 
men,  and  should  be  greatly  pleased  if  it  were  to 
have  the  effect  of  weaning  you  from  a  cause  which 
rere  other  proofs  needed — cannot  but  be  a  bad 
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one,    since  it   has  received  the  sanctioi 

dastards." 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  courtesy,"  sa 
nau,  "  hut  as  I  espoused  republicanism  1 
\'ictian,  I  am  little  likely  to  fall  away  ii 
gianci^  to  it  through  the  weakness  of  ' 
adopted  it  from  mtent  or  fear." 

"  I  would  to  God  you  could  be  pre™ 
join  us  !"  ohserved  De  Lescure,  on  whc 
nau's  manly,  soldier-like  bravery  had  ma 
lavourahlc  impression.  "  Depend  on  ii 
tile  Jacobins  of  Paris  will  never  forgi^ 
ins-;  of  Thouars,  though  vou   did    all  th 
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blood  from  his  hands  and  fece,  hastened  away 
Wi  Beauprean  in  the  direction  of  the  prison.  On 
•  road  thither  he  passed  the  spot  where  the  mine 
^  exploded,  and  shuddered  involuntarily  at  the 
^Wade  of  wholesale  destruction  it  presented. 
be  earth  was  torn  and  rent  for  yards  round ; 
••es  of  blackened  bricks  were  strewed  in  every 
lection,  mixed  with  fragments  of  human  limbs, 
id  entire  bodies  so  hideously  disfigured,  that 
oognition  was  no  longer  possible. 
''Such  are  among  the  inevitable  consequences 
civil  war !"  muttered  the  young  soldier,  in  a  low 
te,  as  he  turned  away  sick  at  heart  from  the 
BStly  sight.  "  Gracious  God !  what  have  not 
ise  wretches  to  answer  for  who  have  forced  the 
idders  of  monarchy  to  resort  to  so  dreadful  an 
amative !" 

'  And  thus  thinking,"  exclaimed  his  com- 
lion,  who  had  overheard  his  remarks,  ''  can 
I  wonder  that  the  peaceable  authorities  of  this 
m  are  anxious  to  prevent  further  bloodshed,  by 
ing  in  their  adhesion  to  the  royalists,  when 
ther  resistance  woidd  be  unavailing?  Believe 
Monsieur,  General  Quetinau  does  us  cruel 
iistice,  when  he  attributes  that  to  our  duplicity 
ich  has  been  suggested  only  by  our  disinterested 
;ard  for  the  welfare  of  our  fcDow-townsmen." 

VOL.    II.  O 
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"  I  am  nol  your  judge,  Monsieur,"  repUed  Al- 
plionse,  coldly,  for  he,  too,  had  been  di^iistedwith 
tlie  demeanour  of  the  deputation ;  "  so  you  may 
spurc  yourself  the  trouble  of  justification.  H»w 
we  miith  further  to  go  ?" 

"  Xo,"  was  tlic  reply  of  the  disconcerted  Btmi- 
preau ;  "  t}iat  large  building  before  us  is  the  prisoo. 
And  I  trust  you  will  find  on  inquiry  that  the  ud- 
liajipy  inmates  liavc  been  treated  with  lenity,  sod 
even  kindness.  The  civic  functionaries  of  Hioum, 
^Monsieur — though  I,  an  unworthy  member  of 
thi-Ir  biidy,  say  so — have  always  been  as  remarkable 
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to  Your  own  duties,  and  don't  meddle  with  what 
doesn't  conoern  you." 

"C5ome,  oome,  Monsieur/*  replied  the  ja3er» 
with  a  dogged  air  of  defiance,  "this  language 
won't  do  now.  Remember,  I  am  a  free  and 
independent  French  citizen,  under  the  protection 
of  the  Republic;  and  as  such,  I  will  take  an 
affipont  from  no  man,  no  matter  what  be  his 
station.  Confine  myself  to  my  own  duties,  indeed ! 
WeU,  and  isn't  it  my  duty  to  wish  well  to  the 
republican  arms,  which  protect  me  and  mine  from 
tbe  tyranny  of  the  aristocrats  ?  Now,  you  needn't 
lout  your  brows  and  look  so  fierce,  for  I  promise 
jDUy  you  shall  get  no  civiller  words  from  me  than 
yoa  gave." 

''  I  did  not  mean  to  hurt  your  feelings,"  replied 
the  prudent  magistrate,  who  felt  the  full  force 
of  the  man's  hint  about  his  independence  as  a 
French  citizen* 

"  Why,  then,  as  that's  the  case,  there's  no  more 
to  be  said,"  returned  the  appeased  jailer.  "  And 
now,  what's  the  meaning  of  this  visit?  You've 
not  come  to  order  the  release  of  the  prisoners, 
I  hope  ?" 

"Indeed,  but  I  have,"  said  Beaupreau:  "the 
royalists,  as  you  know,  are  in  possession  of  the 
town,  and  have  just  issued  strict  orders  for  the 

o  2 
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liberation  of  every  man,  vroman,  and  child,  wU 
may  have  bten  captured  by  the  rqjublicans." 

"  For  their  immediate  liberatioti,"  obJOTW 
Alphonse,  laying  an  emphasis  on  the  word  imID^ 
diate. 

"  Even  so,"  rejoined  the  magistrate. 

"  And  you  will  please  to  rememlwr  also,"  addal 
the  young  man,  "  that  I  am  directed  not  to  quit 
the  prison,  till  I  have  personally  witne^^  li* 
release  of  every  single  royalist." 

"  And  so  tliese  villainous  aristocrats  are  again  li' 
be  turned  loose  like  wolves  among  a  Aak  d 
sheep,   to   sec   which   can    best    plot    apainsl  liifi 
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A  AlphoDse  and  the  magistrate  proceeded  towards 
interior  of  the  prison,  they  met  the  under- 
r,  and  the  former  insisted  on  his  accompanying 
n  to  the  different  cells  tenanted  by  the  royalists, 
t  first  they  opened  was  a  long  narrow  apart- 
kt  lighted  by  two  slips  of  grated  windows  close 
lie  ceiling,  and  containing  no  more  furniture 
I  just  a  few  rude  benches  and  a  wooden  table, 
le  the  floor  was  covered  with  straw  and  rushes, 
nded  to  do  duty  as  beds.  Here  were  confined 
le  fifty  or  sixty  peasants,  who  expressed  un- 
nded  joy  at  their  liberation,  and  scarcely  stopping 
thank  their  deliverers,  rushed  forth  into  the 
ets  like  so  many  school-boys  when  the  day's 
ipline  is  at  an  end.  In  various  other  cells 
at  thirty  more  prisoners  were  found,  some  of 
im  were  small  tradesmen  from  Bressuire,  who, 
iDglhe  occupation  of  that  town  by  the  repub- 
3ft,  had  been  heard  to  express  themselves  in 
Mir  of  the  royalists,  and  had,  in  consequence, 
1  arrested,  and  on  Quetinau's  retreat,  been 
ipelled  to  accompany  him  to  Thenars. 
iAer  threading  their  way  through  numerous 
c,  dirty,  stifling  passages,  which  forcibly  re- 
ded Alphonse  of  the  Bic^trc  in  Paris,  the 
tors  came  to  a  part  of  the  prison  which  was 
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raiicU  better  ventilated,  and  wore  a  atata  and 
more  cheerful  aspect. 

"lien-,  I  suppose,"  s^d  Alphonse,  looliig 
about  him,  "  the  jailer  and  his  household  reade." 

"  No,"  replied  the  turnkey  ;  "  this  part  of  the 
building:  is  set  apart  for  the  accommodatioa  of 
those  whom  we  are  (wdered  to  treat  with  bmh 
tlian  common  consideration ;  and  except  that  thty 
cannot  go  in  or  out  just  whenerer  thej-  yime, 
they  have  no  cause  for  complabt,  for  they  at 
and  drink  of  the  best,  and  that  apartments  are  u 
conifortiible  as  any  reasonable  person  cx)uld  desire." 

"Ami  \v\vc  yini  any  prisoners  here  just  no<fy 
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they  were  no  longer  captives,  but 
depart  whenever  and  wherever  they 

expected  announcement,  an  exdama- 
t  burst  from  the  lips  of  the  younger 
nale,  who,  starting  up  from  her  seat, 
into  the  arms  of  her  fellow-captive, 
red    in    a    voice    half-choked    with 

dear  father,  Heaven  has  heard  our 
we  shall  yet  be  happy." 
there  was  in  the  tones,  agitated  as 
the  young  lady's  voice,  that  sent  a 
lonse's  heart;  and  when  she  again 
ead,  and  turned  her  eyes  smiling 
.,  towards  the  door,  her  glance  fell 
»ung  chief,  who  at  that  moment  was 
w  paces  in  advance  of  his  compa- 
ing  her  with  looks  of  the  deepest 
e  recognition  was  mutual. 

I" 

• 

dearest  Annette,"  repeated  Alphonse, 
ce  radiant  with  joy,  as  he  seized  both 
id  pressed  them  fervently  to  his  lips, 
rize  is  this !  Who  could  have  ima- 
re  last  parted,  that  our  next  meeting 
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would  be  within  the  walls  of  a  prison  ?  Mj  kini 
friend — my  more  than  friend,  my  father," 
added,  releasing  Annette,  and  stepping  up  to  D* 
line,  who  had  stood  perfectly  motionless,  apparenlij 
from  excess  of  emotion,  "  nt-ed  I  say  how  deUghtn 
I  am  to  be  the  means  of  releasing  you  from 
hateful  captivity  ?  Come,  let  us  hasten  to  quit 
spot  which — " 

"  A  moment — spare  me  a  moment,"  said  Mn 
Delille,  "  the  surprize  of  this  meeting  has — "  am 
unable  to  utter  a  word  more,  and  not  liking  Mi 
expose  his  weakness,  he  pressed  his  deliverer  Ij 
the   hand,    and    then    hurried    into    an    adjoining 
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dation  of  his  friends  as  long  as  it  might  suit  them 
to  reside  in  Thouars,  adding  that  his  wife  would 
be  proud  to  show  every  attention  to  the  young 
hdy  and  her  father,  who,  if  he  apprehended 
rightly,  were  unprovided  with  a  fitting  residence, 
and  might  have  some  difficulty  in  finding  one, 
owing  to  the  confused  and  crowded  state  of  the 
town. 

AJphonse  looked  at  Annette  to  see  what  she 
ihoQght  of  this  timely  and  courteous  offer,  and 
I'eadmg  in  the  pleased  expression  of  her  coun- 
tenance that  she  was  well  satisfied  to  accept  it. 


"  I  thank  you,  Monsiem*  Beaupreau,  for  your 
londly  and  considerate  proposal,  and  feel  assured 
that  my  friends  cannot  do  better  than  em- 
brace it." 

Annette  also  thanked  the  worthy  magistrate 
witii  one  of  her  sweetest  smiles ;  and  then,  with  a 
lighter  heart  than  she  had  known  for  many  a  day, 
tripped  nimbly  into  an  inner  room  fronting  that 
^hich  her  father  had  entered,  in  order  to  make 
what  few  preparations  might  be  necessary  for  her 
departure. 

"Monsieur  Beaupreau,"  said  Alphonse,  when 
%  were  lefl  alone  together,  "  I  feel  that  I  owe 
you  an  apology  for  the  uncourteous  manner  m 
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se,  my  dear  yoimg  lady,  you  owe  me  no  thanks 
lone  at  all,  for  as  I  told  M.  de  Chatillon  just 
w^  I  look  on  myself  as  the  obliged  party.  But 
ogh  of  this,  here  comes  your  father ;  and  as  I 
■ume  he  will  offer  no  objection  to  our  scheme, 
had  better  get  out  without  loss  of  time/' 
^  they  quitted  the  prison,  Alphonse  acquainted 
lille  with  the  arrangement  to  which  they  had 
ne^  and  at  which  he  expressed  great  pleasure ; 
1  then,  in  reply  to  the  young  man's  eager  in- 
lies  respecting  the  circumstances  that  had  led 
his  imprisonment  at  Thenars,  when  he  had 
lerstood  that  he  was  on  his  way  to  the  sea- 
ist,  in  order  to  embark  for  England ;  Delille 
efly  informed  Alphonse  of  the  various  events 
it  had  befallen  him  from  the  period  of  his 
ret  flight  from  Nantes  to  the  Isle  of  Noir- 
latier,  where  he  had  learned  that  an  English 
tcfaant-ship  was  in  waiting  to  convey  him 
1  several  more  of  his  fellow-citizens  to  Jersey, 
uenoe  they  might  procure  a  passage  to  Eng- 
d.  He  related  how  he  had  quitted  Nantes 
day-break,  accompanied  by  his  daughter, 
Ih  disguised  as  peasants;  how,  on  reaching 
.  Phillibert,  they  had  fallen  in  with  a  small 
publican  detachment  on  its  way  to  join  Gene- 
l  Quetinau ;    and    how,    having    beea   recog- 


iiv.'s.  an  inhabitant  of  iw 
T-.?:ri  as  rovaiiit  fupti\ts. 
-■.y  rhoy  had  :ibi>ui  thm, 
:  ur.trj-  to  Bri'Ssuiiv,  a  Im^ 
.  wht-re,  on  thrir  arriral, 
ir."  riaxit'ty.  ihey  had  been 
r.enl  as  offenders  of  tht 
::-.i-  hrit-.ous  act  of  aitemia- 
;:■  imprisonment  ti>  whidi 
hare  Kvn  suhji-ci^d  M 
■.^r  at  N;iiiti.'S. 
fi::  did  you  receive  at  ibe 
■ired    .\lphoP: 
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iog  the  money  of  which  he  had  plundered  us,  by 
vbich  means  we  were  enabled  to  lay  aside  our 
disguise,  no  longer  needful,  and  furnish  ourselves 
with  such  personal  conveniences  as  we  might 
require.  On  the  General's  retreat  to  this  town, 
we  were  compelled  to  accompany  him ;  but  when 
tnmsferred  to  the  prison  from  which  you  have 
just  liberated  us,  we  foimd  that  our  generous 
CKfior  had  again  actively  interfered  in  our  be- 
half, so  that  our  only  grief  has  been  the  loss 
of  personal  liberty,  and  the  gloom  and  uncertainty 
in  which  our  future  prospects  seemed  till  now 
to  be  shrouded." 

"I  am  delighted  beyond  measure,"  said  Al- 
phoQse,  when  Delile  had  concluded  his  narrative, 
"  to  find  that  I  have  not  been  deceived  in  Queti- 
nau.  I  knew  him  to  be  a  brave  man,  and  was 
strongly  impressed  with  the  notion  that  he  was 
also  a  humane  one.  He  is  now  with  us  on  his 
parole ;  but  after  what  you  have  told  me,  I  shall 
make  every  effort  to  procure  his  full  and  imme- 
fiate  liberation." 

"  Pray  do  so,"  exclaimed  Annette,  warmly,  "  he 
is  every  way  deserving  of  your  esteem ;  for  had  it 
^  been  for  his  kind  and  considerate  interference, 
four  old  friends  would  have  been  subjected  to  the 
^ost  rigorous  treatment.     We  had  a  foretaste  of 
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this  on  our  road  from  St.  Phfllibert  to  Bressmrt; 
but  the  instant  the  General  was  appmed  of  <* 
capture,  and  the  circumstances  under  whiA  H 
look  place,  he  did  everjlhing  in  fiis  power  i 
mitigate  our  hard  lot." 

During  this  dialogue,  Beaupreaii  had  kepi  I 
few  paces  in  advance  of  the  party,  deeming  i 
probable  that  they  might  not  like  a  strangftH 
overhear  their  cnnversation ;  and  the  sanoe  ftdot 
of  delicacy  induced  hira  to  take  them  by 
cuitous  route  to  his  house,  so  that  Annette  nngH 
be  spared  the  ghastly  spectade  which  would 


'celings  when  wo  were  roused  at  diiy- 
moriiing  by  the  thunder  of  cannon,  and 
on  aftenvards  that  the  town  was  in 
of  the  royalists.  My  poor  husband 
J  the  worst,  said  to  me — " 
mind  what  I  said,  my  dear,"  hastSy 
eaufweau ;  "  ererythiDg  is  satisfactorily 
low,  and  we  Deed  entertain  no  further 
ms  for  the  safety  of  our  fellow-towns- 
hair  of  their  head  shall  be  harmed," 
Alphonse,  "  to  this  I  distinctly  pledge 
id  for  you.  Monsieur  Beaupreau,"  he 
with  an  arch  smile,  "  though  your  prin- 
ar,  are  not  such  as  T  am  altogether  pre- 
jprove,  I  entreat  you  to  regard  me,  not 
it  of  a   successful  opponent,  but  of  a 
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Then;  was  some  truth  in  this  remark,  for  Btau- 
pnaii  was  one  of  those  timid,  good-natured, undc- 
t^idciU'luiracttTs  who,  having  no  fixed  political  pris- 
cijjlcs  of  their  own,  are  ductile  as  wax  to  recciveira- 
pre&sions  from  others ;  who  float  smoothly  aloog  tin 
curreut  of  popular  opinion  without  grf  ally  troubJiif  . 
their  hrads  tn  consider  whether  it  be  taking'  ' 
wrcnij;  or  a  rijrht  dii-cction ;  and  who  are  repuM- 
cans  or  roviilists  just  according  us  the  crwd  a 
line  party  or  the  other  may  happen  to  predominiK 
in.  tlie  social  circle  in  which  they  move. 

In  reply  to  his  wife's  observation,  which  hefii 
Ha 


intment  which  she  vainly  str'ovc  to  disguise, 
ay  hope  that  you  wiD  devote  to  my  t'athiT 
self  such  time  as  you  can  spare  from  your 

tainlf ,"  replied  Alphonse ;  "  and  I  will  most 
jr  return  here  this  evenmg,  when  we  wiD 
ittle  confidential  chit-chat,  and  talk  of  our 
r  the  fiiture." 


CHAPTER  X. 

Immediately   oq  leading  Besupreau's 
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taken  up  their  abode ;  and  there  are  pressing  public 
rasons  why  I  should  not  be  absent  from  their 
oouncfls." 

*'  At  any  rate,"  observed  Annette,  with  a  look  of 
dittppointment  whidi  she  vainly  strove  to  disguise, 
"we  may  hope  that  you  will  devote  to  my  father 
nd  myself  sudi  time  as  you  can  spare  from  your 
duties/' 

"  Certainly/'  replied  Alphonse ;  '*  and  I  will  most 
unnedly  return  h^e  this  evening,  when  we  wiU 
bive  a  little  confidential  chit-chat,  and  talk  of  our 
phns  for  the  future.'' 


^^/L  //. 
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deserter  from  Pnrthenay  airiTe  jost  in  the  mcVd 
time  to  tell  us  all  we  want  to  know  ?" 

"  We  may  wait  long  enough,  and  lie  laug^  rt 
for  our  pains,  as  Imbeciles,"  exclaimed  Swfflet, 
sncuringly,  "  if  we  wait  till  we  obtaio  M  par- 
ticulars respecting  the  state  of  the  gairisoD  in 
that  town." 

There  was  something  in  the  tone  in  whii 
this  ri'mark  was  made,  that  grated  unpleasjntl)' 
on  tlie  ears  of  De  Lcscure,  who  replied,  with  sonB 
hauteur:  "M.  Stofflct's  valour  in  action  is  man 
to  be  commended  than  his  prudence  in  coundL" 

"  Vuu  prcsmno  on    your  rank.    ScJo-nfur."  •aid 
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^  I  was  not  a?rare  that  I  had  said  anything 
oiensive,  Monseigneur,"  observed  Stofflet ;  "  for, 
>I8  you  know,  I  am  but  a  rude  untaught  soldier, 
^orant  of  the  usages  of  aristocratic  life,  and 
Bonistomed  to  speak  out  frankly  and  boldly." 

"  Come — come,  we  have  had  enough  of  this 
*— now  to  the  point,"  interrupted  the  elder  De 
ISiatillon,  with  a  gesture  of  impatience.  "  You  agree 
vith  me,  I  presume,  Stofflet,  that  we  should 
darch  on  with  the  least  possible  delay." 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  sturdy  peasant-leader ; 
'  and  for  this  reason,  that  if  we  make  any  delay 
lere,  our  motives  will  be  sure  to  be  misinterpreted 
loth  by  our  friends  and  enemies." 

"That  is  true,"  observed  Henri  de  Laroche- 
aquelein,  "  so,  forward  to  Parthenay,  is  my  advice ! 
Let  not  to-morrow's  sun  see  us  still  lingering  in 
rhouars,  wiling  away  time  whose  loss  in  our  case 
8  irreparable.  For  my  own  part,  I  shall  never  be 
xntented  till  I  find  myself  once  again  heading  a 
charge  against  the  cut-throats  of  the  republic." 

"  My  brave  boy !"  exclaimed  the  ddighted 
Marquis,  "  your  sentiments  do  credit  to  your  head 
^  heart.  Aljdionse,  I  need  hardly  ask  whether 
you  agree  in  opinion  with  Henri." 

**  I  should  not  have  the  slightest  hesitation  in 
'Iring  so,"  replied  Alpbonse,  modestly,  "were  1 
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assured  that  our  force  was  suffidontly  strong  to 
attempt  an  enterprize  of  moment  with  any  idiuicf! 
of  suc€fss.  But  you  are  aware  that  wc  have 
sustained  serious  losses  this  morning,  and,  tnoifr 
over,  we  must  calculate  on  hundreds  of  our 
peasants  quitting  us,  according  to  custom,  to 
return  home  to  their  famihes — hut  here  comes 
Cathclineau,  who  will  he  able  to  speak  more 
explicitly  on  this  point  tlian  I  can." 

The  gallant  woolstapler  was  no  sooner  informed 
of    the   nature   of    the  discussion  in   which   bis 
;ucs  weje  engaged,  then  he  at  oner  firmly, 
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of  FartheDay.  Tbe  ooundl  then  broke  up,  and 
Alphonse,  worn  out  with  his  recent  exertions, 
flung  himself  back  in  his  chair,  and  was  soon 
buried  in  a  deep,  dreamless  slumber,  from  which 
he  did  not  not  wake  till  he  received  a  summons 
to  the  dinner-taUe. 

In  the  evening  he  repaired,  according  to  pro- 
mise, to  Beaupreau's  house ;  and  on  his  way  there 
he  met  General  Quetinau,  who  was  standing 
alone,  watching  a  large  and  noisy  party  of  peasants 
who  were  engaged  in  their  favourite  occupation  of 
burning  the  tree  of  liberty  in  the  market-place, 
"  The  fools !"  muttered  the  indignant  General, 
as  Alphonse  came  up,  "  they  little  know  the  real 
nature  of  the  cause  which  they  have  so  much  at 
heart,  or  the  narrow,  arbitrary  principles  of  the 
men  who  uphold  that  cause !" 

'*  I  trust,  General,"  said  Alphonse,  who  had 
overheard  this  testy  observation,  ''that  you  will 
not  find  us,  on  further  acquaintance,  quite  so  narrow 
or  arbitrary  in  our  views  as  you  may  imagine.  At 
any  rate,  we  have  sufficient  discernment  and 
liberality  to  enable  us  to  do  justice  to  the  character 
of  General  Quetinau,  whom  we  all  hold  in  such 
high  esteem  that  it  is  a  subject  of  no  small 
regret  to  us  that  we  cannot  rank  him  among  oiu- 
allies." 


The  General  bowed  low  to  this  compliment, 
but  observed :  "  My  sword  must  never  be  draws 
but  in  the  sacred  cause  of  libertj." 

"  We,  too,"  rejomed  Alphon&e,  "  draw  the 
sword  for  liberty,  only  it  is  for  rational  liberty, 
not  the  ill-regulated  licence  of  tlie  canaille.  But 
waiving  these  matters,  on  which  I  fear,  wc  are 
never  likely  to  agree,  I  have  to  offer  you, 
General,  my  heart-felt  acknowledgments  for  the 
kindness  you  have  shown  to  two  very  old  and 
dear  friends  of  mine,  who  were  imprisoned  U 
suspected  royalists  at  Bressuire,  and  since  trans- 
ferred hither  by  vour  orders." 
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generous  interpoeition  in  their  behalf.  And  now, 
General  Quetinau,  allow  me  to  request  your  par- 
ticular attention  to  the  proposition  which  I  am 
about  to  make  to  you.  At  present,  as  you  know, 
you  are  on  your  parole;  but  I  think — ^indeed  I 
am  certain — that  it  is  in  my  power  to  procure 
your  full  and  instant  release,  provided  you  will 
agree  to  quit  La  Vend^  forthwith,  and  not  bear 
arms  against  the  royalists  for  the  space  of  one  ' 
twelvemonth.  There  is  nothing  in  these  condi- 
tions to  which  a  conscientious  republican  need 
object ;  and  I  offer  them  in  testimony  of  the 
grateful  sense  I  entertain  of  your  kindness  towards 
my  friends,  the  Delilles." 

"  I  would  gladly  accede  to  your  proposition," 
replied  Quetinau,  "which  is  as  liberal  as  it  is 
considerate;  but  holding  the  strong  fixed  prin- 
dples  I  do,  I  could  never  reconcile  myself  to  the 
idea  of  voluntarily  abandoning  even  for  a  day, 
much  less  a  year,  the  righteous  cause  of  the 
Republic." 

"  You  are  not  required  to  abandon  the  Re- 
public," observed  Alphonse,  "  but  merely  to  refrain, 
for  a  certain  specified  term,  fi'om  taking  an  active 
part  against  the  royalists." 

"I  am  perfectly  aware,"  said  Quetinau,  "that 
there  is  nothing  in  your  proposal  against  vibic\i  ^xl 
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honest  man  need  protest,  still,  I  cannot  bring  015- 
gelf  to  accept  it,  especially  at  the  present  crisis, 
when  the  Republic,  besides  being  exposed  to  ibo 
fury  of  more  than  one  fierce  faction  at  home,  u 
menaced  viith  the  inveterate  hostility  of  the  emi- 
grant princes  and  their  foreign  allies.  But 
though  [  decline  your  offer,  behevc  tne,  citizen 
— Monsieur  de  Chatillon,  I  should  say,  for  I  sea 
'  that  the  phrase  'citizen'  is  distastetul  to  you — '• 
beUe\-e  me,  I  am  not  the  less  sensible  of  th« 
kindness  that  prompted  you  to  make  it ;"  nod 
with  this,  he  bowed  and  quitted  Alphonso,  as  t 
desirous  to  escape  all  turner  importunity  on  th|- 
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received  him  with  his  usual  placid  kindness,  and 
Annette  running  eagerly  up  to  him,  said :  '*  Oh, 
Alphonse,  I  have  just  heard  of  the  dreadful  scenes 
of  this  morning,  and  shudder  to  think  of  the 
danger  to  which  you  recklessly  exposed  yourself. 
That  frightful  passage  of  the  bridge  of  Vrinel 
Our  kind  host  was  told  by  a  neighbour,  who 
happened  to  be  an  eye-witness  of  the  scene,  that 
it  was  a  miracle  you  escaped  death,  for  you  ad- 
vanced alone  and  unsupported — " 

"  Bah,  Annette  1  you  make  too  much  of  a  trifle," 
said  Alphonse,  carelessly. 

"  Trifle  !"  repeated  Annette,  looking  affec- 
tionately in  his  face,  '*  oh,  do  not  speak  so 
lightly !  Nothing  is  trifling  in  oiu-  eyes  that 
concerns  you ;  you  know  my  father  regards  you 
as  a  son,  and  if  any  mischance  were  to  befall  you — " 

**  Do  not  let  us  anticipate  disasters,  my  love !" 
exclaimed  Delille  ;  ^*  but  let  us  rather  thank  God 
that  our  young  friend  has  been  preserved  to  us." 

"  I  have  escaped  far  greater  perils  than  any  I 
was  exposed  to  this  morning,"  observed  Alphonse, 
"but  of  this  hereafter — for  the  present,  let  us 
confine  ourselves  to  matters  of  more  immediate 
interest.  And  first,  Delille,  permit  me  to  ask  you 
if  you  have  come  to  any  settled  determination  res- 
pecting your  future  proceedings.  I  ho]^  and  tnasX. 
that  you  have  abandoned  your  idea  of  cscaipvcv^  \» 


England,  for  it  is  a  scheme  which  is  daily  be> 
coming  more  difficult  of  execution,  and  is  only 
to  be  resorted  to  in  the  last  extrenaify." 

"  So  far  from  abandoning  the  idea  of  quitting 
France,"  rejoined  Delille,  "  I  am  more  firmly  beat 
on  it  than  ever ;  for,  hazardous  as  I  allow  it  to  be^ 
it  is  the  only  course  left  me  to  pursue.  To  return 
to  Nantes  would  be  madness — a  wilful  rushing 
into  the  lion's  mouth ;  and  how  can  I  reconcile  it 
to  my  sense  of  duty  as  a  father,  to  allow  my  child 
to  remain  in  a  town  which,  though  it  be  now  occi^ 
pied  by  the  royalists,  may,  ere  a  week  elapse,  bft. 
retaken  bv  the  reDublicans  ?"  i 
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**  Danger !"  interrupted  Delille,  *^  can  you  doubt 
it,  when  you  remember  that  I  am  on  the  list  of 
the  proscribed  at  Nantes,  and,  in  the  event  of  the 
republicans  regaining  possession  of  Thouars,  run 
every  risk  of  being  recognized,  as  I  was  at  St. 
Phiffibert  r 

**  But  is  there  no  danger  in  journeying  through 
a  district  infested  by  wandering  bands  of  marauders 
ready  for  the  commission  of  the  worst  crimes  ?" 
said  Alphonse.  ''  Siu-ely  you  have  had  sufficient 
experience  of  the  rashness  of  such  an  experiment !" 

'^  Ay,  but  that  experience  has  taught  me  cau- 
tion," rejoined  Delifle,  "  and  thereby  added  to  my 
chances  of  escape.  You  forget,  too,  that  the 
troops  of  Charette  are  on  the  alert  throughout  the 
Marais,  and  that  when  we  reach  the  isle  of  Noir- 
moutier  we  shall  be  in  safety.  But  who  can 
calculate  on  our  safety  from  one  hour  to  another 
while  we  remain  in  France  ?  It  is  dangerous  to 
remain  in  Thouars,  and  I  will  grant  that  it  is  nearly 
equally  so  to  travel  in  the  Marais  ;  but  of  the  two 
alternatives,  the  ast  is  the  most  to  be  preferred. 
Were  I  alone  concerned,  think  not  I  would  hesitate 
to  remain  here,  and,  old  as  I  am,  even  to  take  part 
with  you;  but  I  have  a  daughter,  Alphonse,  a 
young,  timid,  motherless  child,  and  I  cannot  con- 
sent to  expose  her  to  the  risks  of  civil  war." 


Softened,  but  not  convinced  by  tliis  appeal, 
AlphoQse,  turning  to  Annette,  said  : 

"  And  do  you  side  with  this  wild — for  I  cannot 
choose  but  call  it  wild — project  of  your  father  f" 

"  I  would  fain  think  that  we  witc  safe  at  Thouan 
under  the  protection  of  the  royalists,"  obsenred 
Annette,  timidly ;  "  but  if  my  fatiior  is  of  a  cUffereol 
opinion  1  must  defer  to  his  judgment." 

"  Since  you  are  resolved,  then,  on  this  perilous 
journey,  Delille,"  said  Alphonse,  "  I  will  endea- 
vom-  to  provide  you  with  an  escort,  though  I  fear 
it  will  be  but  a  small  one,  for  our  foroe  is  gretUly 
diminished  by  desertion,  and  we  are  only  delaying 
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would  my  brave  companions  in  arms  say  were  I 
to  abandon  them  at  the  moment  when  the  march 
to  Parthenay  was  resolved  on  ?  My  father,  too — 
my  noble-minded,  but  stem  father,  he  would  never 
forgive  me." 

"  And  you,"  exclaimed  Annette,  with  a  forced 
attempt  at  a  smile,  **  you,  as  a  true  hero,  would 
never  forgive  yourself.  No,  Alphonse,  we  will  not 
be  selfish  or  ungenerous  enough  to  l\ure  you  from 
the  path  which  honour,  duty,  and  inclination  alike 
call  on  you  to  follow.  Leave  us  to  our  resources ; 
we  shall  do  well  enough,  I  dare  say — ^far  better, 
perhaps,  than  if  we  had  a  regiment  for  our  escort, 
and  yourself  for  its  commander.  But,  oh, 
Alphonse !" — this  was  said  in  a  lower  tone — "  as 
you  value  my — my  father's  aflFection,  be  chary  of  a 
life  so  dear  to  us  both,  and  do  not  forget  that  it  is 
a  soldier's  duty  to  be  prudent  as  well  as  brave." 

At  this  moment  Beaupreau  and  his  wife  entered 
the  room ;  and  on  being  informed  of  the  final  de- 
termination to  which  Delille  had  come,  gave  it  as 
their  opinioa  that,  situated  as  he  was,  placed  on  the 
proscription  list,  and  well  known  throughout  the 
district  as  one  of  the  leading  merchants  of  Nantes, 
he  could  not  have  adopted  a  wiser  course.  This 
decision  added  greatly  to  Alphonse's  chagrin  ;  and 
when  soon  afterwards  he  took  his  leave  for  lYve 
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night,  the  tones  of  his  voice  were  so  chai^;ed,  and 
the  expression  of  his  countenance  so  sad,  that  a 
stranger  would  have  had  some  difficulty  in  beUering 
that  he  was  the  same  light-hearted  individual  who 
but  three  hours  before  had  been  fidl  of  hope  and 
exultation.  As  he  was  strolling  out  next  morning, 
filled  with  anxious  thoughts  respecting  Annette, 
some  one  came  up  and  tapped  him  lightly  on  the 
shoulder.  He  turned,  and  saw  De  Larochejaqueleio 
at  his  elbow.  "  What  ails  you,  Alphonse  ?"  asked 
the  buoyant  young  Seigneur ;  "  are  you  ill,  or  are 
you  in  love  ?  You  walk  with  as  downcast  a  tread 
and  as  leaden  a  pace  as  if  you  were  walking  at  a 
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iDceosed  them  in  the  highest  d^ee,  and  they  are 
clamorous  for  revenge  against  the  enemy." 

''  And  a  third  party,"  said  Cathelineau,  "  con- 
sisting of  about  two  hundred,  may,  I  imderstand, 
be  hourly  expected  from  one  of  the  neighbouring 
villages ;  so  that  the  losses  we  have  sustained  by 
desertion  and  otherwise  will  be  more  than  sup- 
pUed." 

"  This  is  indeed  good  news !"  exclaimed  the 
elder  De  Chatillon,  joyfully.  "  Now  then,  I  pre- 
sume, we  are  all  of  one  mind,  ready  to  resume  the 
offensive  with  as  little  delay  as  possible." 

"  Yes,"  said  D'Elbde,  "  I  propose  that  we  set 
out  for  Parthenay  to-morrow  soon  after  daybreak ; 
for  the  garrison  there,  is,  I  am  informed,  greatly 
weakened  by  the  departure  of  a  regiment  which 
has  been  hastily  ordered  to  Fontenay,  where  the 
republicans  have  decided  on  making  a  stand." 

"  Then  why  not  march  at  once  to  Fontenay  ?" 
inquired  the  impetuous  Henri.  "  The  greater  the 
hazard,  the  greater  the  glory  —  the  nobler  the 
triumph !" 

"  What,  and  leave  a  garrison-town  like  Parthe- 
nay in  our  rear,"  said  D'Elb^e,  with  some  sur- 
prize,  "  to  cut  off  our  communication  with 
Bressuire  and  Thouars,  in  case  of  a  reverse  ?  That 
would  indeed  be  bad  generalship." 

VOL.    IL  ^ 
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"  If  Monsieur  de  Larochejaquelein  will  ronsiricr 
thfir  relative  positioDs,"  observed  Catiielineau,  in 
his  usual  quiet  manner,  "  he  will  know  that  Par- 
thenay  lies  but  a  short  distance  off  the  direct  Une 
of  route  to  Fontcnay." 

"  1  see  I  was  hasty  in  my  suggratJon,"  said 
Henri,  endeavouring  to  hide  his  confiision  beneath 
a  careless  laugh,  "  and  1  will  never  again  presmni- 
to  offer  a  word  of  advice  in  council.  'Tis  for 
wiser  beads  than  mine  to  suggest  plans  and  give 
orders ;  for  me,  I  will  henceforth  be  content  with 
the  passive  obedience  of  the  soldier." 

"  You  were  speaking  to  me  »  abort  while  since," 
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"  Even  so,"  rejoined  D'Elb^ ;  "  and  I  propose 
therefore,  that  a  messenger  be  forthwith  dispatched 
to  his  head-quarters,  announcing  our  intended 
advance  on  Parthenay  and  Fontenay,  and  request- 
ing his  co-operation  in  the  assault  on  the  latter 
town." 

**  This  is  too  important  a  matter  to  be  intrusted 
to  an  ordinary  messenger,"  su^ested  the  prudent 
De  Lescure ;  "  for  should  his  dispatches  be  inter- 
cepted— " 

"  Well  thought  on,"  said  D'Elbfe ;  "  the  com- 
munication with  Charette  must  be  a  vivd  voce 
one,  and  as  such,  it  can  only  be  conducted  by  one 
who  is  in  oiu*  entire  confidence.  Cathelineau — 
Stofflet — you  are  both  well  acquainted  with  the 
Marais,  what  say  you  to  undertaking  the  mis- 
sion ?" 

"  We  are  both  of  us  too  well  known  in  the  dis- 
trict to  undertake  it  with  propriety,"  remarked 
Cathelineau :  "  our  presence  there,  at  the  present 
crisis,  would  be  sure  to  get  noised  abroad ;  and 
should  it  chance  to  reach  the  ears  of  any  of  the 
newly-raised  conscripts  in  the  neighbourhood,  our 
arrest  and  the  consequent  failure  of  our  mission 
would  follow  as  a  matter  of  certainty." 

''  Who  so  fit  then  to  undertake  such  an  enter- 
prize  as  myself?"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  mtVi  iraM^^w 
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ardour.  "  Henri,  De  Lescure,  my  tulhvr.  and  >■<«), 
Genend,  are  all  more  or  less  known  iu  tlie  Marab, 
and  generally  tliroughout  the  Bocage ;  but  as  to 
me,  the  secluded  habits  of  my  life  have  raadv  me 
almost  a  stranger  in  my  native  province,  and  I 
might  travel  from  one  extremity  to  the  other 
without  the  slightest  chance  of  being  recognized." 

"Alphonse  says  truly,"  observed  the  Marquis, 
"  he  was  always  so  given  up  to  study — the  more's 
the  pity — and  so  devoted  to  retirement,  that  1 
know  not  that  I  was  ever  abJe  to  prevail  on  him 
to  accompany  me,  more  than  once  or  tmce,  to  a 
boar-hunt." 
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"  No,  no/*  said  Alphonse,  whose  thoughts  at  the 
moment  were  fiill  of  Annette  and  her  father,  and 
the  unexpected  prospect  that  presented  itself  of 
acting  as  their  protector  during  their  perilous 
journey  to  the  coast,  "  you,  De  Lescure,  can  be  less 
easily  spared  than  myself;  and  were  it  not  so,  still, 
having  made  the  offer,  I  should  feel  myself  bound 
in  honour  to  adhere  to  it.  And  now,  Greneral, 
when  shall  I  set  out  ?  The  sooner  the  better — 
say  to-morrow." 

"  Alphonse,"  observed  De  Larochejaquelein,  "  I 
cannot  understand  your  conduct ;  but  a  short  while 
since  you  were  all  gloom  and  reserve,  and  when  I 
asked  you  a  question  scarcely  vouchsafed  me  an 
answer;  now,  your  manner  is  as  cheerfiil  and 
ardent  as  if  the  expedition  on  which  you  were 
bound  was  the  most  acceptable  and  glorious  that 
could  be  desired." 

"  The  consciousness  that  he  is  sacrificing  incli- 
nation to  a  stem  sense  of  duty,  will  always  bring 
sunshine  to  the  heart  of  a  brave  soldier,"  exclaimed 
D'Elb^e. 

"  And  remember,  Henri,"  added  Alphonse,  gaily, 
"  that  I  hope  to  return  at  the  head  of  such  a  band 
of  auxiliaries  as  shall  place  our  victory  at  Fontenay 
beyond  a  doubt,  and  possibly  even  enable  us  to 
make  a  demonstration  against  Nantes." 
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It  was  eventually  decided  that  AJphouse  shoulJ 
depart  on  the  ensuing  morning — a  deciHion  which 
was  no  sooner  come  to,  than  the  delighted  young 
chief  betook  himself  to  Boaupreau's  house,  iu 
order  to  impart  the  wflcome  intelligence  to  the 
DeliUes. 

As  he  pursued  his  course  along  the  streets,  which 
were  thronged  with  eager  prasanU,  lie  could  not 
but  reflect  with  emotion  on  the  strange  events  thnt 
bud  bcfiillen  him  within  the  Inst  two  days.  It  was 
but  this  time  yesterday — thus  mn  the  train  of  his 
reflections — that  Annette,  whom  I  had  imagined 
far  away  in  England,  and  for  ever  lost  to  me,  was 
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the  magical  tones  of  her  voice,  and  be  no  longer 
tortured  with  apprehensions  for  her  safety. 

In  this  cheerful  frame  of  mind  Alphonse  pre- 
sented himself  at  the  house  of  the  worthy  magis- 
trate ;  and  great  was  the  surprize  and  joy  of  the 
DeUlles  when  they  learned  from  his  own  Ups  that 
circumstances  had  just  occurred  which  enabled  him, 
consistently  with  his  honour  and  duty,  to  offer  him- 
self as  their  companion  on  their  journey.  Madame 
Beaupreau  was  foremost  to  congratulate  the  yoimg 
people  on  this  unexpected  change  in  their  plans — 
for  with  the  quick-wittedness  of  her  sex  she  had 
already  penetrated  the  secret  of  their  mutual  attach- 
ment— nor  was  her  husband  less  ready  to  volunteer 
bis  services  in  assisting  them  to  make  such  prepa- 
rations as  were  needful.  By  his  advice,  Annette 
and  her  father  once  again  had  recourse  to  the 
peasant  costume — a  disguise  which  Alphonse  also 
adopted;  and  when  they  had  got  together  such 
few  travelling  conveniences  as  were  requisite,  and 
arranged,  as  well  as  they  could,  the  plan  of  their 
route,  the  young  chief,  at  a  late  hour,  took  leave  of 
his  friends  for  the  night,  and  repaired  to  the  head- 
quarters of  General  d'Elbfe,  in  order  to  receive 
from  him  his  final  instructions  respecting  the 
communication  with  Charette. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


Soon   after   daybreak,  the   town   of    Thouare 
presented    an  extraordinary    scene  of  bustle   and 
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advancing  to  a  new  triumph,  from  a  participation 
in  which  he  was  debarred.  But  the  feeling  was  as 
slight  as  it  was  evanescent,  and  wholly  gave  way 
beneath  the  first  glance  of  the  bright,  black,  loving 
eyes  of  Annette. 

After  a  hasty  breakfast,  the  travellers  bade 
adieu  to  their  hosts,  who  parted  from  them  with 
great  regret,  and  mounted  the  horses,  which  the 
prudent  forethought  of  Beaupreau  had  secured  for 
their  accommodation.  As  a  matter  of  necessary 
precaution,  they  were  equipped  in  the  humblest 
possible  style:  Delille  and  Alphonse  wore  the 
dress  of  the  small  farmers  of  the  district,  each  with 
a  brace  of  pistols,  which  he  kept  concealed  in  the 
broad  red  cotton  scarf,  which  was  wound  about  his 
waist;  and  Annette  was  clad  in  the  garb  of  a 
young  unmarried  paysanne — that  is  to  say,  in  a 
gown  of  striped  red  woollen  stuff,  with  light 
sleeves,  and  ceasing  some  inches  above  the  ankle, 
so  as  to  permit  the  exhibition  of  a  pair  of  white, 
ornamental  linen  stockings ;  a  bright-coloured 
cotton'Tcerchief  spread  over  her  shoulders,  and  its 
ends  secured  in  front  within  her  gown,  so  as  to 
leave  no  portion  of  the  neck  or  bosom  uncovered  ; 
and  a  pair  of  those  black  sabots  or  shoes,  on  which, 
combining  neatness  with  strength,  the  younger 
order  of  the  Vendean  peasantry  have  long  been  m 
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the  habit  of  priding  themselves.  The  only  articles 
of  dress  in  which  she  ditfered  from  the  ordinan 
pciLsant  costume,  were  in  the  substitution  of  a  plain 
open  bonnet  for  the  usual  coiffure,  and  in  tht  use 
of  a  large  dark  woollen  cloak  which  her  sense  of 
propriety  had  suggested,  which  she  had  carpfiilly 
placed  round  her  waist,  and  which  completely 
enveloped  all  the  lower  part  of  her  person,  wrapping 
round  her  feet,  and  serving  as  a  protection  agdnsl 
the  cold. 

It  was  a  cheerful,  bracing  autumn  morQtn^,  the 
clouds  were  high  in  heaven,  and  the  wind,  which 
blew  freshly  against  them,  as  the  travellers  rode  on 
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rejoined  Annette,  "  recent  experience  has  taught 
me  discretion ;  and  I  will  take  care  that  my  replies 
to  any  questions  that  may  be  put  to  me,  shall 
closely  correspond  with  my  disguise.  I  am  sure 
I  shall  make  an  excellent  peasant— ^uite  as 
exemplary  a  one  as  Marmontel's  shepherdess  of 
the  Alps." 

''  And  I  will  play  shepherd  to  your  shepherdess," 
observed  Alphonse,  giving  into  her  mirthful 
humour ;  '*  and  it  is  hard  if  our  rustic  simplicity  be 
not  more  than  a  match  for  the  keen  wits  of  the 
most  distrustful  republicans  that  we  may  chance  to 
fall  in  with.  But  I  must  confess  I  do  not 
apprehend  any  contingency  of  the  sort,  for  the 
fellows  must,  by  this  time,  have  had  such  a  taste 
of  peasant  valour,  that  they  will  be  more  likely  to 
run  away  from  us,  than  to  court  our  hostility." 

This  was  said,  in  order  to  keep  up  the  confi- 
dence and  cheerfulness  of  his  fellow-travellers ;  but 
it  was  far  from  being  the  speaker's  real  opinion, 
for  the  inquiries  he  had  made  at  Thouars,  had  con- 
vinced him  that  the  tract  of  country  lying  between 
Tiffauges  and  the  coast,  across  which  their  route 
lay,  was  in  a  very  disorganized  state,  and  that 
nothing  but  the  exercise  of  the  utmost  address 
and  self-possession  would  enable  the  party  to 
reach  their  journey's  end  in  safety. 
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As  they  pursued  their  course,  they  met  wrml 
groups  of  peasants  eagerly  prresing  on  towanh 
Thoujirs,  some  laden  with  proi'i.sions  for  the  uK 
of  the  small  garrison  which  D'Elb^e  had  left  in  the 
town  under  the  command  of  Cnthuliucuu ;  asd 
others  variously  ai-mcd  with  scythes,  fowBi^ 
pieces,  axes,  and  good  suhstantial  bludgr-ons,  wB- 
calculated  to  make  a  det-p  and  lasting  inipres»oa 
on  even  the  most  stubborn  republican  ptrricnminm. 
At  every  small  farm-house  and  viDage  wliich  tlw 
travellers  passed,  the  same  stir  and  bustle  prevailed, 
and  they  were  frequently  compelled  to  stop  and 
satisfy  the  curiosity  of  the  inhabitants — especially 
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that  it  was  highly  probable,  as  they  had  offered 
their  services  to  the  brave  peasant  chief,  that  he 
had  enrolled  them  among  his  garrison,  and  conse- 
quently that  she  had  no  cause  to  be  apprehensive 
for  their  safety,  her  delight  at  this  intelligence 
was  so  great,  that  in  the  impulse  of  the  moment 
she  jumped  up  from  her  chair,  and  throwing  her 
arms  round  the  astonished  young  Seigneur,  em- 
braced him  with  all  the  ardour  of  a  mother.  This 
scene  infinitely  diverted  Annette,  who  was  in  a 
mood  to  be  amused  with  anything ;  and  she  burst 
into  a  hearty  laugh,  the  clear,  sweet,  ringing  tones 
of  which  at  once  arrested  the  attention  of  the  old 
dame,  who,  after  fixing  on  her  a  long  and  steady 
gaze,  observed  with  a  significant  smile,  as  she  was 
preparing  to  remount  her  horse : 

"  My  dear  young  lady,  if  you  wish  to  pass  for  a 
peasant  girl,  let  me  recommend  you  to  disguise 
your  voice,  as  well  as  yoiu*  person !" 

"  Excellent  advice !"  said  Alphonse,  as  they  rode 
off.  "  You  see,  Annette,  you  are  by  no  means  so 
perfect  in  yoiu*  part  as  you  imagined  yourself  to  be. 
If  I  play  the  small  farmer  no  better  than  you  do 
the  peasant  girl.  Heaven  help  us,  should  we  chance 
to  encounter  a  party  of  inquisitive  republicans." 

"  Do  not  be  uneasy  on  my  account,"  replied 
Annette,  laughing;   ''fore-warned,  you  knoN^^  'v& 


238  ANNETTE. 

fore-armed,  and  if  1  cannot  wholly  disguise  my 
voice,  I  can  at  least  obviate  the  necessity  of  doing 
so  by  holding  my  tongue." 

"  Are  you  quite  sure  of  that  ?"  inquired  Delille, 
archly.  "  I  would  not  have  you  be  too  confident  in 
your  powers  of  self-restraint." 

"  Now  really,  papa,  that  is  too  severe,  I'm 
sure  you  men  are  quite  as  fond  of  chattering  as  we 
poor  women.  Don't  you  remember  Monsieur 
Servette,  how  often  you  used  to  cnmplain  of  his , 
talking  to  us  incessantly  about  the  American 
Revolution  ?" 

"  Ah.    Door  Servette  1"  esdahnnl   Ddtlle.  "  i 
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win  towards  each  other.  I,  in  particular,  regarded 
my  old  tutor  with  the  utmost  reverence ;  and  never 
cfm  I  forget  that  to  his  disinterested — his  magna- 
nimous intercession  with  Danton  in  my  behalf,  I 
owe  my  escape  from  the  massacres  in  the  Bic6tre." 

**  Escape  V*  exclaimed  Delille,  with  astonishment. 
"  Were  you  imprisoned  then  ?" 

**  Yes,  I  was  arrested  as  a  suspected  royalist," 
rejoined  Alphonse.  "  And  having  been  recognized 
in  prison  by  a  wretch  named  De  Chanlereau  who,  it 
seems,  bore  my  family  an  old  grudge,  and  had 
once  before  attempted  my  life,  I  should  infallibly 
have  fallen  beneath  the  assassin's  steel,  if  it  had 
not  been  for  Servette's  prompt  and  courageous 
interference  with  the  dreaded  Minister  of  Justice." 

"  Generous  old  man !"  exclaimed  Annette,  the 
tears  starting  to  her  eyes.  "  Oh,  that  I  could  but 
see  him  once  again,  if  only  to  express  my  sense  of 
his  exalted  worth  !" 

"He  is  indeed,  a  noble-minded  creature,"  ob- 
served Delille,  "  I  always  thought  him  so ;  and  this 
adds  to  my  regret  that  he  should  have  mixed  him- 
self up  with  a  faction  who,  in  the  prosecution  of  its 
ambitious  projects,  is  restrained  by  no  sense  of 
justice  or  propriety." 

"The  Girondists  are  not  all  so  bad  as  you 
imagine,"  said  Alphonse.     "There  are  some  fvwe 


240  ANNETTE. 

Spirits  among  thcra — Roland  for  iustaocc ;  tbv 
stern  integrity  of  whose  character  U  not  to  be 
questioned,  even  by  his  bitterest  adversary.  His 
wife,  too,  possesses  much  of  that  luftiutss  of  nature 
which  history  attributes  to  tlie  mother  of  the 
Gracchi.  I  saw  her  more  than  once  in  Paris, 
and  must  confess  that  I  was  greatly  struck  witli 
the  vigour  of  her  understanding,  and  the  fluent 
giace  of  her  conversation." 

"  Heyday,  this  is  strange  language  from  OOe 
who  is  in  arms  for  the  royal  cause !"  exclaimed 
Dclille,  good-humouredly.  "  I  suspect  you  are 
more  than  half  a  Girondist  in  your  heart." 
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an  honest,  fanaticism  in  extenuation  of  their  atro- 
cities. I  once  had  the  curiosity  to  go  and  hear 
their  orade,  Danton,  and  felt  my  very  flesh  creep 
at  the  sentiments  he  enunciated;  yet  there  was 
no  denying  his  wonderful  powers  of  mob-oratory. 
He  spoke  as  if  under  the  direct  inspiration  of 
a  demon,  and  produced  an  effect  on  his  audience, 
such  as  Mirabeau  himself  never  surpassed  in  his 
happiest  moods." 

"  But  the  Queen,  Alphonse ;  you  have  not  yet 
spoken  to  us  about  her,"  said  Annette.  "  Is  she 
really  as  beautiful  as  she  is  generally  reported  to  be  ?" 

"  Her  beauty  is  of  a  very  commanding  cha- 
racter," observed  the  young  Seigneur;  "and  in 
mind  and  manners  she  is  all  that  a  Queen — a 
wife — a  mother,  should  be.  Can  I  ever  forget 
with  what  dignified  courage  she  demeaned  herself 
on  that  awful  night  when  a  sanguinary  mob 
thronged  all  the  approaches  to  the  palace,  and 
it  seemed  impossible  that  she  should  escape  des- 
truction ?  Oh,  she  is,  indeed,  a  Queen  for  whom 
a  French  royalist  might  be  proud  to  lay  down 
bis.  life!" 

The  travellers  were  now  approaching  the  small 
town  of  Argenton,  where  they  had  originally  pro- 
posed to  halt  for  the  night ;  but  as  the  evening 
came  on  calm  and  clear,  with  every  protmsei  oi 
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a  brilliant  sunset,  and  ADiiette  expressed  little 
or  no  sense  of  fatigue,  it  was  di:cided  that  they 
should  push  on  a  few  miles  fiirtlier,  and  take  their 
chance  of  meeting  with  some  cabaret  or  (arm- 
house,  where  they  might  procure  accommodation 
for  the  night,  which  they  could  scarcely  fail  to 
do,  as  the  country  round  Argenton  contained  more 
thriving  villages  and  well-stocked  forms  than 
almost  any  other  quarter  of  tlie  Bocage,  and  th« 
inhabitants,  with  but  a  few  insignificunt  exceptions, 
were  all  warm  partizans  of  the  royalist  cause. 

It    was    market-day   when    the    party    reached 
Are'enton.  conseauentlv  the  town  was  in  a  sreat 
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duldren.    Many  a  time  and  oft  has  he  seated 
my  little  Eug&iie  on  his  knee,  and — " 

^Th^i  I  am  sure  he  must  be  a  good  man,'' 
interrupted  a  frank,  smiling  young  woman,  with 
an  infiint  in  her  arms ;  ''  for  all  good  men  are  fond 
of  children*" 

**  Yet  for  all  his  gentleness,^'  resumed  the  first 
speaker,  **  Cathelineau  is  as  bold  as  a  lion  when 
once  lus  spirit  is  roused." 

**You  may  say  that,"  observed  a  by-stander, 
who  was  leaning  on  a  sort  of  crutch ;  ^^  for  I 
was  with  him,  when  the  news  was  brought  of 
the  drafting  for  the  conscription  at  St.  Florent, 
and  of  the  fight  which  took  place  between  the 
villagers  and  the  republicans  in  consequence.  You 
should  have  seen  how  his  eye  flashed  as  he  listened 
to  the  intelligence!  His  wife  did  all  she  could 
to  pacify  him,  but  he  took  his  resolution  in  an 
instant,  wiped  his  arms — ^for  he  had  been  kneading 
bread  for  his  family — put  on  his  coat,  went  forth 
and  harangued  his  neighbours,  marched  with  them 
to  La  Poitevinifere,  sounded  the  tocsin,  and  was  off 
with  about  a  hundred  bold  fellows  to  Jallais  and 
Chemill^,  both  which  he  took  from  the  republicans 
on  one  and  the  same  day.  I  have  good  reason  to 
remember  the  circumstance,  for  it  was  at  Chemilld 
that  I  received  this  wound  in  my  knee." 

R  2 
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"  And  is  Stofflet,  too,  at  Thouars  ?"  inquired 
the  farmer  who  had  first  spoken. 

"No,"  replied  Alphonse,  "he  set  out  this 
morning  with  the  army  for  Partheoay.  But 
really,  my  friends,  you  must  excuse  us ;  we 
cannot  stay  to  answer  any  more  questions,  for 
we  are  yet  at  some  distance  from  our  journey's 
end;  so  adieu.  In  a  few  days  I  trust  you  will 
hear  still  more  cheering  intelligence  of  your 
brave  associates,  Catlielineau  and  Stofflet;"  and 
lest  he  should  be  fiirther  questioned  and  rross- 
questioned,  the  young  man  put  spurs  to  his  horse, 
;mcl  folluwid  by  hi.s  aimpanicins.  soon  lost  siulit 
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vrith  granite  rodks,  and  thickly  covered  in  places 
with  broom  and  furze,  and  sometimes  with  rush- 
fringed  pools,  fit)m  which  rose  the  solitary  heron 
startled  by  the  sound  of  the  horses'  tread;  and 
then  the  party  would  descend  abruptly  into  narrow 
winding  valleys,  through  which  myriads  of  shallow 
brooklets  wound  their  sinuous  course,  and  mingling 
their  waters,  in  the  rainy  season,  formed  one  ex- 
tensive marsh. 

The  sun  had  been  some  time  on  the  decline 
when  the  travellers  came  in  sight  of  a  shady  wood, 
or  rather  grove,  about  six  or  eight  acres  in  extent, 
along  the  edge  of  which  their  road  ran — ^if  "  road 
it  could  be  called,  which  road  was  none,*'  being 
nothing  more  than  a  strip  of  loose  stones  and 
coarse  gravd  broken  into  holes,  like  some  of  the 
cross-ways  that  lead  from  village  to  village  in 
South  Wales.  As  they  drew  near  this  wood, 
they  heard  the  hum  of  many  human  voices,  and 
immediately  reined  up  their  horses,  irresolute 
whether  to  advance  or  retreat. 

"  This  is  a  wild-looking  spot,"  observed  Delille, 
in  a  low  tone,  as  he  cast  an  anxious  glance  about 
him,  ''  and  I  do  not  see  a  single  human  habitation 
in  any  one  direction." 

''Surely,  papa,  you  do  not  imagine  that  those 
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nre  republicans  whose  ^"olces  we  hear  in  the  wooil 
before  us  ?"  inquired  Annette,  in  tones  of  alarm. 

"  I  hope  not,  my  love — indeed,  I  bdievc  not ; 
but  should  such  happen  to  be  the  case^  we  sbooh) 
stand  a  poor  chance  of  escaping  tbem,  were  we 
to  continue  our  course." 

"  Had  we  not  better  return  then  ?"  excburiKd 
the  terrified  girl,  "  Do,  pray,  let  us  return,  Al- 
phonse,  for  you  remember  what  Monsieur  Bcau- 
preau  told  us  about  those  wretches  who  are  roving 
in  bands  across  the  country,  committing  the  mo.>;t 
dreadful  excesses." 

While  this  brief  dialc^e  w&s  going  forward, 
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white  hand  on  his  arm :  **  let  me  beg  of  you  not 
to  go,  for  you  know  not  what  may  befall  you ! 
Let  us  go  bade  to  Argenton.  I  am  not  in  the  least 
fatigued." 

**  Do  not  prevent  Alphonse  from  going  forward 
to  reconnoitre,  Annette/'  said  her  father :  "  it  is 
the  best  thing  he  can  do/' 

*^  But,  oh,  papa,  think  if  he  was  to  be  captured 
or  even  lose  his  life ! — Oh  God,  I  should  never 
know  a  happy  hour  again !" 

**  Silly  girl !"  said  Alphonse,  regarding  her  with 
looks  of  affection,  ^*  th^re  is  not  the  slightest  cause 
to  be  alarmed,  for  the  covert  of  these  trees  will 
be  quite  sufficient  to  conceal  my  approach ;"  and 
giving  his  horse's  rein  into  Delille's  hand,  he 
moved  cautiously  forward  to  the  wood. 

He  had  not  been  absent  above  ten  minutes, 
when  he  returned  with  the  cheering  information 
that  the  sounds  which  had  so  much  disquieted 
Annette  and  her  father,  proceeded  from  a  party  of 
peasants  who  were  singing  the  Evening  Hymn  to 
the  Virgin. 

Reassured  by  this  intelligence,  the  friends  rode 
slowly  forward  till  they  came  to  the  spot  whence 
the  sounds  issued;  and  beheld,  in  a  small,  sunny, 
open  glade,  dose  by  the  road,  a  group  of  about 
fifty  peasants,  male  and  female,  who  were  staxidixv^ 
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round  a  tall,  venerable  individual,  dressed  in 
clerical  costume,  and  chanting  that  touching, 
solemn  air,  which  no  one  endowed  with  the 
slightest  religious  sensibility — no  matter  what 
might  be  his  creed — ever  yet  heard  unmoved. 
Annette  and  her  companions  stood  hushed  in 
heart-felt  reverence  while  the  vesper  hymn  was 
proceeding ;  and  it  was  indeed  a  delight  of  a 
profound  and  soul-stirring  character,  appealing  to 
the  Imagination  through  the  feelings,  to  hear  that 
majestic  stream  of  melody  swelling  up  into  the 
still  evening  air  amid  the  pensive  gloom  of  woods. 
Nature's  noblest  temple;   wliiln  the  golden  light  of 
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"Good  eveniDg,  reverend  fether,"  said  the 
travellers,  as  the  old  man  approached. 

"God's  blessing  be  with  you,  my  children," 
replied  the  Cur^,  gently  lifting  up  his  hands.  "  I 
presume  you  have  only  just  this  instant  come  up, 
or  you  would  have  joined  us,  as  is  fitting,  in  our 
usual  evening  service  ?" 

"We  would  gladly  have  done  so,"  observed 
Annette,  meekly,  "  but  we  feared  we  might  disturb 
the  thoughts  of  your  little  flock,  by  making  our 
appearance  among  them  so  suddenly  and  unex- 
pectedly." 

"  And  perhaps  be  regarded  as  intruders,"  added 
Alphonse. 

"  AH  are  welcome  to  my  ministration  who  bring 
with  them  an  humble  and  a  thankful  spirit,"  said 
the  Cur^,  impressively. 

"  Is  it  the  custom  in  this  district  to  celebrate 
evening  service  in  the  open  air  ?"  inquired  Delille. 
"I  thought  that  had  been  a  practice  exclusively 
confined  to  Protestants,  and  that  even  among  them 
it  had  long  since  fallen  into  disuetude." 

"You  are  strangers  to  the  neighbourhood,  I 
see,"  observed  the  Cur^,  "  or  you  would  know  that 
the  recent  severe  republican  enactments  against  the 
clergy,  have  left  us  no  other  course  to  pursue. 
Our  rulers  have  deprived  me  of  my  cure  m  VScve 


village  hard  by,  because  I  refiispd  to  take  the  new 
constitutional  oath,  and  have  givea  it  to  one  who 
is  less  scrupulous  ;  but  my  flock  will  not  abandon 
their  old  pastor,  and  prefer  listening  to  my  exhor- 
tations here,  under  the  canopy  of  heaven,  to  those 
of  the  new  priest  in  the  village  church ;  which  is 
consequently  all  but  deserted." 

"  Yes,  we  have  all  of  us  sworn  never  again  to 
attend  mass  in  the  church,"  exclaimed  one  of  the 
peasants,  with  animation,  "till  you  return  to  it  as 
our  Cure ;  and  this  oath  we  will  keep,  let  what  wiD 
be  the  risk.  Monsieur  Duchaffault,  who  now  does 
duty  there,  is  wholly  a  stranger  to  us ;  he  knows 
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The  Cur^  made  no  answer  to  this  speech,  which 
80  simply  and  touchingly  expressed  the  feelings  of 
all  his  parishioners ;  but  tears,  which  he  could  not 
repress,  stole  down  his  cheeks,  and  showed  how 
deeply  he  was  affected  by  it. 

"  Come,  father,"  said  a  young  peasant,  respect- 
fully addressing  the  old  man,  "  it  is  time  that  we 
should  return  home,  for  the  evening  is  wearing  on, 
and  we  have  yet  some  distance  to  walk.  So  lean 
on  me ;  it  will  lessen  the  fatigue  of  the  way,  and 
enable  us  to  reach  the  village  by  sunset,  the  hour 
when  Madeline  said  she  should  expect  us  back/' 

"  A  word  before  you  go,"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
addressing  the  C\xt6.  *^  Could  you  recommend  us 
to  some  convenient  halting-place  for  the  night,  in 
the  neighbourhood  ?  We  have  been  on  horseback 
now  some  hours,  and  my  companions  are  begin- 
ning to  feel  fetigued." 

*•  If  you  will  accompany  us  to  the  next  village," 
replied  the  pastor,  '^  I  think  we  shall  be  able, 
among  us,  to  furnish  you  with  what  you  require ; 
though.  Heaven  knows,  our  means  are  scanty 
enough,  for  a  party  of  republicans  paid  us  a  visit 
a  few  weeks  since,  and  robbed  us  of  almost  everv- 
thing  we  could  call  our  own." 

"  The  ruffians !"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  indig- 
nantly. 


Delille  here  hastened  to  change  the  conversa- 
tion, by  inquiring  of  the  Cur6  whether  the  v3- 
lage,  to  which  he  alluded,  lay  in  the  road  to 
Tiflfeujes,  as  they  were  journeying  direct  to  that 
town,  and  it  was  a  material  objpct  tu  reach  it 
with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

"The  village  lies  beyond  the  wood  to  the  right 
of  us,  about  half  a  league  oflF,"  was  the  pastor's 
reply. 

"  And  the  road  to  Tiffaujes  inclines  to  the  left. 
is  it  not  so  ?"  asked  Delille. 

"  Yes,"  rejoined  the  Curd ;  "  but  it  will  be 
impossible  for  you  to  reach  it  to-oight." 
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whom  we  would  most  willingly  be  obliged/'  re- 
plied Alphonse;  ''but  we  will  not  detain  you 
longer,  fether.  Come,  Annette;  come,  Delille: 
we  have  not  a  minute  to  lose,  for  in  less  than 
half  an  hour  the  sun  will  be  below  the  horizon. 
So  good  night,  my  friends ;  and  should  we  ever 
meet  again,  I  trust  we  shall  be  able  to  congratu- 
late each  other  on  an  improved  state  of  things." 

"  Le  bon  temps  viendra !"  muttered  the  Cur^, 
as  the  travellers  rode  on. 

''It  is  delightful  to  witness  the  respect  and 
affection  that  exist  between  this  old  man  and  his 
parishioners,"  observed  Delille ;  "  they  evidently 
look  up  to  him  as  a  father,  and  he  in  turn  regards 
them  all  as  his  children.  How  is  it  possible  that 
a  social  system  which  produces  such  results  can 
be  altered,  except  for  the  worse  ?" 

"  Yet  the  republicans  will  tell  you,  that  it  is  a 
system  founded  in  direct  opposition  to  all  the 
rights  of  man !"  replied  Alphonse.  "  Such  are 
the  opinions  of  even  our  good  friend,  Servette: 
opinions  which,  as  I  have  often  told  him,  originate 
in  an  entire  misconception  of  the  character  of  our 
peasantry." 

"  That  is  exactly  my  impression,"  said  Delille ; 
"  our  enthusiastic  friend  is  a  philosopher — a  man 
of  books,  who  has  spent  the  best  half  of  lv\a  \\{^ 
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in  the  retirement  of  his  study,  and  knows  no  more 
of  the  habits,  tastes  and  prejudices — if  such  Ihey 
must  be  called — of  his  countrymen  in  the  rural 
provinces,  than  an  infant.  I  wish  he  had  been 
witli  us  just  now,  and  I  think  the  touching  scene 
he  would  liave  beheld,  might  have  gone  far  to 
stagger  his  faith  in  his  new  creed  of  liberty  and 
equality." 

Thus  conversing,  they  reached  the  foot  of  the 
hill  of  which  the  Cure  had  spoken,  and  having 
walked  their  horses  up  the  somewhat  steep  ascent, 
gained  the  summit  just  as  the  sun's  disc  disap- 
peared   below,  the  horizon.     But   the  west  stiU 
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and  with  detached  woods  of  grave  and  solemn 
aspect,  from  amid  which  the  spire  of  more  than 
one  viDage  church  peeped  forth.  Peace  and  pro- 
found stillness  brooded  over  the  whole  face  of  the 
landscape,  interrupted  only  by  the  clatter  of  the 
horses'  footsteps,  as  they  descended  at  a  brisk 
pace  into  the  valley. 

By  the  time  that  they  were  half-way  across  the 
valley,  the  torches  which  sunset  had  lit  up  in  the 
west  had  one  by  one  gone  out,  and  no  other  light 
remained  to  assist  them  in  their  progress,  than 
that  sort  of  grey,  cold,  doubtful  glimmer,  which 
twilight  flings  down  on  earth.  Despite,  therefore, 
their  anxiety  to  arrive  at  their  journey's  end  for 
the  day,  they  began  gradually  to  relax  their  pace, 
for  the  road  was  rugged,  and  the  horses  were 
constantly  stumbling ;  and,  as  well  as  the  thicken- 
ing gloom  would  allow,  they  kept  an  eager  look 
out  in  every  direction,  in  the  hope  of  discovering 
the  farm-house  of  which  they  were  in  quest,  or 
encountering  some  belated  countryman,  who  might 
put  them  in  the  right  way  to  it.  But  not  a  soul 
was  visible,  nor  were  ther«  any  immediate  signs 
of  a  human  dwelling,  though  from  the  glance 
which  they  had  cast  over  the  valley  from  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  they  knew  they  could  not  be 
far  from  the  abode  of  men.     So  they  held  on 


their  course,  Alphonsc  and  DiiUllc  endeavouring 
between  them  to  rouse  the  flagging  spirits  of 
Annette,  who,  haiing  now  been  a  long  time  on 
horseback,  was  quite  spent  with  fatigue,  and  had 
scarcely  spoken  two  woids  since  they  quitted  the 
wood-side. 

At  length,  just  as  they  had  passed  a  shady  ropsi- 
through  the  centre  of  which  the  marshy,  leaf-strewn 
road  ran,  they  descried  a  few  yards  before  tlicm  a 
light,  dimly  gleaming  through  a  window,  and  soon 
found  to  their  great  delight  tliat  it  proceeded  froai 
a  farm-house,  wliich,  from  its  situation  and  appenr- 
ance,  they  did  not  doubt  was  the  one  to  which  liw 
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neighbouring  village  recommended  to  apply  to  you 
for  a  night's  accommodation." 

On  hearing  this  explanation,  Duhoux — a  stout, 
good-humoured,  elderly  former,  of  a  frank  and  cor- 
dial temperament — came  round  to  the  gate  where 
the  party  stood,  having  just  dismounted  from  their 
horses;  and  holding  up  a  small  lamp  which  he 
held  in  his  left  hand,  narrowly  scrutinized  them ; 
and  then,  satisfied  apparently  with  his  gaze,  un- 
locked the  gate,  and  bade  them  welcome  to  the 
shelter  of  his  roof,  at  the  same  time  directing  his 
attendant  to  conduct  the  horses  to  the  stable,  and 
see  that  they  were  carefully  attended  to. 

Duhoux  then  led  the  way,  across  a  garden,  into 
his  house,  and  having  ushered  his  guests  into  a 
cheerful,  plainly  furnished  apartment,  left  them 
there  while  he  went  to  give  orders  to  his  domestics 
respecting  their  dormitories.  He  soon  returned, 
accompanied  by  a  young  female  servant,  who, 
laying  a  clean  white  cloth  on  the  table,  proceeded 
to  cover  it  with  bread,  fruit,  plain  crispy-baked 
cakes,  dried  meats,  wine — in  short,  with  all  the 
materials  of  a  substantial  supper. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  sense  of  social  enjoyment  so 
complete  as  that  which  travellers  experience  when, 
after  a  long  day's  journey,  they  arrive  at  their 
halting-place  for  the  night,  just  enough  fatigued  lo 
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relish  keenly  the  luxury  of  rest,  food,  and  quiet. 
The  viands — no  matter  how  homely — discussed 
under  such  circumstances  are  imbued  with  the 
finest  possible  flavour ;  the  cozy  chair  and  ihe 
cheerful  lights  possess  greater  snugness  and  cheer- 
fulness than  ever ;  the  mind,  unbent  for  the  season, 
indulges  in  an  easy  flow  of  silent  thought  or  care- 
less ehit-ehat ;  and  the  sleep,  which  winds  up  aD, 
is  deep,  tranquil,  and  without  a  dream. 

Alphouse  and  his  companions  felt  the  fiiU  enjoy' 
m(;nt  of  their  position,  and  invigorated  by  their 
impromptu  repust,  eonversed  in  the  most  affable 
^^^l•;lin^'d   in;iniii.'i-    with    thcli"    host ;    but 
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DeSDe  and  bis  daughter  retired  at  an  early  hour 
to  rest,  but  Alphonse  and  Duhoux  sat  up  for  some 
hours,  conversing  together  on  the  state  of  the 
neighbourhood  and  the  prospects  of  the  insurgent 
chiefe. 

"  You  are  aware,  no  doubt,"  said  Duhoux,  "  that 
the  republican  brigands  have  ah-eady  been  very 
active  in  this  district." 

"  Yes,  I  heard  something  of  the  sort,"  replied 
Alphonse;  ''and  I  am  surprized  that  you  have 
escaped  so  well,  known,  as  it  seems  you  are,  to  be 
a  devoted  royalist." 

"  Oh,  the  marauding  villains  did  not  forget  me," 
said  Duhoux ;  "  for  about  a  fortnight  since,  a  party 
of  them  did  me  the  honour  of  a  visit,  and 
threatened  to  bum  the  house  over  my  head,  if  I 
did  not  fnmish  them  with  a  specified  sum  of 
money,  which,  even  supposing  I  had  had  the 
inclination,  it  was  out  of  my  power  to  give  them." 

"  And  how  did  you  get  rid  of  them  ?"  inquired 
Alphonse. 

"  Why,  as  I  had  some  reason  to  expect  their 
coming,"  said  Duhoux,  "  I  took  good  care  to  be 
prepared ;  and  when  they  drew  up  in  front  of  the 
house,  I  showed  them  such  a  determined  body  of 
well-armed  peasants,  whom  I  had  collected  from 
the  neighbourhood,  that  the  dastards  thoMgVA.  \l 
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best  to  hurry  off  without  so  much  as  firing  a  shot. 
Since  then,  I  have  seen  and  heard  nothing  of 
them  ;  but  as  I  live  in  constant  ex|>ectation  of  an 
attack,  I  have  increased  the  number  of  ray  house- 
hold, and,  above  all,  enlisted  the  services  of  six  a* 
staunch  and  bold  dogs,  as  ever  grasped  a  mm 
by  the  tliroat  at  the  bidding  of  their  mastci-.  You 
heard  their  bark  just  now  ?" 

"  Indeed,  I  did,"  replied  Alphonse,  smiling, 
"  and  the  sound  was  by  no  means  an  encouraging 
one  to  a  stranger  at  nightfall.  But  how  comes  it 
tliat  you  have  allowed  your  sons  to  quit  your  side 
at  such  an  emergency  ?     1  should  have  thought 
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"  The  brave,  noble-minded  fellows  I"  exclaimed 
Alphonse,  warmly,  "  they  deserve  the  lasting 
gratitude  of  every  loyal  spirit  in  the  Bocage !" 

"Yet  I  cannot  help  thinking,"  observed  the 
fiEirmer,  ''  that  the  boys  might  as  well  have  staid 
at  home,  with  their  old  father,  to  protect  him  in 
case  of  need." 

"  You  must  pardon  their  thoughtlessness,"  said 
Alphonse,  '4n  consideration  of  the  generous 
motives  that  occasioned  it." 

"  No,  no,"  replied  Duhoux,  eagerly,  who  would 
allow  no  one  to  blame  his  sons  but  himself,  "  there 
was  no  thoughtlessness  in  the  case.  The  boys 
acted  perfectly  right,  the  same  as  I  should  have 
done  at  their  age.  Besides,  they  knew  that  the 
house  was  well-garrisoned,  and  fiilly  capable  of 
holding  out  tiU  reinforcements  should  arrive  from 
the  neighbourhood.  I  trust  I  shall  hear  of  them 
shortly,  that  they  have  nobly  distinguished  them- 
selves under  the  leadership  of  the  brave  Cathe- 
lineau." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  that  your  proudest  hopes  will 
be  realized,"  replied  Alphonse ;  "  and  for  myself, 
I  covet  nothing  so  much  as  an  early  oppor- 
timity  of  fighting  side  by  side  with  your  gallant 
sons." 

"What   brings  you  into   this  neighboutViood 
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then,"  asked  Duhoux,  bluntly,  "  if  you  are  so 
anxious  to  be  fighting  in  the  ranks  <^  the 
roalyists  ?" 

"The  fact  is,"  replied  the  young  man,  with 
some  little  embarrassment,  "  that  I  have  under- 
taken, at  their  pessing  request,  to  escort  my  friend 
Dt'lille  and  his  daughter  to  the  coast,  where  they 
intend  to  take  shipping  for  England ;  but  imme- 
diately my  mission  is  discharged,  I  return  to  the 
seat  of  war ;  and  God  speed  the  hour !" 

After  a  few  minutes'  consideration,  during 
which  the  farmer  looked  shrewdly  and  good- 
humouri'dly  at  his  guest,  he  replied  :  "  Ahem,  I  see 
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"Perhaps  not,"  replied  Alphonse,  demurely, 
"  for  we  have  known  each  other  from  childhood." 

"Ay,  ay,  no  doubt,"  pursued  the  former, 
"  and  you  are  as  much  a  peasant  as  she  is.  Is 
it  not  so  ?" 

"  You  have  guessed  aright,"  exclaimed  the 
young  man,  who,  however,  not  deeming  it  prudent 
to  blurt  out  tlie  whole  truth,  contented  himself 
with  stating  that  his  father  was  a  respected  land- 
owner in  the  neighbourhood  of  Nantes.  "  And 
now,"  he  added,  "that  I  have  been  thus  frank 
with  you,  my  friend,  I  have  to  entreat  that  you 
will  keep  my  secret,  and  not  give  my  companions 
reason  to  suppose  that  I  have  di\'ulged  it  to  you ; 
for  Delille  is  a  cautious,  timid  man,  and  might  be 
apt  to  take  alarm  at,  what  he  would  be  sure  to 
call,  my  imprudence." 

"  I  will  bear  in  mind  what  you  say,"  replied  the 
farmer ;  and  soon  afterwards,  the  conversation  be- 
ginning to  flag,  he  conducted  his  guest  to  his 
chamber,  and  bade  him  adieu  for  the  night. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

"  And  so  you  will  not  be  tempted  to  prolong 
your  stay  ?"  inquired  Duhoux  of  Delille,  as  the 
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selves  to  the  greatest  possible  advantage.  You  see 
I  have  not  yet  outlived  my  vanity  which,  as  the 
world  says,  and  perhaps  truly,  is  the  last  thing  that 
leaves  a  Frenchman." 

"  If  it  be  an  object  with  you.  Monsieur  Duhoux," 
said  Annette,  with  an  affected  embarrassment  and 
rusticity  of  manner,  for  which  she  secretly  gave 
herself  great  credit,  ^'  to  find  favour  in  the  eyes  of 
a  poor,  raw  country  girl  like  me,  that  object  is 
already  accomplished." 

"  Well  observed,  my  pretty  shepherdess,"  replied 
the  fiumer,  casting  an  arch  furtive  glance  under  his 
half-shut  eyelids  at  Alphonse, ''  well  observed ;  and 
how  gracefully  that  blush  becomes  you !  Ah, 
my  poor  heart !  Really,  all  things  considered,  it  is, 
perhaps,  better  that  we  should  lose  sight  of  each 
other  as  soon  as  possible,  for  were  I  to  be  much 
longer  exposed  to  the  witchery  of  those  smiles,  my 
peace  of  mind  might  be  ruined  for  ever." 

"I  should  think,"  replied  Annette,  saucily, 
''  that  at  your  time  of  life  a  woman's  smiles  could 
not  be  so  very  perilous." 

"  At  my  time  of  life.  Mademoiselle !  Do  you 
know  that  I  am  not  yet  seventy  ?  Just  in  the 
prime  of  life,  as  you  may  say ;  my  father  lived  to 
the  age  of  ninety,  and  I  look  on  myself  as  quite  a 
stripling  as  yet !" 
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"What,  then,  do  you  call  your  two  sods?" 
rejoioed  Annette,  cliiming  in  with  the  fanner's 
humour. 

"  Oh,  mere  infants — children  who  have  not  yet 
cut  their  wisdom-teeth !" 

"  I  fear  then,"  said  Annette,  laughing,  "  if  Ca- 
thelineau's  division  be  composed  of  such  infants, 
he  will  stand  but  a  poor  chance  ag^nst  the  fall- 
grown  republicans." 

"  Do  you  know  the  neighbourhood  of  Tif- 
faugcs  ?"  inquired  tlie  cautious  Delille  of  his  host, 
fearing  that  his  daughter  might  betray  herself,  if 
this  light,  careless  sort  of  raillery  were  iiirther  pro- 
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Annette  turned  pale  at  this  remark,  which 
Duhoux  perceiving,  said  to  her  in  the  kindest  and 
most  encouraging  tone :  ''  Now,  do  not  be  alarmed, 
Mademoiselle,  for  there  is  no  cause  for  anxiety, 
provided  ordinary  prudence  be  exerted.  What  I 
should  advise.  Monsieur," — here  the  farmer  ad- 
dressed himself  to  Delille — "  is,  that  instead  of 
passing  direct  through  TifFauges,  you  stop  short 
to-night  a  few  hundred  yards  on  this  side  of  it,  at 
the  cabaret  of  an  old  friend  of  mine — a  zealous 
partizan  of  the  Seigneurs,  who,  I  can  answer  for 
it,  will  treat  you  kindly ;  on  the  ensuing  day  you 
can  resume  yoiur  journey  with  perfect  safety,  by 
inclining  to  the  left  of  the  town,  which  will  not 
lead  you  much  out  of  yoiur  road,  certainly  not 
more  than  a  league,  or  perhaps  less." 

"  I  think  we  cannot  do  better  than  follow  yoiu- 
advice,"  said  Delille,  rising  hastily  from  the  break- 
fast-table, while  Annette,  observing  her  father's 
anxiety  to  be  again  on  the  move,  withdrew  to  her 
chamber  in  order  to  prepare  for  departure,  and  the 
farmer,  summoning  one  of  his  domestics,  ordered 
him  to  saddle  the  horses,  and  bring  them  round 
to  the  front  door. 

"  And  now  that  we  are  alone  for  a  few  minutes," 
exclaimed  Duhoux,  turning  to  Alphonse,  ''  let 
me  impress  on  you  the  necessity  of  caution  m 


268  ANNETTE. 

your  proceedings.  When  you  get  a  few  miles 
beyond  Tiffaugcs,  you  will  find  the  state  of  the 
country  vtry  different  from  what  you  have  hitherto 
found  it.  Bodies  of  republican  brigands,  some  of 
whom  are  deserters  from  the  army,  while  others 
have  escaped  from  the  pursuit  of  Charette  and  his 
troops  in  the  Marais,  are,  I  am  told,  prowling  like 
ravenous  wolves  about  the  district,  levying  contii- 
butions,  burning  firms  and  villages,  and  committing 
every  species  of  wanton  excess.  I  have  heard  of 
more  than  one  murder  that  has  been  perpetrated 
by  these  desperadoes,  who  aU^e  in  their  justifica- 
tion,   tlic  severities   th;it    have    been   practised   on 
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they  would  have  said  under  similar  circumstances. 
I  can  fancy  Auguste  using  your  very  words,  and 
his  eyes  flashing  as  yours  do.  Come,  I  see  I  have 
no  great  reason  to  fear  for  my  pretty  young 
friend,  while  she  has  such  a  bold  champion  by  her 
side.  And  you  are  well  armed,  too ! — good ;  that's 
as  it  should  be." 

Further  conversation  was  here  broken  oflF  by 
the  return  of  the  Delilles  into  the  room,  who 
advancing  up  to  Duhoux,  thanked  him  for  his 
hospitality,  and  bade  him  a  cordial  farewell,  which 
the  kindly  old  farmer  returned  by  warmly  pressing 
Delille's  hand,  and,  pleading  the  privilege  of 
sei^rity,  imprinting  a  kiss  on  the  blushing  cheek 
of  Annette. 

A  few  minutes,  and  the  party  were  all  again  in 
the  saddle ;  and  as  they  rode  off,  Duhoux  called 
out  to  Alphonse,  not  to  forget  the  hint  he  had 
given  him,  and  then,  after  watching  them  till  they 
were  fairly  out  of  sight,  the  farmer  returned  with  a 
thoughtful  countenance  into  his  house. 

Never  did  a  lovelier,  fresher  autumn  morning 
shed  its  benign  influence  on  earth,  than  that 
which  now  cheered  the  spirits  of  the  travellers,  as 
they  resumed  their  journey  to  the  coast.  The 
light,  fleecy,  transparent  clouds  floated  like  so 
many  fairy  islands  high  up  in  the  blue  sky  -,  the 
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silvery  vapours  of  night,  had  risen  up  from  the 
lowliinds,  and  were  rolling  fast  away  from  the 
sides  of  the  hi]Is ;  the  shallow,  winding  brooklets 
danced,  glittered,  and  made  music  in  the  sun^oe, 
as  though  instinct  with  conscious  vitality ;  the 
labourers  were  astir  in  the  fields ;  the  cattle  were 
lowing  in  the  rieh,  emerald^^reen  grass  lands; 
the  birds  were  pouring  forth  their  untaught  melo- 
dies from  everj'  hedge,  tree,  and  copse ;  the  keen, 
freshening  wind  laughed,  and  sang,  and  ran  riot,  as 
it  swept  with  tlie  speed  of  an  antelope  across  the 
landscape  ;  in  a  word,  life,  joyous,  lusty,  sunny 
life,  wa^   cven'whn-e   in    liriskest  activity,  and   the 


ANNETTE.  271 

with,  and  that  his  eyes  were  fixed  fondly  on  her, 
from  which  she  most  loved  to  catch  the  speaking 
glances  of  affection  ;  alive  only  to  these  considera- 
tions, Annette  thought  not  of  the  moment  of 
parting,  but  gave  full  and  unrestrained  vent  to  the 
glad  emotions  with  which  her  soul  was  overflowing. 
Occasionally  she  would  indulge  in  the  most 
exuberant  gaiety  of  conversation,  to  a  degree, 
indeed,  that  surprized  not  less  than  it  amused 
Alphonse,  drawing  the  materials  of  enjoyment 
from  every  object  on  which  her  eye  rested ;  and 
anon  she  would  subside  into  that  sort  of  rapt, 
dreamy  reverie,  in  whose  very  silence  there  is  often 
more  eloquence  and  feeling  than  could  be  conveyed 
by  the  most  impassioned  language.  Her  father, 
on  the  other  hand,  was  grave,  subdued,  and  appre- 
hensive, and  rode  on  for  miles  together  without 
uttering  more  than  a  few  brief  words;  for  he  weU 
knew  that  the  hour  was  at  hand  which  would  test 
the  nerve  and  self-possession  of  his  young  com- 
panions ;  and  with  the  distrust  that  age  engenders, 
was  doubtful  of  the  issue  of  his  enterprize,  which 
he  now  almost  began  to  repent  that  he  had 
undertaken. 

"  I  am  really  surprized,  Alphonse,"  said  Annette, 

with  an  air  of  mock-seriousness  which  the  arch 

« 

smile  that  played  round  her  rosy  lips  belied,  "  that 
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you  liave  not  yet  thought  fit  to  compliment  me  mi 
tlio  dexterous  manner  in  which  I  acquitted  myself 
a.s  a  peasant  girl,  when  that  dear  old  fanner  was 
making  so  many  fine  speeches  to  me.  You  saw 
ho  had  not  the  least  suspicion  who  I  was." 

"  I  think,  on  the  contrary,"  replied  Alphonse, 
"  that  he  formed  a  pretty  shrewd  guess  as  to  who 
\ ml  were,  if  lie  did  not  actually  peoetrate  the  secret 
of  your  disguise." 

"  Surely  not '."  exclaimed  the  laughing  girl, 
"  My  manners,  language,  looks,  voice,  all  were 
studiously  adapted  to  the  rustic  character  I  had 
assumed.      I  assure  you,    I   flatter  myself  that  my 
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"  Fear !"  said  Alphonse,  with  an  affected  laugh 
of  indifference :  "  what  is  there  to  fear  ?  Are  we 
not  well  armed  ?  And  even  should  we  be  stopped 
— which  is  not  likely — ^by  a  party  too  numerous 
for  us  to  resist,  are  not  you,  Annette,  so  perfect  in 
your  part  as  a  peasant-girl,  that  it  would  be  impos-* 
^ble  for  the  most  practised  eye  to  penetrate  your 
disguise  ?  Trust  me,  the  only  thing  we  have  to 
fear  is,  that  when  we  once  enter  on  the  Marais, 
and  leave  some  of  the  comforts  of  civilized  life 
behind  us,  we  may  not  always  be  able  to  find 
a  halting-place  to  our  liking,  in  which  case  we 
may  perhaps  be  compelled  to  put  up  with  a  sorry 
hut,  or  even  to  bivouac  in  the  open  air,  which, 
however  primitive  and  picturesque,  is  by  no  means 
a  welcome  contingency  to  folks  desirous  of  a  good 
night's  rest,  and  a  supper  such  as  we  had  last 
night." 

"  Oh,  I  should  not  at  all  mind  bivouacing  in 
the  open  air,"  replied  Annette,  gaily ;  "  on  the 
contrary,  I  think  I  should  like  it,  for  it  would 
have  all  the  strangeness  of  novelty  to  recommend 
it,  and  would  be  something  for  me  to  boast  of  in 
after  years." 

"  My  dear  child,  how  wildly  you  talk !"  ex- 
claimed her  father.      "Who  ever  heard  of  any 
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rational  person  boasting  of  having  passed  a  night 
in  the  open  air,  and  thereby  run  the  risk  of  catch- 
ing a  severe  cold,  or  perhaps  something  worse  ?" 
And  as  he  said  this,  Delillc  shru^;ed  his  shoul- 
ders, and  pressed  his  elbows  close  into  his  side,  as 
if  he  already  felt  the  consequences  of  such  an  aity 
bivouac. 

"  1  merely  iilluded  to  it  as  a  novelty,  papa,"  said 
Annette. 

"  Ay,  this  sort  of  novelty  may  be  all  verj'  well 
iit  your  age,"  rejoined  her  iather;  "but  at  my 
time  of  life  it  is  apt  to  beget  coughs,  rheuma- 
tis[ns,    and   fevers,  for  which  the  romance  of  a 
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to-day,  at  any  rate/'  said  Alphonse ;   *^  for,  if  I 
mistake  not,  we  are  already,  within  a  few  yards  of 
the  cabaret  to  which  Duhoux  recommended  us." 

^^  But  had  we  not  better  proceed  on  our  course 
while  we  are  in  a  condition  to  do  so  ?"  suggested 
Delille.  ^*  It  wants  some  hours  to  nightfall,  and  I 
have  not  yet  heard  Annette  complain  of  fatigue." 

^  I  cannot  say  exactly  that  I  am  fieUiigued,  papa," 
observed  Annette. 

"Then  in  that  case,  my  love,"  pursued  her 
fieither,  "  we  will  push  on  beyond  Tiffauges,  avoid. 
ing  the  direct  road,  and  making  a  detour y  as  the 
farmer  recommended.  Expedition,  you  know,  is 
the  object  we  have  in  view." 

"  True,"  replied  Alphonse ;  "  expedition  is  of 
the  utmost  consequence  to  us — to  me  especially  ; 
still  I  think  we  should  act  wisely  to  follow 
Duhoux's  advice  to  the  letter,  for  rely  on  it,  he 
had  sound  reasons  for  what  he  said  when  he 
recommended  us  to  halt  on  this  side  the  town.  It 
may  save  us  much  time  to  do  so." 

"  He  was  very  urgent  on  the  subject,  papa,  as 
you  may  remember,"  said  Annette. 

"  So  he  was,"  replied  Delille,  thoughtfully ; 
"  and  as  he  knows  the  district  well,  it  is  perhaps 
better,  all  things  considered,  that  we  should  im- 
plicitly follow  his  directions." 

T  2 
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"  And,  doubtless,  this  is  the  verj'  cabaret  he 
spoke  of,"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  pointing  towards 
a  small,  but  neat-looking  house  which  stood  by 
the  road-side,  a  few  paces  in  front  of  them. 

Quickening  their  pace,  the  travellers  sooii 
reached  the  cabaret  in  question,  and  met  with 
a  most  cordial  reception  from  the  landlord,  the 
instant  he  heard  that  they  were  friends  of  Duhoux 
— a  fact  which  sntisficd  bim  that  they  were  attaclied, 
like  himself,  to  the  party  of  the  Seigneurs,  whose 
cause,  as  he  assured  them,  more  than  once,  v^ith  an 
ominous  shake  of  the  head,  was  fast  dec^niog 
among  the  degenerate  authorities  of  Ti&uges. 
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valley,  through  which  flowed  the  Shyre.  The 
sides  of  this  seduded  little  dell  were  clothed  with 
gorse-bushes,  and  strewed  with  masses  of  grey 
rock,  and  the  bottom  was  carpeted  with  rough 
grass,  on  which  several  sheep  were  feeding.  Hard 
by  was  the  castle,  perched  on  the  summit  of  a 
rock,  which  was  almost  surrounded  by  the  winding 
river,  and  wearing  an  air  of  stern  melancholy,  that 
forcibly  contrasted  with  the  smiling  sylvan  aspect 
of  the  rest  of  the  landscape. 

As  they  approached  this  "  skeleton  of  unfleshed 
humanity" — to  quote  Wordsworth's  forcible  and 
imaginative  expression — ^Alphonse  reminded  An- 
nette of  the  wild  legend  connected  with  the  mould- 
ering pile.  "Perhaps  you  are  not  aware,"  he 
observed,  "  that  this  was  once  one  of  the  strong- 
holds of  the  terrible  Gilles  de  Laval,  the  original 
of  Blue  Beard — that  striking  nursery-tale,  which 
is  so  well  known  throughout  Europe." 

"I  remember  the  legend  perfectly,"  repUed 
Annette;  "and  how,  as  a  child,  I  used  to  be 
terrified  by  it.  Indeed,  even  now,  so  indelible 
are  the  impressions  made  on  us  in  infancy,  I 
should  shudder  at  the  idea  of  being  compelled 
to  pass  a  night  within  these  crumbling  old  walls ; 
and  should  be  sure  to  fancy  in  every  rush  of 
the  wind,  tUat  came  sweepmg  through  the  roodes^ 
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courts,  that  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  murderer 
summoning  me  to  prepare  for  death." 

"  Now  I,  on  the  contrary,"  said  Alphonse, 
smiling,  "  liavc  so  little  of  the  spirit  of  fancy  about 
me,  that  I  could  pass  a  night  here  very  comfort- 
ably " — they  had  by  this  time  reached  the  nuns — 
"  for,  as  you  see,  a  farm-house  has  been  built 
within  the  walls,  and  such  a  building — so  snug, 
so  social,  su  thoroughly  domestic  and  femiliar — 
i^  fatal  to  the  terrible  and  romantic  associations 
attached  to  the  spot." 

"  The  castle  must  liave  been  of  great  strength 
xti'ut  ill  its  limi'."  fXL'laimrd  Am 
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a  crumbliDg  mass  of  brick-work,  partially  covered 
by  moss  that  had  detached  itself  from  the  walls, 
and  lay  nearly  in  the  centre  of  the  court-yard,  and 
Alphonse  took  his  place  beside  her.  "How 
changed  the  scene,"  exclaimed  the  former,  "  since 
the  days  when  these  halls  teemed  with  life,  and 
joy  and  splendour;*  and  high-bom  dames  and 
gallant  cavaliers  passed  out  from  yonder  gateway, 
which  now  echoes  but  to  the  tread  of  the  thought- 
less  peasant,  or  of  some  chance  travellers  like  our- 
selves !  Can  language  speak  more  forcibly  to  the 
heart,  or  experience  point  a  more  impressive  moral, 
than  does  every  brick  of  this  forlorn  and  ghastly 
pile?  I  read  here  a  finer  homily  than  Bossuet 
ever  delivered  from  the  pulpit ;  and  recognize  the 
presence  of  a  sterner  monitor  than  even  he  was, 
who  daily  reminded  the  aspiring  Philip  of  Macedon 
that  he  was  mortal.  But  look,  Alphonse,  look; 
did  you  ever  see  a  more  brilliant  sunset?  The 
opposite  side  of  the  valley  seems  absolutely  flooded 
with  light." 

The  spectacle  was  indeed  a  striking  one.  The 
western  sky  seemed  as  though  it  were  all  on  fire, 
and  poured  down  a  stream  of  effulgence  on  the 
landscape  that  brought  out  its  minutest  features 
into  vivid  relief — the  grey  crags,  the  bright  green 
turf,  the  dancing  stream  of  the  S6vre,  the  tangled 
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<wp8c,  the  sproKling  gorse — to  oidi  and  afl  tbew 
objects  the  ^st-dokbig  orb  imparted  stKh  a  warm, 
niddy,    cheerful    glow,    as    doqd   could    nilncat 
without  experiencing    tbe  mnrt   pleasumUe  emo-      ■ 
tions. 

"  How  hiqjptly  could  I  pass  awajr  He  in  such 
a  peaceful  scene  as  this,"  exdaimed  Anm-tt^ 
as  they  slowly  retraced  tbar  steps  tJirougli  tlie 
valley,  "  with  do  stirring,  ambitious  asfnntioo* 
to  disturb  the  even  current  of  my  days !" 

"  And  with  you  by  my  side,  dearest,"  whispered 
AlphoDse, "  I,  too,  could  be  well  content  to  spend 
what  may  remain  to  me  of  li&  in  this  seclude^ 
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"Oh,  Annette!"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  "how 
can  you  do  me  such  injustice?  What  I  once 
was,  I  am  still,  I  ever  shall  be — ^your  fond, 
devoted — " 

"Well,  well,"  interrupted  Annette,  "I  will  still 
dream  that  love  of  fame  is  not  the  one  engrossing 
subject  of  our  thoughts,  even  though  I  observed 
the  proud  flashing  of  your  eye  when  Duhoux  was 
speaking  of  the  scenes  at  Chemill^  and  Bressuire. 
Alphonse,  others  might  be  mistaken,  but  I  could 
not." 

"You  would  not  speak  so,  Annette,  if  you 
knew  how  constantly  you  were  in  my  thoughts 
during  my  stay  in  Paris ;  with  what  joy  I  looked 
to  the  period  when  we  should  again  meet ;  with 
what  eagerness  on  my  return  to  Nantes  I  hurried 
to  your  home ;  and  what  a  withering  blight  fell  on 
my  heart  when  I  heard  of  your  sudden  flight  to 
England  !  Not  even  in  the  solitude  of  my  cell  at 
the  Bicfitre,  when  I  expected  every  moment  a 
summons  to  the  scaffold,  were  my  spirits  so  com- 
pletely subdued,  as  when  the  conviction  flashed 
across  my  mind  that  the  same  country  held  us 
both  no  longer  !  The  springs  of  hope  and  youth 
seemed  dried  up  within  me ;  a  light  had  vanished 
from  my  path ;  and  only  in  the  wild  excitement 
of  action  could  I  regain  anything  like  tranc^vY^l^ . 
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But  \vc  met  again — ever  blessed  be  the  hour ! — 
and  \ou  yourself  witnessed  the  emotion  which 
fiUfd  my  heart  to  overflowing  at  that  moment 
Dearest  Annette,  be  just,  be  generous,  and 
believe  that  earth  holds  no  being  so  sacred  in  my 
eyes  as  yourself.  If  ever  man  spoke  the  language 
of  truth,  of  passion,  of  pure,  lasting  devotion, 
1  now  speak  that  language  to  you.  Can  you, 
then — will  you,  longer  doubt  the  fervour  of  that 
affection  which  can  cease  only  when  the  pulses  of 
my  life  cease  to  beat  ?  Oh,  that  my  whole  soul 
could  b(^  laid  before  you,  that  you  might  at  once 
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when  you  are  no  longer  by  my  side.     But  when 
once  this  unhappy  war  is  at  an  end — " 

'^  Do  not  speak  of  it,"  said  Annette,  interrupt- 
ing him, "  I  cannot  bear  to  hear  you  allude  to  a 
subject  on  which  I  cannot  think  without  a  shudder. 
Oh,  what  would  I  not  give  that  those  peaceful 
times  could  return,  when  together  on  summer 
evenings  we  used  to  ramble  along  the  banks  of 
the  Loire,  while  hope  was  ever  by  our  side  strewing 
flowers  on  our  path,  and  happiness  had  not  yet 
become  a  dream  of  the  past !  But  let  us  quicken 
our  pace,  Alphonse,  for  my  father  will  be  wonder- 
ing at  our  long  absence,  and  anticipating  with 
his  iisual  nervous  solicitude  that  some  mishap  has 
befallen  us.  I  have  said,  perhaps,  more  than  I 
ought  to  have  said — certainly  more  than  I  intended 
to  have  said ;  but  I  know  not  why  it  was,  a 
doud  came  suddenly  across  my  mind ;  and  even 
this  pleasant  walk  on  this  lovely  evenmg  has  had 
no  other  eflfect  than  to  depress  my  spirits,  per- 
haps because  it  reminds  me  too  vividly  of  those 
we  used  to  take  in  the  days  that  are  gone,  or 
perhaps,  Alphonse,  because  it  may  be  the  last  we 
shall  ever  take  together !" 

By  this  time  the  gorgeous  hues  of  sunset  had 
gradually  faded  away  in  the  west ;  the  flush  of 
warmth  and  life  had  disappeared  from  the  Tock^,  iVv^ 


stream,  the  copse,  and  the  rich  green  carpet  of  the 
valley ;  and  the  cold,  dull  grey  of  confirmed 
twilight  had  settled  down  on  all  things.  A  mist, 
too,  heavy  and  drenching  in  its  character,  began 
to  rise  up  from  the  lowlands,  and  soon  wrapped 
in  its  pall  the  sombre  mins  of  the  castle,  which 
loomed  dimly  through  it  hke  &  spectre,  all  its  1 
proportions  magnified  twofold  in  the  obscurity. 

As  they  gained  the  opposite  side  of  the  valley  to 
that  on  which  the  castle  stood,  Annette,  glancing 
back  on  the  darkened  landscape,  observed  to  h« 
companion : 

"  How  ETeatlv  has  twilight  ndded  to  the  a 


I 
1  to  n«   ■ 
eraeban 


ANNETTE. 


285 


It  is  never  too  late  to  despair,  to  quote  my  father's 
favourite  maxim." 

"  You  say  truly,  Alphonse,  'tis  weak — criminal 
— to  abandon  oneself  to  gloom.  But  I  could  not 
help  it ;  the  feeling  rose  suddenly  and  unbidden  in 
my  mind,  and  to  you,  as  to  another  self,  I  gave 
it  utterance.  Now  the  momentary  doud  is  past, 
and—'' 

"Ay,  now  you  speak  more  like  yourself,  An- 
nette ;  and  now  I  again  recognize  the  old  familiar 
tones  of  your  voice,  whose  accents,  like  your  own 
sweet,  happy  nature,  should  be  always  attuned  to 
cheerfulness !" 

With  these  words,  they  reached  the  cabaret,  just 
as  the  faint  moon  began  to  hang  out  her  mild  lamp 
in  the  sky. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

The   country  in  the   immediate  neighbourhood 


ANNETTE.  287 

Some  time  had  now  passed  since  the  first  breaking 
out  of  hostilities,  and  fresh  troops  having  been 
poured  in  on  the  country,  which  was  subjected  to 
all  the  rigour  of  martial  law,  the  exasperated  pea- 
sants applied,  as  has  been  already  observed,  to 
Charette  to  take  the  command  of  them ;  and  under 
his  leadership  they  carried  on  the  war  with  great 
spirit  and  perseverance,  carefully  avoiding  pitched 
battles,  and  endeavouring,  whenever  occasion 
offered,  to  cut  off  the  enemy  in  detached  parties. 
To  a  certain  extent  they  had  been  successful,  but 
their  prospects  were  not  much  bettered  thereby,  for 
those  who  escaped  their  vengeance,  if  they  did  not 
rejoin  the  army,  spread  themselves  over  the  country, 
plundering  all  classes  with  equal  impartiality,  no 
matter  whether  they  professed  republican  or  mo- 
narchical opinions. 

Soon  after  quitting  the  neighbourhood  of  Tif- 
&uges,  the  travellers,  as  they  had  been  led  to  anti- 
cipate, found  themselves  entering  on  a  locality 
which  bore  all  the  marks  of  having  been  recently 
subjected  to  the  worst  licence  of  civil  war.  Ruined 
and  depopulated  villages;  roofless  farm-houses, 
portions  of  whose  blackened  walls  lay  strewed  in 
fingments  on  the  ground ;  uprooted  gardens ;  thick 
and  leafy  hedges,  the  slow  growth  of  years,  burnt 
down  to  the  very  banks  from  which  they  tose\ 
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such  were  the  distressing  objects  which  met  the 
tra\'«'l]ers'  gaze  in  everj-  direction,  and  cast  a  gloom 
on  their  spirits,  which  they  vainly  endeavoured  to 
conceal  from  each  other. 

They  met  few  people  on  their  road,  and  those 
whom  they  did  meet,  no  longer  wore  a  fi-ank, 
cheerful  demeanour,  but  were  morose,  resen'ed, 
supicious,  and  eyed  them  with  a  vindictive  scowl, 
as  though  more  than  half  persuaded  that  they  were 
repub]i(;ans  in  disguise.  Sometimes,  but  not  often, 
they  would  catch  a  distant  glimpse  of  a  labours 
or  two  lit  work  in  the  fields,  or  engaged  in  the 
nlniost  hnprli's.^  tn.-k  of  rciiikTiiig  some  h;Llf-burnl 
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which  were  still  smOkiDg.  As  they  passed  it,  the 
youDg  man's  quick  eye  observed  two  bodies  half- 
reduced  to  cinders,  lying  among  the  rubbish  on 
the  ground,  and  a  stifled  scream  from  Annette 
convinced  him  that  she  had  seen  the  same  ghastly 
objects. 

"Horrible!'*  she  exclaimed,  averting  her  eyes 
with  a  shudder. 

"Hush!"  whispered  Alphonse,  "not  a  word." 
Then  addressing  DeliUe,  in  order  to  call  off  the 
timid  and  nervous  old  man's  attention  from  the 
ruins.  "  Look,"  he  said,  "  at  that  frowning  mass  of 
clouds  to  the  right  of  us ;  I  think  we  had  better 
make  all  possible  haste  onward,  for,  if  I  mistake 
not,  we  shall  have  a  violent  storm  before  long." 

"  You  are  right,"  replied  Delille,  looking  up  in 
the  direction  to  which  his  companion  pointed,  and 
instantly  hurried  on  at  a  rapid  pace,  observing  in  a 
trembling  tone  of  voice :  "  if  I  may  judge  from  the 
smoke  that  issued  from  the  cottage  which  we 
passed  a  few  minutes  since,  the  republicans  have 
not  quitted  the  work  of  destruction  many  hours. 
God  grant  we  may  not  fall  in  with  them !" 

"  No  fear  of  that,"  replied  Alphonse,  affecting 
a  nonchalance  which  he  was  far  from  feeling : 
"  having  done  the  work  of  mischief  they  will  take 
care  to  fly  the  district,  in  case  of  being  attacked  by 
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the  infuriated  pciisiintry.  The  ruffianly  are  always 
cowards ;  and  weD-armed  as  we  are,  we  may  bid 
defiance  to  their  fury.  Besides,  it  wiU  not  be  long 
now  before  we  fall  in  with  Cfaarette  ;  and  once 
within  his  lines,  we  arc  safe." 

The  party  had  not  proceeded  much  more  than  a 
mile  beyond  the  farm-house  where  Annette's  fed- 
ings  had  sustained  so  severe  a  shock,  when  the 
wind,  which  up  to  this  time  had  been  blowing 
pretty  freshly,  driving  before  it  heavy  masses  of 
ragged,  spongy  clouds,  died  suddenly  away ;  s  dose, 
oppressive  heat  succeeded  ;  the  sun,  which  at  inter- 
v:\h  for  the  last  hour  or  more,  had  shone  forth  with 


AMMBTTB.  291 

^  the  storm  comes  on  apace ;  and  as  there  is  not  a 
house,  not  even  so  much  as  a  shed,  within  sight  of 
us,  I  do  not  think  we  can  do  better  than  go  back 
to  the  fiurm-house  which  we  passed  a  short  while 
since.  Though  in  ruins,  we  may  possibly  find 
some  portion  of  it  in  a  condition  to  afford  us  a 
temporary  shelter/' 

"No,  no— not  for  the  world,"  said  Annette, 
earnestly  ;  "  ten  thousand  times  rather  would  I  be 
exposed  to  the  whole  fury  of  the  tempest,  than  take 
refuge  in  that  horrid  place !  Don't  think  of  it, 
papa,  pray  don't." 

"  Not  think  of  it  ?"  exclaimed  her  father,  sur- 
prized at  her  earnestness,  "why  not?  Surely 
even  an  imperfect  shelter  is  better  than  none  at 
all." 

"  Yes,  yes,  papa,  that  is  quite  true ;  neverthe- 
less—" 

"  Annette  agrees  with  me,"  said  Alphonse,  inter- 
rupting  her  further  speech,  "  that  it  is  much  better 
to  go  on  than  to  go  back,  for  we  are  now  some 
distance  from  the  ferm-house ;  and  if  I  may  judge 
from  those  fields  before  us,  we  cannot  be  far  off 
some  human  habitation." 

While  he  was  speaking  a  low  growl  of  distant 
thunder  was  heard,  and  presently  a  few  heavy  drops 
of  rain  b^an  to  fall. 

u  2 


•292  ANNETTE. 

"  God  help  us  !"  said  Delille,  his  natural  timidity 
uf  character  breaking  through  all  restraints.  "  I 
know  not  what  we  shall  do.  Exposed  to  a  fiirious 
tempest  in  a  bleak  open  country  of  which  we  know 
nothing,  ^vhcrc  we  can  find  no  shelter,  and  which 
is  infested  with  desperate  ruffians — " 

"  Courage — courage,  my  friend,"  ezdaimed 
Alphonsc,  "  the  very  worst  that  can  befell  us  is  a 
severe  drenching,  and  the  loss  of  our  supper." 

"  You  forget  the  bivouac  in  the  open  air  which 
you  so  kindly  and  considerately  promised  us  yester- 
day," said  Annette,  making  an  effort  to  Eq)pear 
t'brprfiil,   in  order   to   raise   her  father's   droopi 
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stood  beside  the  cottage,  when  down  came  the 
hissing,  spluttering  rain  with  all  the  fury  of  a 
cataract 

But,  alas!  their  condition  was  not  much  im- 
proved. If  they  escaped  the  tempest,  it  was  only 
to  encounter  a  shock  far  more  trying;  for  on 
entering  the  dwelling,  which  was  of  the  humblest 
order,  they  beheld  a  young  girl,  apparently  not 
beyond  her  eighteenth  year,  seated  beside  a 
truckle-bed,  moaning  and  wringing  her  hands 
hysterically,  and  ever  and  anon  looking  intently 
on  an  object  which  was  closely  covered  up  in  a 
threadbare  blanket;  while  on  a  chair  near  her, 
sate  an  old  woman  furrowed  with  years  and  grief, 
rocking  herself  to  and  fro,  and  looking  the  very 
image  of  hopeless  despair. 

The  noise  made  by  the  party  on  entrance, 
alarmed  the  inmates  of  the  cottage^  especially 
the  girl,  who  starting  up  with  threatening  gestures 
exclaimed : 

**  You  shall  not  take  him  from  me  !  He  is  not 
dead,  but  only  sleeping,  and  will  come  back  to  life 
on  the  third  day,  for  he  fell  in  the  cause  of  the 
holy  church;  and  the  Cur^  has  told  us  that  a 
miracle  will  be  wrought  on  behalf  of  those  who 
fall  in  that  cause.  No,  he  is  not  dead,  and  you 
shall  not  touch  him.     Would  you  bury  the  living  ? 


Speak,  Henri,"  she  added,  in  tones  of  tbe  most 
touching  pathos,  as  she  resumed  her  seat,  and 
hung  over  the  senseless  body,  "  speak !  Alas !  be 
cannot ;  the  hour  is  not  yet  come  when  he  will 
speak,  and  know  me  f^in." 

Inexpressibly  shocked  at  this  frantic  tqipeal, 
Alphonse  and  Delille  stood  silent  and  irresolute 
near  the  door,  not  knowing  how  to  act,  or  in  what 
language  to  address  the  mourner.  Annette,  how- 
ever, with  the  quicker  tact  and  self-possession  of 
her  sex,  quietly  advanced  towards  the  maniac — 
for  it  was  plain  by  her  manner  that  her  brain  was 
lialf-shattercd — and    addressing  her  in    low   aod 
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enemieSy  and  your  friends,  and  the  friends  of  your 
Cur^  and  the  holy  Church,"  said  Alphonse,  drawing 
near  to  the  dame,  '^  so  fear  nothing ;  we  had  no 
wish  to  alarm  you,  but  being  overtaken  by  the 
storm,  came  in  here  for  shelter.*' 

''  You  are  welcome,"  said  the  poor  old  creature, 
in  a  tone  of  voice  almost  inarticulate  fit>m  grief; 
**  but  you  have  come  in  an  evil  hour  to  the  house 
of  mourning.  You  see  my  unhappy  child  there — 
God  help  me !  I  fear  she  wiU  never  be  altogether 
in  her  right  mind  again." 

'^Time,  I  hope,  will  assuage  her  grief,  and 
restore  her  senses,"  said  Ddille,  taking  his  seat 
beside  the  dame. 

"  Oh,  you  know  not  her  story.  Monsieur,"  was 
the  desponding  reply,  ''  or  you  would  not  speak 
so.  But  two  days  since  she  was  the  happiest 
girl  in  the  village,  and  was  to  have  been  married 
to  our  young  neighbour,  Henri ;  but  he  was  shot 
yesterday  by  a  party  of  republicans  while  attending 
mass  in  the  fields.  My  poor  girl  saw  him  fall, 
and  caught  his  last  sigh  ;  and  ever  since  she  has 
kept  watch  by  his  side,  believing,  as  she  once 
heard  oiu-  Cur^  say,  that  he  will  be  restored  to 
life,  because  he  fell  while  engaged  in  performing 
the  rites  of  our  holy  Church.  She  knows  not,  and 
I  fear  she  vdll  never  know,  that  Henri  is  dead — 
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dciici !"  and  as  she  repeated  the  last  word,  her 
head  drooped  heuvily  on  her  chest. 

"  No,  not  dead — he  is  not  dead,  mother  \"  ex- 
claimed the  bereaved  girl,  with  impatience.  "  Who 
<x)uld  have  had  the  heart  to  kill  Henri — so  kind 
and  gentle  as  he  was  to  me,  to  you,  aod  aO  who 
knew  him  ?  Look  at  his  countenance — see,  there 
is  still  a  smile  on  it,  as  if  he  knew  who  was 
sitting  beside  him !  How  can  he  be  dead  with 
that  sweet  smile  on  his  face  ?" 

These  words  were  addressed  to  Annette,  who, 
incapable  of  making  any  reply,  tamed  away  her 
head,  in  order  to  conceal  the  tears  that  were  &st 
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wounds,  she  said  with  a  vacant  smile,  in  reply  to 
Annette,  who  gently  entreated  her  to  go  and  sit 
beside  her  mother : 

"  No,  no — I  must  not — cannot  quit  him  ;  for 
when  I  was  ill,  he  never  quitted  me,  but  used  to 
come  and  sit  by  me  for  hours,  and  read  to  me, 
and  talk  to  me,  and  make  me  so  happy  by  his 
presence,  that  I  hardly  felt  I  was  ill." 

While  the  afflicted  girl  was  thus  giving  vent  to 
her  emotions,  Delille  did  his  best  to  console  her 
mother,  and  instructed  her  what  course  to  pursue 
towards  her  child,  advising  her  for  the  present 
not  to  discourage  her  wild  fancies ;  but  should  a 
gleam  of  consciousness  again  break  forth,  to  give 
it  every  encouragement,  and  to  wean  her  gradually 
back  to  reason.  As  she  had  not  yet  had  a 
moment's  repose  since  the  fatal  shot  was  fired, 
it  was  far  from  improbable,  argued  the  speaker, 
that  wearied  nature  would  in  a  few  hours 
assert  its  rights ;  and  that  after  a  night's  repose, 
she  might  wake  much  improved  in  mind.  The 
dame  caught  eagerly  at  this  suggestion ;  and  was 
still  further  consoled  by  Delille's  promise  that,  at 
the  next  house  at  which  he  stopped,  he  would 
take  care  that  some  one  should  be  dispatched 
who  would  pay  the  requisite  attention  to  them 
both. 
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MeoDwhUe  the  fiiry  of  the  storm  increased ; 
thi;  lightning  grew  more  vivid,  and  the  thunder, 
no  longer  bellowing  faintly  in  the  distance,  dre«' 
near  with  many  a  deafening  roll,  'till  at  length  a  tre- 
mendous clap,  crashing  right  overhead,  seemed  as 
though  it  would  rend  the  very  heavens  asunder. 

AJphonse  and  DeliUe  both  started  to  their  feet, 
for  the  cottage  shook  with  a  violence  that  threat- 
ened to  bring  the  whole  fabric  about  their  ears; 
and  at  that  moment  the  quick  traraphng  of  horses' 
hoofs  was  heard,  and  the  young  man  rushing  to 
the  window  saw,  in  the  deepening  gloom  of  the 
e^'ening,  the  streds  which  he  had  fastened,  secnreiy 
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were  completely  out  of  sight.  For  a  moment 
he  stood  like  one  stupified,  but  he  quickly  re- 
covered himself  and  resumed  his  seat  by  Delille, 
who,  engaged  in  the  task  of  consoling  the  old 
woQian,  had  not  observed  his  agitation. 

**  This  is  one  of  the  most  fearful  storms  I  ever 
remember  ^to  have  witnessed/'  said  Delille,  in  a 
low  voice ;  ''  but  its  very  violence  makes  me  hope 
that  it  will  be  of  short  duration." 

*'  The  clouds  were  breaking  when  I  looked  out 
just  now/'  rejoined  Alphonse,  "  and  the  rain  had 
nearly  ceased ;  the  wind,  too,  is  getting  up  again, 
which  is  a  favourable  sign." 

"  And  the  moon  rises  early,  I  think  ?"  observed 
Delisle. 

Alphonse  replied  in  the  affirmative,  whereupon 
his  companion  rejoined :  ''  Then,  in  that  case  we 
had  better  be  on  the  move  again,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, for  I  have  gathered  fit^m  this  old  woman 
that  there  is  a  cabaret  about  a  league  off,  where 
we  shall  be  sure  to  get  all  we  want.  Were  not 
those  your  words,  dame  ?" 

The  speaker  had  to  repeat  his  question  twice 
before  it  was  fully  comprehended  by  her  to  whom 
it  was  addressed,  who  at  length  made  answer,  with 
the  fretful  impatience  of  age  and  sorrow :  "  Yes, 
yes — all  you  want — ^you  will  get  all  you  want — 


I  told  you  so  awhile  since,"  and  then  wilii  a  heavj- 
sigli,  while  the  words,  "  my  poor  child  I"  escaped 
her,  she  relapsed  into  her  former  state  of  stupor. 

"  I  am  delighted  to  hear  that  we  are  so  near  a 
cabaret"  said  AJphonse;  "for  otherwise  I  know 
not  what  we  should  have  done.  You  will  be  dis- 
tressed to  learn  that  we  have  lost  our  horses,  and 
that  if  wc  resume  our  journey,  we  must  do  so  on 
foot." 

"  Lost  our  horses !"  exdumed  Delille,  with  a 
look  of  dismay  and  astooisbment :  "  how,  when 
was  this  ?  You  surely  were  not  thoughtless 
enotish    to    leave    them    at   large  when    we    dis- 
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*'It  is  a  most  provoking  business,  and  may  be 
attended  with  serious  consequences  to  us  aD/' 

•*  You  view  the  matter  in  too  sombre  a  light," 
said  Alphonse.  "Depend  on  it  there  can  be  no 
mistake  as  regards  the  cabaret;  your  question 
was  understood  and  answered  explicitly." 

Delille  here  rose  and  went  to  the  door,  which 
he  opened  and  looked  around  on  the  night.  The 
rain  had  by  this  time  entirely  ceased;  the  heavy 
douds  had  drifted  loosely  away  before  a  brisk, 
drying  wind,  and  large  dear  spaces  of  blue  sky 
were  visible,  in  which  already  twinkled  a  few  of 
the  earlier  stars. 

"Since,  then,  it  seems  that  we  have  no  alter- 
native," said  Delille  to  his  young  friend,  who  had 
joined  him  at  the  door,  "  the  sooner  we  set  out 
for  this  cabaret  the  better ;  for  the  weather  cannot 
be  trusted  for  any  length  of  time,  though  there  is 
every  present  appearance  that  it  will  hold  up,  till 
we  reach  our  journey's  end,  for  the  night. 

He  then  addressed  himself  to  Annette,  who, 
during  all  this  time  had  been  endeavouring  to 
tranquillize  the  distracted  mind  of  the  poor  girl; 
and  in  a  few  hurried  words  explained  to  her  the 
embarrassing  accident  that  had  befallen  them, 
and  the  necessity  that  existed  for  continuing  the 
journey  on  foot,  and  without  delay. 
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Much  to  his  surprize,  she  heard  the  tidings  of 
their  loss  with  perfect  equanimity,  and  expressni 
her  readiness  and  even  eagerness  to  depart,  in 
order,  she  said,  that  they  might  be  the  soontr 
enabled  to  dispatch  assistance  to  this  desolotf 
family,  who  seemed  totally  friendless. 

"  When  I  think  of  their  sufferings,"  she  ex- 
claimed, with  that  noble  disinteresledni'ss  w 
characteristic  of  her  charming  sex,  "  I  frel  that 
1  should  be  selfish,  indeed,  were  I  to  repine  at 
such  a  comparatively  trivial  loss  ns  wc  have  ji»l 
now  sustained  !  So  come,  papa,  1  am  quite  ready 
to   set  out,"    and   bidding   adieu  to    tlw   young  j 
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animation  than  she  had  yet  evinced,  exclaimed: 
"  A  mother's  blessing  be  with  you ! — if  the  bless- 
ing of  the  helpless,  the  aged  and  the  destitute,  be 
worthy  to  be  held  in  regard  I  I  ask  nothing  but 
that  my  child  may  be  restored  to  me;  but  no, 
no — I  fear  it  may  not  bel  No  human  power 
can  Imng  back  the  mind  which  God  has  taken 
away !  She  knows  me  not — she  will  never  know 
me  again!  I  shall  go  before  her  to  the  grave, 
and  she  will  not  miss  me !"  and  with  these  words 
she  again  relapsed  into  apathy,  and  took  not  the 
least  notice  of  Alphonse  and  Delille,  when  they 
approached  to  bid  her  farewell. 

The  night  was  frosty,  the  air  fresh  and  bracing, 
and  the  moon,  which  had  already  risen,  poured 
down  a  dear,  mellow  light  on  earth.  For  the 
first  five  or  six  hundred  yards  the  travellers*  path 
was  beset  with  deep  ruts  and  pools,  which  they  had 
no  little  difficulty  in  avoiding;  but  gradually,  as 
they  reached  the  brow  of  a  wide  expanse  of  table- 
land, where  not  a  house  nor  even  a  tree  was  to  be 
seen,  their  road  greatly  improved;  and  Delille, 
who  till  now  had  been  unusually  impatient  and 
peevish,  began  to  get  into  a  somewhat  better 
humour,  though  he  could  not  refrain,  every  now 
and  then,  from  expressing  his  fears  that  they 
would  be  disappointed  of  their  cabaret,  and  con- 
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juring  up  s.  thousand  horrors  should  such  j>ro7f 
to  be  the  case.  As  for  Annette,  her  thoughts 
were  with  the  poor  raauiac ;  and,  indifferent  lu 
all  other  considerations,  she  repeatedly  coQSulted 
Alphonse  as  to  the  steps  they  should  take  for  pro- 
curing her  the  reqxiisite  lud. 

"  You  think  of  every  one  else  but  yourself, 
Annette,"  said  the  young  man,  struck  with  admi- 
ration of  her  disinterestedness. 

"  And  do  you  really  think,"  she  replied,  "  that 
I  deserve  praise  for  being  affected  by  the  sight  of 
such  anguish  as  I  have  beheld  to-night  ?  Surely, 
the  painful  spectacle  must  have  struck  home  to 


ANNETTE.  305 

have  been  mistaken  in  you !  You  have  said  this 
merely  to  try  my  temper.  Come,  confess  now 
that  you  have;  and  do  not  let  me  imagine  that 
the  friend — the  brother  I  have  so  long  loved,  is 
without  a  heart !" 

The  young  man  warmly  repudiated  the  idea 
that  he  was  deficient  in  the  requisite  sensibility ; 
and  having  thus  succeeded  in  making  his  peace 
with  Annette — a  task,  by  the  bye,  of  no  great 
difficulty — he  proceeded  to  talk  of  matters  that 
more  immediately  concerned  themselves ;  in  which 
he  was  joined  by  Delille,  whose  fears  of  being 
waylaid  and  murdered,  became  momentarily  more 
manifest. 

Nor  was  he  wholly  without  excuse  for  his  ap- 
prehensions :  for  the  travellers  were  now  some 
way  advanced  on  a  broad,  level  plain,  and  which, 
to  all  appearance,  was  uninhabited;  should  they 
chance,  therefore,  to  encounter  a  band  of  ma- 
rauders, they  would  have  nothing  to  trust  to 
but  their  own  courage  and  self-possession;  and 
what  would  avail  the  skill  and  determination  of 
two  men,  even  though  well  armed,  in  the  event 
of  their  being  met  by  a  gang  double  or  treble 
their  number?  Neither  would  they  have  the 
slightest  possibility  of  evading  discovery ;  for  the 
moon  grew  brighter  the  higher  she  rose  in  the 
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cloudless,  starry  firmament,  renflerii^  objects 
visible  at  a  coDsiderable  distance  off,  and  shining 
on  numerous  small,  shallow  pools,  with  which 
the  table-land  was  dotted.  At  eveiy  fresh  sweep 
of  the  wind  across  the  plain,  which  blew  in  those 
capricious  gusts  so  frequent  after  severe  storms, 
before  the  weather  has  fiilly  settled  down,  Delille 
made  sure  that  he  heard  the  sound  of  human 
voices,  and  drew  his  daughter  closer  to  his  side, 
while,  at  the  same  time,  he  kept  casting  stealthy 
glances  about  him,  and  moving  forward  at  that 
irregular  pace,  which  indicates  a  feverUh  and' 
excited  state  of  the  nerves. 
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made  their  appearance,  and  the  ground  descended 
by  a  gradual  slope,  towards  a  small  cluster  of 
detached  cottages  about  a  mile  off,  surrounded  with 
fields  and  tracts  of  grazing  land.  Still  further  in 
the  distance,  the  country  resumed  its  wild  and 
naked  aspect,  and  seemed  as  though  it  was  inter- 
sected with  numerous  canals,  which,  viewed  in  the 
moonshine,  looked  like  so  many  tiny  threads  of 
silver  winding  through  the  landscape. 

In  answer  to  Alphonse's  repeated  summons,  the 
landlord  appeared  at  the  door  of  the  auberge^  with 
a  lamp,  and  after  a  hasty  survey  of  their  persons, 
ushered  the  travellers  across  a  hall  into  a  moderate- 
sized  room,  whose  walls  were  hung  with  a  coloured 
print  of  Louis  XVI.,  and  a  dirty,  torn  map  of  one  of 
the  adjacent  provinces.  The  hearth — a  large,  yawn- 
ing space — was  garnished  with  a  pair  of  old-fashioned 
dogs,  whose  queer  visages  were  overlaid  with  brass, 
which,  at  the  tips  of  their  snouts  and  the  most 
prominent  parts  of  their  fat  cheeks,  had  been  worn 
through  by  repeated  polishings,  and  presented 
strange  patches  of  black.  On  either  side  the  hearth 
stood  several  comfortable  chairs  modelled  after  the 
form  of  a  horse-shoe,  and  presenting  the  most  un- 
equivocal indications  of  antiquity. 

"  A  pleasant  apartment  this,  one  of  the  best  in 
the  house,"  said  the  landlord — a  smiling,  incfjis\t\ve^ 
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voluble  little  man,  whose  wheedling  maimer  jmd 
infinite  grimace  showed  that  he  was  from  a  different 
part  of  the  country — "  a  pleasant  apartment,"  he 
repeated,  placing  lights  upon  the  table,  "but  not 
so  often  used  as  I  could  wish,  for  these  disturbances 
in  La  Vendue  frighten  away  all  travellers  from  the 
district.  Ah,  well !  it  can't  be  helped,"  and 
he  gave  an  expressive  shrug  of  the  shouldere, 
intending  to  imply  that  he  was  a  philosopher,  and 
resigned  to  his  lot. 

He  was  running  on  in  this  familiar  and  loquacious 
strain,  and  between  whiles  stealthily    eyeing  the 
vitli   iini'iimnum   keenness,  when   Alphonsc 
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diately  to  show  Mademoiselle  the  room  intended 
for  her  accommodation. 

As  he  spoke,  the  landlady  appeared.  She  was  a 
sullen,  morose,  unhappy-looking  woman ;  and  with- 
out vouchsafing  a  word,  she  beckoned  Annette  to 
follow  her,,  and  opening  a  door  at  that  end  of  the 
apartment  which  fronted  the  window,  she  led  the 
way  up  a  straight,  narrow  staircase  into  a  small 
room,  which  communicated  with  a  larger  one 
wherein  were  two  beds. 

When,  after  a  hurried  inspection  of  her  dormi- 
tory, Annette  returned  into  the  supper-room,  she 
found  the  table  well  laden  with  homely,  substantial 
viands,  to  which  Alphonse  and  her  father  were 
doing  the  most  exemplary  justice,  while  the  fussy 
little  landlord  was  lighting  them  a  wood-fire  in  the 
hearth,  and  talking  the  while  with  amazing  volu- 
bility: 

"  You  go  armed,  I  see,  Messieiu^,  and  you  are 
right,  for  in  times  like  the  present,  one  hardly 
knows  one's  friends  from  one's  enemies.  For  my 
part,  I  live  in  a  constant  state  of  apprehension, 
and  daily  expect  that  the  same  fate  will  oefall  me, 
that  has  already  befallen  so  many  of  the  neighbour- 
ing farmers  and  peasants." 

"  Of  course,"  said  Alphonse,   "  you  take  every 
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precaution  against  an  assault  by  keeping  your 
household  well  armed  ?" 

"  Well  armed  !"  replied  the  landlord ;  "  of  what 
use  vr'ould  that  be?  What  resistance  could  I 
make  against  a  body  of  brigands  such  as  plundered 
one  of  the  adjoining  villages  the  other  day  ?  N(^ 
I  take  my  chance  like  my  neighbours." 

"  You  are  not  a  native  of  I^a  Veod<Se,  1  think," 
observed  Delille. 

"  Why,  no,  not  exactly,"  rejoined  the  laudlordf 
with  hesitation. 

"Have  you  been  long  in  the  neighbourhood P* 
asked  Alphonse. 
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conceal  his  vexation ; ''  we  are  nothing  of  the  sort, 
but  simply  plain,  humble  farmers,  who  find  our 
own  household  affairs  quite  enough  to  engross  our 
attention,  without  troubling  our  heads  with  politics." 

To  all  appearance  the  landlord  gave  full  credit 
to  this  statement,  but  had  Alphonse  narrowly 
watched  him,  he  would  have  seen  an  exulting  ex- 
pression in  his  shrewd,  restless,  grey  eye,  which 
told  that  he  was  not  deceived,  whatever  he  might 
allege  to  the  contrary. 

When  the  man  had  quitted  the  room,  Delille 
observed  :  "  A  clever,  good-natured,  bustling  little 
fellow  that :  very  different  to  his  wife,  who  is, 
without  exception,  one  of  the  sourest  and  most 
unsocial-looking  creatures  I  ever  saw." 

"  On  the  contrary,"  said  Annette,  "  I  think  his 
wife  infinitely  the  least  equivocal  character  of  the 
two,  for  when  we  were  together  in  the  bed-room 
just  now,  and  1  expressed  to  her  my  wish  that  she 
should  send  assistance,  or  go  herself  to  the  poor 
maniac  and  her  mother,  and  offered  her  gold  by 
way  of  a  bribe,  her  sullen  reserve  immediately  dis- 
appeared, and  she  replied  readily  and  even  ten- 
derly :  *  Keep  your  gold,  Mademoiselle,  I  have 
heard  of  the  poor  people's  affliction,  and  will  do  all 
I  can  to  comfort  them  without  fee  or  reward ;'  and 
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theo  she  sighed,  as  if  she  had  somrthing  on  bir 
mind  which  she  would  faia  tell  me,  but  durst  not. 
I  suspect  that  ber  husband  has  something  ta  do 
with  her  evident  unhappiness,  and  as  I  watched 
him  narrowly  while  he  was  drawing  us  out,  as  he 
thought,  I  marked  that,  in  his  dubious  smile  and 
sycophantic  manner,  which  occusiuned  me  no  littfc 
disquiftiidc." 

"  Nonsense,  Annette  1"  ijxdaitned  AIphoBse, 
laughing,  "  you  deal  harslily  with  our  host.  I  am 
sure  I  can  see  no  harm  in  him ;  he  is  simply  i 
pert,  fidgety,  inquisitive  little  busy-body,  who,  lilcc 
most  of  his  calling,  contents   himself  with  loiikiDg 
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after  looking  cautiously  round,  came  up  to  him, 
whispered  in  his  ear  "  Beware !"  and  then  hastily 
quitted  the  apartment. 

"  Beware  1"  The  word  was  full  of  ominous 
significance,  and  tended,  in  some  degree,  to  explain 
the  secret  of  his  host's  familiar  loquacity,  which  he 
had,  at  first,  thought  originated  in  nothing  more 
than  a  petty  feeling  of  inquisitiveness.  But  how 
was  he  to  beware  ?  What  was  the  danger  he  was 
to  guard  against,  and  in  what  form  was  it  to 
approach  him?  Fain  would  he  have  urged  his 
monitor  to  speak  more  explicitly  on  the  subject  of 
her  warning ;  but  she  was  gone,  and  he  did  not 
know  how  to  seek  her  out,  without  awakening  her 
husband's  distrust. 

On  entering  the  chamber  assigned  to  him  and 
Delille,  the  young  man  thought  it  the  most  pru- 
dent course  he  could  adopt  to  say  nothing,  at 
present,  to  that  gentleman,  on  the  subject  of  his 
apprehensions ;  and  when  he  saw  him  depositing 
his  pistols  on  the  first  chair  he  happened  to  find 
vacant,  as  if  he  did  not  imagine  he  should  have  the 
slightest  occasion  for  them,  Alphonse  merely  waited 
till  he  was  in  bed  and  fast  asleep,  and  then  placed 
all  the  fire-arms  close  to  his  own  side,  so  that  he 
might  know  where  to  find  them  in  case  of  emer- 
gency.     He  next  threw  himself  dressed  ou  bis 
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couch,  tiiking  the  precaution,  however,  of  I(^viiig 
the  light  burning,  for  as  there  were  no  fastening} 
to  the  crazy  old  door,  he  felt  that  he  could  not 
exercise  too  much  vigilance. 

But,  beset  as  he  was,  with  fears  for  the  safety  of 
his  companions,  and  anxiously  as  he  endeavoured 
to  ward  off  the  encroachments  of  the  drowsy  got^ 
he  could  not  resist  his  benumbing  inBuence,  aod 
overpowered  by  the  effects  of  his  night  walk,  and 
the  hearty  meal,  he  at  length  dropped  off  into  an 
vmeasy  slumber.  ' 

He  woke  unrefreshed,  witbio  an  hour  or  two^ 
and,  on  sitting  up,  found  to  his  chagrin  that  tiift. 
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Staircase  that  led  to  his  dormitory.  Could  he  be 
mistaken?  He  rubbed  his  eyes,  half-doubting 
whether  of  not  he  were  labouring  under  an  attack 
of  night-mare;  and  his  heart  beat  fiercely,  and 
every  pulse  in  his  veins  throbbed  almost  to  burst- 
ing, as  he  became  more  and  more  assured  that 
the  step  was  actually  that  of  a  living,  moving 
person ! 

Grasping  his  pistols,  he  started  up  from  his 
couch,  irresolute  whether  or  not  to  waken  his 
slumbering  neighbour,  when,  before  he  had  time  to 
decide  on  the  course  that  was  fittest  to  be  pursued, 
a  light  glimmered  through  the  chinks  of  the  crazy 
door,  and  a  gentle  tap  was  heard  outside. 

On  hastening  to  see  who  was  the  intruder,  he 
found  it  was  his  landlady,  who  in  a  hasty  anxious 
whisper  said : 

"  Are  your  friends  asleep  ?" 

On  being  answered  in  the  affirmative,  she  added : 

"  Follow  me,  then — but  stay,  your  light  is  out, 
so  you  had  better  take  mine,  as  you  will  have 
occasion  for  it;"  and  she  gave  him  the  lamp 
which  she  carried  in  her  hand,  and  took  his  in 
exchange. 

"  Wherefore  all  this  caution  and  mystery  ?"  asked 
Alphonse,  with  a  mingled  expression  of  surprize 
and  distrust  in  his  countenance. 
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"Hush,  not  a  word!"  wliispercd  the  londkitj; 
then,  in  low,  stern,  emphatic  tones,  that  rung  in  bis 
startled  ejir  like  a  deiith-knell,  she  added  :  "  your 
own  life,  and  the  lives  of  your  frieuds,  are  in  dau- 
ger !"  saying  which  she  beckoned  him  to  foUnw, 
and  led  the  way  to  the  furthest  extremity  of  the 
passage  that  ran  along  the  suite  of  rooms. 

Here  she  halted,  and  agiiin  addressing  Alphonsf 
exclaimed : 

"  There  are  three  ruffians  below  stairs,  in  thi 
room  where  you  supped,  who  at  this  very  moniHit' 
are  meditating  the  project  of  your  murder  I' 

"  Good  God  1  and  have  you  not  informed  yaot 
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the  spoil.  I  know  not  what  coiirse  they  have 
resolved  on,  as  regards  you  and  your  companions, 
for  I  have  not  been  admitted  to  their  councils  ;  but 
as  they  have  just  sent  me  hither  to  ascertain 
whether  you  are  asleep  or  not,  1  fear  the  worst, 
and  take  this  opportunity  qI,  putting  you  on  your 
guard." 

"  Three  of  them  ?     And  well  armed,  you  say  ?" 

«  Yes." 

"  God  of  Heaven  !  how  shall  I  act  ?  Delille  is 
a  poor,  nervous  invalid,  utterly  useless  in  the 
event  of  an  attack  on  us.  How — how  shall  I  act  ?" 
the  young  man  kept  muttering  to  himself 

"  I  know  not,"  replied  the  woman  ;  "  you  must 
be  guided  by  circumstances.  All  I  could  do  for 
you,  and  for  that  sweet  young  lady  who  is  so  kind 
to  the  unfortunate  of  her  own  sex,  I  have  already 
done,  having  taken  the  precaution  of  leaving  the 
front  door,  that  leads  into  the  road,  unfastened,  so 
that  should  events  be  in  your  favour,  you  have  a 
good  chance  of  escape  in  that  direction.  For  the 
rest,  you  must  consult  your  own  judgment.  For- 
tunately, the  men  below  are  hard  drinkers,  and  as 
they  have  been  on  the  prowl  the  whole  day,  it  is 
by  no  means  improbable  that  the  air  and  the  wine 
combined  may  have  the  eflFect  of  sending  them  to 
sleep  in  the  midst  of  their  debauch.     When  I  go 
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dowD,  therefore,  do  yoii  follow  me  in  a  few  minutes, 
and  listen  at  the  door  to  their  coDsultations,  fur 
hearing  from  me  that  you  are  all  fast  iisleep,  they 
wiD  naturally  be  less  reserved  in  then-  remarks : 
and  their  decision  will  help  to  guide  you  to  yours. 
The  landlord  will  soon  quit  them,  for  he  is  as 
cowardly  as  he  is  cunning  and  avaricious  ;  and  wht-n 
he  goes,  your  chiinces  will  be  more  favourable,  f« 
he  dare  not,  openly,  take  part  with  them,  or  fven 
appear  to  have  any  knowledge  of  their  schemes, 
lest  he  bhould  rouse  the  suspidons  of  the  neigli- 
bourhood,  who  at  present  respect  him  for  his  seem- 
ing openness  and  good-humour." 


ANNETTE.  319 

The  instant  she  was  gone,  Alphonse  returned  to 
his  chamber,  with  a  view  to  wake  Annette  and 
her  father;  on  second  thoughts,  however,  he 
deemed  it  the  wisest  course  he  could  pursue,  to 
delay  disturbing  them,  till  he  could  see  his  way 
more  clearly,  through  the  dreadful  predicament 
in  which  he  was  placed ;  and  depositing  the  light 
which  the  woman  had  given  him,  on  the  window- 
ledge,  he  stole  softly,  on  tip-toe,  down  stairs  to 
the  door  of  the  supper-room,  which  his  friendly 
monitress  had  purposely  left  a-jar,  in  the  hope  that 
he  might  overhear  enough  of  the  villains'  conversa- 
tion  to  determine  his  line  of  proceeding. 

**  And  so  these  guests  of  yoiu^'s  are  no  farmers 
at  all,  notwithstanding  their  assertions  to  the  con- 
trary?" exclaimed  a  gruflF  voice,  not  a  little  thick- 
ened with  the  strong,  heady  wine  of  the  district. 

"No  more  than  I  am,"  replied  the  landlord, 
whose  sharp,  chuckling  tones  the  listener  at  once 
recognized.  "  There  is  no  mistaking  the  broad, 
homy  hand  of  a  hard-working  countryman  of 
the  Bocage ;  and  I'll  swear  that  these  farmers, 
as  they  call  themselves,  have  never  yet  handled 
spade  or  plough,  except,  perhaps,  for  mere  amuse- 
ment. As  for  the  girl,  she  has  the  whitest  and 
most  delicate  hand  I  ever  saw,  unused  to  work 
of  any  kind.     And  then  her  voice — " 
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"Ah,  well,  you  need  not  describe  it,"  Sfdd 
another  of  the  party,  with  a  savage  laugh  ;  "  wo'li 
hear  it  soon  enough,  I  warrwit." 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,"  continued  the  landloril, 
"  these  travellers  are  neither  more  nor  li;»s  than 
disguised  aristocrats,  who  Imve  escaped  from 
Nantes  or  its  neighbourhood,  and  are  now  bouiul, 
like  so  many  others  of  their  class,  for  Jersey,  or 
perhaps  England.  This  is  my  firm  belief.  And 
I'm  satisfied,  also,  that  they  carry  a  good  round 
sum  about  them,  for  they  would  scarcely  be  such 
fools  as  to  journey  empty-handed.  Now  if,  as  1 
said  awliile  ago,  wc  can  contrive  to  relieve  th>m  , 
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vexation :  "  No  such  deed  shall  be  perpetrated  in 
this  house.   Remember,  I  have  a  character  to  lose." 

"You,"  exclaimed  the  first  speaker,  scornfully, 
"  you,  a  character  to  lose !  Do  you  forget  how 
long  we  have  known  each  other  ?  Remember  the 
afiair  at  the  Tuileries,  when  we  forced  our  wav 
in  with  the  people,  and  you  found  means  in 
the  confusion,  to  help  yourself  to  some  of  the  royal 
jewels.  I  say,  Adolphe,"  turning  to  his  com- 
panions, "  our  host  here  tells  us  he  has  a  cha- 
racter to  lose!  What  will  he  tell  us  next,  I 
wonder  ?" 

"Why,  ril  say  this,"  returned  the  landlord, 
nettled,  "that  no  such  deed  as  you  contemplate 
shall  be  perpetrated  under  this  roof  Can't  you 
see,  yourself,  the  impolicy  of  such  an  act?  It 
would  be  sure  to  come  to  light,  and  then  shunned 
and  persecuted,  as  I  should  be,  by  all  my  neigh- 
bours, what  assistance  could  I  render  you,  in  case 
of  reverses  ?  There's  no  kncAdng  whicli  way 
these  disturbances  will  end,  and  it  is  advisable, 
therefore,  that  what  we  do,  we  should  do  cautiously, 
so  as  not  to  compromise  ourselves,  but  to  stand 
well  with  both  parties,  as  I  do  at  present." 

"There's  some  sense  in  what  our  host  says," 
exclaimed  one  of  the  ruffians.  "  If  we  go  too 
daringly  to  work,  we  shall  soon  make  the  coutiVrs 
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too  hot  to  hold  us,  besides  losbg  the  chance  of 
many  an  easy  good  night's  plunder.  Let  well 
alone,  is  my  maxim.  No  one  knows  who  we  ore 
now,  or  takes  heed  of  our  goings-on ;  hut  if  once 
we  commit  such  an  act  as  you  propose,  we  shall 
have  the  whole  district  on  our  trdi,  like  so  many 
hloodhounds.  Already,  there's  quite  enough  uproar 
Id  the  neighbourhood,  without  our  increasing  it." 

"  Well,  if  it  must  ire  so,  it  must,"  said  the 
wTCtch  who  had  first  suggested  the  sanguinary 
proposition.  "  But  never  did  I  think  that  this 
landlord  of  ours,  who  stuck  at  nothing  in  the 
people's  cause  when  at    Fari^,  would  now    tala: 
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the  republicans  would  show  us  no  more  mercy 
than  the  royalists." 

"  I  begin  to  see  now  that  you're  right,"  said  the 
ruffian  who  had  been  addressed  as  Adolphe  ;  ^'  but 
what  other  scheme  do  you  recommend  ?  I  sup- 
pose you  do  not  intend  that  oiu*  booty  should 
escape  us,  now  that  it  seems  within  our  grasp  ?" 

"  Do  you  think  Fm  such  a  fool  as  that 
comes  to  ?"  rejoined  the  landlord.  "  No,  no,  I've  a 
nice  little  plan  of  my  own,  and  this  is  it — when 
the  party  leave  the  house  to-morrow,  I  propose 
that  you  waylay  them,  on  the  heath  beyond  the 
village,  which  they  must  needs  pass  on  their  road 
to  the  coast ;  for  there's  a  pool  lies  close  to  the 
spot  I  mean,  which  you  will  find  very  convenient 
for  your  purpose." 

"But  suppose  there  should  happen  to  be 
travellers  on  the  road,  at  the  time  they're  passing  ?" 
said  Adolphe. 

"  Why,  then,  it  is  but  hanging  at  a  distance 
on  their  track,"  observed  the  landlord,  "  till  you 
find  them  alone  ;  and  you'll  have  plenty  of  oppor- 
tunities in  that  solitary  neighbourhood." 

"  They're  well  armed,  you  say,"  observed 
Adolphe. 

"And  what  then  ?"  rejoined  the  landlord.  "There 
is  but  one  among  them  who  knows  how  to  Vi^Xi^^ 
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his  weapon  like  a  man.  As  for  the  senior,  he  is 
a  poor  rickety  cri-ature,  who  is  more  likely  to 
faint  at  the  sound  of  fire-anns,  than  to  use  them 
in  his  own  defence.  And  I  suppose  you're  not 
afraid  of  the  girl,  eh  ?" 

"  If  you  give  me  any  more  of  your  sneers,"  said 
the  half-drunken  Adolphe,  "  111  plaster  this  vail 
with  your  brains — I  wiU,  hy  God !" 

"  Come,  come,  no  quarrelling,"  said  another  of 
the  ruffians,  "  unless  you  wish  to  wake  the 
sleepers,  and  so  mar  our  plans.  But,  1  say,"  be 
added,  "  wouldn't  it  be  as  well  lliat  one  of 
should  go  up  and  secure  their  arms  so  as  to 
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where  you  can  secrete  yourselves,  till  it  is  time 
to  set  out.     Good-night." 

When  the  landlord  had  quitted  the  room,  the 
ruffians  applied  to  the  wine-jug  with  more  fre- 
quency than  ever;  and  after  some  further  im- 
material conversation,  they  all  dropped  off  into  a 
heavy,  feverish  slumber,  overpowered  by  the 
fumes  of  liquor,  and  the  exercise  they  had  taken 
during  the  day. 

All  this  while,  Alphonse  had  been  listening  at 
the  door,  in  a  state  of  the  most  torturing  suspense. 
During  the  earlier  portions  of  the  dialogue  he  had 
well-nigh  abandoned  himself  to  despair,  but  as  he 
became  better  acquainted  with  the  plans  of  his 
knavish  landlord,  he  began  to  regain  confidence ; 
and  when  the  fellow  had  retired,  and  the  rest  of 
the  gang  had — as  it  seemed  to  him — dropped  off 
asleep,  he  again  ascended  the  staircase  in  order  to 
wake  his  companions  and  prepare  them  for  the 
approaching  crisis. 

The  chamber  of  Annette,  as  has  already  been 
observed,  communicated  with  that  which  her  father 
and  Alphonse  occupied,  and  as  the  door  was  with- 
out fastenings  and  merely  closed,  the  young  man 
was  able  to  enter  it  without  noise,  which  might  have 
endangered  the  safety  of  them  all.  On  approach- 
ing the  bed,  he  found  the  sleeping  gtrl  lying  oxv 
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licr  side  with  her  head  resting  on  her  right  ami. 
Her  black,  soft,  sunny  tresses  were  haoging  loosely 
about  her  neck,  and  her  snowy  bosom,  wliich  was 
partially  uncovered,  tht-  'kerchief  having  been 
disturbed  in  the  movements  of  slumber,  heaved 
witli  a  gentle  respiration.  Hra*  gown — for  she 
had  not  thrown  off  her  clothes — was  drawn  up 
above  the  ankles,  displaying  their  symmetrical 
turn  and  the  exquisite  proportions  of  the  delicate 
little  feet.  The  rosy  flush  of  sleep  vras  on  her 
cheek  ;  and  round  her  parted  hps,  through 
gleamed  the  small  ivory  teeth,  played  a  smile 
ineffable  sweetness — a  smile  that  might  have 
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a  light  in  his  hand  by  her  side,  she  was  about  to 
utter  a  scream,  when  a  second  glance  showed  her 
who  was  the  intruder,  and  raising  herself  up  while 
a  deep  blush  suffused  her  cheeks,  she  exclaimed : 
**  Alphonse,  how  is  this  ?  what  is  the  matter  ? 
My  father !     Has  any  evil  befallen  him  ?" 

"  Hush,  Annette,"  whispered  Alphonse,  "  do  not 
speak  so  loud ;  you  must  rise  instantly,  while  I  go 
and  wake  your  father.  This  house  is  no  longer 
safe  for  us ;  we  must  quit  it  without  a  moment's 
delay." 

"  At  this  hour,  Alphonse  ?  Gracious  God !  what 
is  the  matter  ?" 

"  You  shall  know  presently,  Annette ;  but  throw 
on  your  doak,  and  get  yourself  ready  for  departure, 
while  I  return  to  your  father's  chamber." 

But  to  wake  Delille  was  a  much  more  difficult 
task  than  to  wake  his  daughter ;  and  when  he  was 
at  length  fully  roused,  and  told  that  he  must  dress 
himself  without  delay,  he  was  beset  by  the  most 
nervous  apprehensions,  and  Alphonse  began  to  fear 
that  he  would  be  unable  to  go  through  the  terrible 
ordeal  that  awaited  him  below  stairs. 

Just  as  Delille  had  completed  his  extempore 
toilette,  his  daughter  entered  from  the  adjoining 
chamber.  Her  face  was  pale,  but  her  manner 
composed  and  tranquil;  for  whatever  terror  she 


miglit  have  felt,  she  had  the  prudoncci  and  self- 
command  to  coaceal,  weD  knowing  how  much  hw 
father's  timidity  would  be  increased  by  any  appear- 
ance of  emotion  on  her  part.  Alphouse  did  not 
leave  his  companions  long  in  ignorance  of  tha 
cause  of  his  hasty  summons,  but  having  cautiously 
closed  the  door,  he  explained  to  them  the  nature 
of  the  discovery  he  had  made,  and  the  nec«ssiQr 
that  existed  for  their  instantly  leaving  the  aubergti 
Annette  acquiesced  at  one*  in  the  prudence  of 
this  step  ;  hut  Delille,  uresolute  as  usual,  expressed' 
his  repugnance  to  entering  a  room  tenanted  by 
armed  ruffians,  observing  that  the  noise  they  made 
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daughter ;  think  of  the  horrors  to  which  she  will 
be  exposed,  in  the  event  of  our  fall,  and  for  her 
sake  be  advised.  Besides,  who  can  guarantee  oiu* 
safety  if  we  remain  here  till  daybreak  ?  Nothing 
is  more  likely  than  that  these  wretches,  when  they 
wake  up  from  their  debauch,  forgetting  or  neglect- 
ing the  landlord's  advice,  may  decide  on  murdering 
us  at  once,  and  making  their  escape  with  their 
anticipated  booty." 

Subdued,  but  not  convinced,  by  this  reasoning, 
Delille  was  proceeding,  in  a  distrustful  tone,  to  offer 
further  objections,  when  the  kitchen-clock  struck 
the  hoiu*  of  three. 

"  Three  o'clock !"  exclaimed  Alphonse.  "  We 
have,  then,  not  a  moment  to  lose.  Another  hour, 
and  all  our  precautions  may  be  too  late !" 

"Do,  pray,  dearest  papa,"  whispered  Annette, 
beseechingly,  "  be  persuaded.  Alphonse  says  truly, 
we  must  quit  the  auberge  this  instant !" 

"  Be  it  as  you  will,"  said  Delille,  with  a  look  of 
blank  despondency,  "  I  have  nothing  further  to 
urge;  I  leave  all  in  Alphonse's  hands,  and  may 
God  grant  us  a  speedy  deliverance !" 

"Here  are  yoiu*  pistols,"  exclaimed  the  young 
man,  placing  them  in  Delille's  trembling  hands. 
"  Now,  be  sure  you  hold  them  in  readiness  to  fire 
the  instant  I  give  the  signal." 
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"  Dreadfiil  alternative  !"  muttered  Delille. 

"Do  but  keep  up  your  self-possession,"  said 
Alphonse,  encouragingly,  "  and  all  will  yet  be  well 
But  beware  tliat  you  make  no  false  step,  while 
descending  the  stairs,  for  a  single  lupse  of  that  sort 
would  inei-itably  be  our  destruction.  Now,  then, 
are  you  ready  ?" 

"  Yes !"  was  the  agitated  response. 

The  young  man  here  addressed  himself  to  Aiw. 
nette,  observing : 

"  Be  sure  you  keep  close  to  my  side  wbco  »ft 
enter  the  supper-room,  and  remember  that,  how- 
ever terrible  the  aspect  of  these  wretches  may  bt, 
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the  young  man  thought  he  was  going  to  faint,  and 
stepping  back,  whispered  in  his  ear : 

"  For  God's  sake,  Delille,  be  a  man,  for  not  only 
your  own  life,  but  your  daughter's  also,  depends  on 
your  self-possession." 

With  a  desperate  effort,  Delille  roused  himself; 
and  Alphonse,  accompanied  by  Annette,  who  dung 
dose  to  him  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other 
she  caught  her  father's  arm,  entered  the  apart- 
ment. 

Here  a  revolting  spectade  was  exhibited.  The 
table  was  drenched  with  wine,  and  strewed  with 
cups  and  jugs,  which  the  ruffians  had  overturned 
in  the  progress  of  their  debauch ;  and  the  light, 
which  was  dim  and  wavering,  threw  a  ghastly 
radiance  on  the  faces  of  the  sleepers,  which  were 
stamped  with  the  impress  of  every  evil  passion, 
and  wherein  might  be  read  as  in  a  book,  crafl, 
cruelty,  lust,  and  that  dogged,  brutal  obstinacy 
which  we  so  often  find  allied  to  such  natures.  It 
was  evident  at  a  glance,  that  they  were  not  natives 
of  La  Vendue.  Their  squalid  attire  ;  their  black, 
unshorn  chins ;  their  lank,  ragged  hair,  falling 
down  in  straight  masses  behind,  in  true  republican 
fashion;  their  short,  broad  daggers,  and  clumsy 
pistols,  which  they  wore  in  a  greasy  leathern 
belt,  strapped  tight  round  their  waists ;  and  still 
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more,  their  tucked-up  yellow  shirt-slcm-es,  and 
brawny  arms,  spotted  with  mud  and  blood ;  all 
this  convinced  Alphonse  that  the  prepossessing 
triumvirate  before,  him  were  tnie  Parisian  sans- 
culottes, members  of  that  amiable  fraternity  of 
which  he  had  seen  so  many  unde^red  samples  on 
the  fatal  night  of  the  capture  of  the  Tuilcries; 
and  who  had,  doubtless,  like  hundreds  of  othos  of 
their  class,  enlisted  as  conscripts  in  the  araty  of 
La  Vendue,  from  no  love  of  justice  or  freedom, 
but  simply  with  a  view  to  indulge  in  their  fiivourib; 
pastimes  of  robbery  and  murfler.  Two  of  the 
wretches  were  leaning  back  in  thsir  large^  9Bf, 
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the  wretch  gave  a  savage,  exulting  laugh  Id  his 
sleep. 

AlphoDse  instantly  retreated  to  the  door  with 
his  companions,  where  he  waited  a  few  minutes ; 
but  hearing  no  further  sounds  or  stir  of  life,  he 
again  advanced  into  the  apartment.  As  the  party 
moved  stealthily  forward  step  by  step,  Annette  cast 
a  hurried  glance  at  the  ruffians  when  she  came 
opposite  them,  and  then  withdrew  her  gaze  with  a 
shudder ;  while  Alphonse,  more  composed,  kept  his 
eye  constantly  fixed  on  them,  holding  both  pistols 
in  his  hands  ready  for  action,  at  the  slightest 
symptom  of  consciousness  on  the  part  of  the 
sleepers.  Annette's  bearing  was,  on  the  whole, 
calm  and  collected,  notwithstanding  her  trembling 
limbs,  and  the  violent  throbbing  of  her  heart ;  but 
Delille  could  not,  with  all  his  efforts,  restrain  the 
terrible  apprehensions  which  assailed  him.  To 
his  excited  fancy,  it  seemed  that  death  was  visibly 
before  him  in  its  most  appalling  form ;  and  once 
as  his  gaze  was  rivctted,  with  a  horrid  fascination 
that  he  could  not  resist,  on  the  faces  of  the  sleepers, 
he  imagined  that  he  saw  the  eyes  of  one  of  them 
slowly  open;  and  impressed  with  this  idea,  his 
nerves  became  so  unstrung  that  he  lost  all  power 
of  movement,  and  stood  right  opposite  the  ruffians, 
with  his  teeth  chattering,  his  hair  stiffened  on  his 
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forehrad,  and  his  face  white  as  ashes.  In  \-mn  Ini 
daughter,  who  frared  even  to  whisper,  attempted 
to  drag  him  onward  ;  consciousness  seemed  fast 
deserting  him,  and  he  would  have  fallen  to  tlie 
ground,  had  not  Alphonse  caught  hold  of  him, 
and  carried  him  forward,  while  Annette  preccdtil 
them  to  the  door,  which  was  nearly  opposite  to  the 
one  at  which  they  had  entered.  But  this  movr- 
ment  was  not  effected  without  some  noise. 

Hark !  there  is  a  sound — a  stir !  God  "f 
Heaven — one  of  the  ruffians  is  beginning  to 
awaken  t  "  Is  that  you,  Adolphe  V  he  drawled 
out,  in  a  voice  thick  with  sleep  and  driuk. 
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hung  heavily  on  his  left  arm,  and  Annette,  rent 
with  a  thousand  distracting  emotions,  stood  dose 
behind  him,  not  daring  to  cast  a  second  glance 
towards  the  sleepers. 

Again  there  was  a  slight  stir,  as  the  fellow,  who 
had  before  spoken,  lazily  shifted  his  position.  But 
after  this,  there  was  no  ftu-ther  movement,  for 
chained  down  by  sleep  as  effectually  as  if  his  every 
limb  were  manacled,  the  wretch  was  as  helpless 
and  passive  as  an  infant.  Alphonse  waited  a 
minute  or  two  to  assure  himself  that  such  was 
really  the  case,  and  then  turning  round  to  Annette, 
and  motioning  her  to  precede  him  to  the  door, 
dragged  forward  the  unresisting  Delille;  and  in 
another  instant  the  whole  party  were  standing 
in  the  passage,  into  which  the  apartment  they 
had  just  quitted  opened. 

The  most  dangerous  part  of  their  enterprize 
was  now  at  an  end  ;  and  heaving  a  profound  sigh, 
as  if  a  load  were  suddenly  removed  from  his 
breast,  Alphonse  hurried  along  the  passage,  and 
uplifting  the  latch  of  the  front  door,  which 
the  considerate  landlady  had  left  a-jar,  after 
carrying  away  the  key  with  her,  in  case  her  dis- 
trustful partner  should  have  taken  a  fancy  to 
see   to   the  fastenings   himself,   the  travellers  at 
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length  found  themselves  standiDg  once  tt^aia  ia 
the  open  air ! 

"  Thank  God !"  esdaimed  Aimette,  darling 
her  hands  in  ecstacy,  "  we  are  safe  from  those 
monsters  !  Oh,  Alphonse — dear  Alphonse !  whatjdo 
we  not  owe  to  you  ?  How  can  we  ever  ri'pay  ynu 
for  the  services  you  have  this  night  remlcri'd  us  5*" 

"  Safe  !"  muttered  Delille,  now,  for  the  first 
time,  venturing  to  raise  liis  drooping  head,  and 
took  about  him ;  "  yes,  yes,  we  art'  safe  now — 
I  fee!  that  we  are.  But  what  a  trial  have  we 
encountered  !  My  poor  child,  hud  those  wretches 
but  awoke — but  my  brain  reels  at  the  very  thought 
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It  was  indeed  a  great  change  from  the  dose, 
mephitic  atmosphere  of  that  dreaded  apartment 
to  the  keen,  fresh,  frosty  air  of  the  early  dawn, 
which  acted  as  a  wonderful  restorative  on  the  spirits 
ei  the  party.  A  few  streaks  of  grey  glimmer  were 
already  beginning  to  be  dimly  visible  in  the  east ; 
and  the  roads,  dried  by  the  frost,  were  hard  and 
criqp,  notwithstanding  the  heavy  rain  of  the  pre- 
ceding night ;  so  that  the  travellers  were  enabled 
to  pursue  their  way,  without  any  fru*ther  inconve- 
niences, than  what  arose  from  their  occasionally 
treading  on  the  thin  ice,  which  crusted  every 
small  watery  rut  and  puddle  in  the  path.  Of 
course,  at  that  early  hour  not  a  sign  of  animated 
life  appeared;  a  deep,  solemn  hush,  as  of  the 
grave,  was  around ;  the  voices  of  the  wind  itself 
were  still ;  and  it  seemed  as  though,  for  a  time 
there  was  a  pause  in  the  general  action  of  creation. 
There  is  something  very  impressive  to  the  fancy 
in  the  hour  which  immediately  precedes  sunrise. 
It  belongs  neither  to  day  nor  night,  yet  combines 
in  some  degree  the  character  of  both.  If  we 
happen  to  be  abroad  at  this  season,  and  find 
none  stirring  but  ourselves,  we  seem  to  be  alone 
in  a  dead  unpeopled  world,  and  either  to  have 
come  into  it  before  the  rest  of  our  species,  or  to 
have  remained  too  long  behind  them. 

VOL.  u.  z 
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As  the  party  maintained  a  brisk  faoe,  tbey  wen- 
not  long  in  reaching  the  straggling  village  of 
whicli  AlphoDse  hiid  spoken,  and  which  iodtul 
was  little  more  than  a  mile  distant  from  the  dk- 
berge ;  and  while  they  were  looking  about  thcra 
for  some  farm-house  of  the  bftter  sort  wliidi 
might  alford  them  suitable  uccommodHtion,  AI- 
phonse  proposed  that  they  should  halt  for  a  dm 
or  two,  in  order  to  throw  the  landlord  and  his 
confederates  off  the  scent,  who  would  Dalurallv 
take  for  granted  that  they  would  resume  their 
journey  to  the  coast  with  as  little  deky  as  possible, 
and  finding  that  they  did  not  do  so,  would  con- 
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Alphonse,  carelessly;  "but  for  my  own  part,  I 
have  no  sort  of  doubt  or  apprehension  on  the 
subject,  for  no  decent  farmer  can  possibly  be  a 
republican  in  a  neighbourhood  where  republicanism 
has  shown  itself  in  so  atrocious  a  form.  But  now 
to  try  the  experiment,  for  here  before  us  is  a  house 
where,  if  I  mistake  not,  we  shall  find  our  few  and 
moderate  wants  abundantly  gratified." 

Alphonse  was  not  disappointed  in  his  expecta- 
tions, for  after  didy  explaining  the  cause  of  his 
intrusion  at  so  unseasonable  an  hour,  he  and  his 
fellow-travellers  experienced  the  most  hospitable 
reception  from  the  farmer  and  all  his  family.  The 
good  woman  rose  instantly  from  her  bed ;  her  two 
sons  followed  her  example  without  the  slightest 
hesitation;  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  party  were 
seated  beside  a  blazing  turf  fire  with  all  the  appa- 
ratus of  a  comfortable  breakfast  before  them. 

And  now  for  the  first  time  for  many  hours, 
Delille  exhibited  something  like  cheerfulness  and 
buoyancy  of  manner,  which  increased  almost  to 
ecstacy  when  he  heard  from  his  host  that  Charette, 
with  a  large  detachment  of  troops,  was  not  more 
than  eighteen  miles  distant  fi-om  them,  preparing 
to  lay  siege  to  Machecoult,  which  was  in  possession 
of  a  small  republican  force.  Annette,  delighted  to 
see  her  fether  thus  cheerful  was  hardly  less  excited ; 
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and  the  eyes  of  Alphonse  Sashed  with  a  stern  jay  at 
the  idea  of  soon  agaiii  entering  on  the  field  of 
action.  His  evident  animation,  which  tn  the 
impulse  of  the  moment  he  never  thought  of  re- 
straining, was  tlie  only  drawback  to  Auaette's 
perfect  happiness ;  but  when  she  Icwked  at  the 
young  hero,  and  remembered  how  much  he  had 
done  for  herself  and  her  father,  she  repressed  all 
selfish  considerations  ;  besides,  she  fdt  that  he  was 
still,  and  would  be  for  some  time  yet,  with  Ikt,  so 
that  on  the  whole,  a  liapplcr  party  had  seldom  met 
under  one  rool 

In  the  coursQ  of  the  morning,  Alphunsc,  £uijj>    , 
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the  re|mbUcans  bad  confirmed  in  that  indination, 
listened  to  DeliUe's  details  with  breathless  interest ; 
but  when  he  heard  the  narration  of  the  landlord's 
double  dealing,  his  indignation  knew  no  bounds. 
Striking  his  brawny  fist  on  the  table  : 

This  crafty  villain  then,"  he  furiously  exdaimed, 

who  has  always  led  us  to  suppose  that  he  was  a 
peaceful,  inoffensive  individual,  and  took  no  part 
in  our  pohtical  disturbances,  is  in  the  secret  of  all 
the  atrocities  that  have  recently  been  perpetrated 
in  the  neighbourhood ;  and  his  auberge^  no  doubt, 
is  the  head-quarters  of  those  who  have  perpetrated 
them.  'Tis  well  he  is  exposed  in  time,  and  that 
the  remedy  is  in  our  own  hands  T' 

"  Remedy  !"  said  the  pacific  Delille,  alarmed  at 
the  fierce  energy  of  his  host's  manner,  "what 
remedy  do  you  speak  of?" 

"  The  death — the  instant  death  of  the  ruffians !" 
was  the  answer,  delivered  in  that  stem,  deliberate 
tone  of  voice,  which  left  no  doubt  of  the  speaker's 
earnestness. 

"  Do  not  be  rash !"  replied  Delille :  "  crime 
cannot  justify  crime.  If  these  men  must  be 
punished — and  I  am  far  fix)m  denying  the  necessity 
of  making  a  signal  example  of  them — do  not  you 
or  your  excited  neighbours  be  their  judges,  but  let 
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tbeiD  he  sent  off  as  pnsoDcss  to  Cbarette,  who  vH 
know  hoir  to  deal  with  them." 

But  the  fanner's'  pasaoBS  were  too  tugblf 
roused  to  pennit  him  to  listen  to  8UC^  tame,  pru- 
deotb]  advice. 

"  Xeither  Cbarette,"  he  said,  "  nor  any  oriicr 
man,  were  be  the  noblest  Seigneur  in  La  Veod^ 
sfaaB  stand  between  me  and  my  reogeaoue." 

"  Your  vengeance !"  rejoined  DdiQe:,  io  what  he 
intended  to  be  a  conciliatory  tone.  "  My  good  friend, 
it  is  not  you  that  have  been  injured.  We  arc  the 
part)'  whose  assassination  was  deagoed  by  the 
wretches ;  and  if  we  are  desintus  that  justice,  ratha 
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ness?  Unworthy  should  I  be  of  the  name  of 
man,  did  I  not  resent  the  wrongs  of  my  neighbours « 
as  my  own  !  And,  by  the  living  God !  I  will  resent 
them,  and  this,  ere  the  day  is  an  hoiu*  older.  I  will 
root  out  the  ruffians  that  infest  the  district.  The 
blood  of  the  murdered  calls  for  vengeance,  and 
they  shall  have  it,  let  the  republican  authorities  of 
Tiffauges  say  what  they  will !" 

As  he  thus  spdce,  he  abruptly  quitted  the  apart- 
ment, and  a  few  minutes  afterwards  Delille  saw 
him  proceeding  with  his  sons,  all  armed  with 
muskets,  into  the  village,  which  lay  a  few  yards  in 
the  rear. 

Two  hours  elapsed,  and  then  the  results  of  the 
sturdy  farmer's  determination  began  to  manifest 
themselves.  Having  dispatched  his  sons  to  some 
of  the  more  resolute  among  the  neighbours,  who 
lived  about  half  a  mile  off,  he  himself  had  entered 
the  village,  and  having  there  gathered  about  him  a 
band  of  stout  confederates,  he  acquainted  them  with 
the  atrocities  whidi  had  been  perpetrated  but  a  day 
or  two  previously,  with  the  sudden  attack  on  a 
body  of  peasants  while  hearing  mass  in  the  fields, 
and  the  murder  of  one  of  the  congregation,  with 
the  conflagration  of  an  entire  village,  and  the  pro- 
jected wholesale  murder  of  some  travellers  who  weie 
at  that  moment  under  the  shelter  of  his  own  Tooi. 
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In  rude,  touching  language  he  paintc-d  the  sad 
.  scene  of  anguish  and  insanity  at  the  widow's  cot- 
tage ]  he  accused  both  himself  and  his  excited 
hearers  of  having  too  long  tamdy  submitted  to 
republican  violence ;  and  when  he  had  suffidcntly 
rouscd  their  passions  by  his  eloquence,  which 
burned  like  tire  into  their  hearts,  he  pointed  tu 
the  inn  on  the  high  ground  shelving  down  to  tht 
\illage,  and  told  them,  to  their  astonishmcat  »Dd 
horror,  that  that  was  the  head-quartiirs  of  not  n 
few  of  the  marauders,  and  that  the  supposed  in- 
offensive  landlord  was  their  spy  and  aocomptice. 
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desperate  determination  of  purpose,  must  have 
fancied  he  beheld  a  body  of  raging  madmen  just 
escaped  from  durance. 

On — on  they  rushed,  and  now  having  reached 
the  aubergBy  the  fermer,  who  took  upon  himself 
the  direction  of  the  party,  commanded  them  to 
spread  themselves  round  the  house,  so  as  effectually 
to  beleaguer  it,  and  cut  off  the  inmates'  chance  of 
escape,  while  he,  his  sons,  and  one  or  two  others 
burst  in  at  the  door. 

The  conscience-stricken  landlord,  who  had  not 
observed  the  avengers  till  they  were  within  fi% 
yards  of  his  dwelling,  no  sooner  caught  sight  of 
them,  than  guessing  at  once  the  cause  of  their 
irruption,  he  rushed  pale  and  ghastly  into  the 
room,  which  his  confederates  still  occupied,  and 
exclaimed :  "  Fly !  save  yoiu^selves  !  you  have  not 
a  moment  to  lose — the  whole  village  is  upon 
us!" 

The  ruffians,  who  were  seated  at  breakfast,  and 
had  not  yet  recovered  the  effects  of  the  night's 
debauch,  started  up  at  these  words,  and  draw- 
ing forth  their  pistols,  with  hands  shaking  with 
fear  and  agitation,  prepared  for  a  desperate 
defence. 

"  Idiots — madmen  !"  exclaimed  the  distracted 
landlord ;  ''  resistance  is  of  no  earthly  avail  \  for 
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there  are  at  least  ten  to  one  against  yoii.  To  the 
stables — quick !  If  you  are  cauglit  hero,  your 
death  is  certain,  and  mine  too !  Pool  thiU  I  w« 
to  allow  vou  to  renaain  so  long  !  Away — away  !" 
and,  with  frenzied  gestures,  be  soaed  hold  of  ^ 
wretch  nearest  him. 

At  this  critical  moment,  the  farmpr  and  his 
friends  began  thundering  at  the  rickety  door  nhictt 
yielded  to  their  united  strength.  "  Ail  is  over  1" 
muttered  the  landlord,  and  leaving  his  bewildered 
confederates  to  their  fate,  he  darted  out  of  the 
room  ;  but  hardly  had  he  time  to  crass  the  pas* 
sage,  when  he  was  recognized  by  the  farmer,  wbOj 
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tbe  heads  of  their  opponents,  who  bounding  on 
them,  like  bloodhounds  on  their  prey,  beat  down 
their  guard,  knocked  the  swords  from  their  palsied 
hands,  and  in  less  than  ten  minutes  all  three  lay 
weltmng  on  the  floor  in  their  blood  ! 

The  villagers'  next  step  was  to  set  fire  to  the 
house,  and  a  party  of  them  rushing  into  the 
kitchen,  broke  up  ail  the  wooden  chairs  and  tables 
they  could  find,  and  piled  them  in  fragments  on 
the  floor,  and  then  covering  them  with  a  heap  of 
dry  straw,  they  fired  the  whole  mass ;  and  imme- 
diately it  began  to  blaze  they  drew  out  portions 
of  the  ignited  wood,  and  flinging  it  recklessly 
about  them,  the  destructive  element  was  soon 
raging  in  a  dozen  different  places. 

While  this  dreadful  work  of  retribution  was 
going  forward,  Alphonse,  recruited  by  the  three 
hours'  slumber  he  had  enjoyed,  descended  into 
the  room  where  he  had  left  his  companions,  when 
Delille,  in  an  agitated  manner,  informed  him  of 
the  events  that  had  taken  place  during  his  brief 
absence,  and  expressed  his  conviction  that  tbe 
farmer,  in  his  wrath,  would  not  leave  a  soul  alive 
in  the  auherge^  not  even  the  poor  woman  who  had 
been  their  preserver. 

"Impossible!"  replied  the  young  man;  "they 
would  not  surely  harm  a  woman !     For  the  rest. 
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I  interfere  not  in  their  behalf,  for  they  hare  drawn 
their  fate  on  themselves." 

"  But  they  will  think  the  poor  creature  cogni- 
zant of  her  husband's  misdeeds,  and  involve  thb 
innocent  with  the  guilty,"  pursued  DeUHe. 

"  True,  most  true :  I  never  thought  of  that. 
She  must  be  saved ;  yes,  I  will  fly  to  her  assist* 
ance,"  and  before  Detillc  could  say  a  word  in 
reply,  the  young  man  was  off  at  his  utmost  speei 
towards  the  auberge. 

The  flames  were  now  beginning  to  spread  W 
CT'ery  quarter  of  the  house,  and  fanned  by  a  brislq 
drj',    frosty   wind,    they  became  momently  more. 
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out,  holding  forth  her  arms,  along  whose  drapery 
the  fire  ran  quivering :  ''  I  am  burning  from  head 
to  foot ! — my  very  heart  is  scorched !  Save  me ! 
save  me !" 

Horror-struck  at  this  ghastly  sight,  Alphonse 
forced  his  way  through  the  crowd,  exclaiming, 
in  his  sternest  tones  of  indignation  and  disgust : 
"For  shame!  Are  you  men? — are  you  Chris- 
tians? Can  you  witness  such  a  spectacle  un- 
moved? Oh!  do  not  make  me  blush  for  my 
coimtrymen,  but  help  me  to  save  her !" 

But  not  a  man  stirred ! 

"  Let  her  perish  !"  said  the  farmer,  doggedly ; 
"  she  is  as  guilty  as  the  rest." 

"  Tis  false  1"  replied  Alphonse,  impetuously ; 
"  she  it  was  who  saved  us,  by  informing  us  of  the 
plot  laid  against  our  lives." 

"  Is  this  possible  ?"  exclaimed  the  farmer ;  "  she 
must  indeed  be  rescued,  then  !"  and  following  Al- 
phonse, he  darted  into  the  blazing  auherge. 

The  above  dialogue  passed  in  less  time  than  wc 
have  taken  to  relate  it,  and  within  five  minutes 
from  the  first  appearance  of  the  wretched  woman 
at  the  window,  Alphonse,  though  half  suffocated 
by  the  smoke,  had  nevertheless  succeeded  in 
forcing  his  way  into  her  room,  had  caught  her 
in  his  arms,  all  a-blaze  as  she  was  and  delirious 


with  agony,  had  descended  the  staircase  id  safetT. 
and  was  already  outside  the  door,  when  the  roof 
fell  in  with  a  crash,  and  a  ftagment  of  one  of  ihe 
blazing  beams  striking  bim  on  the  head,  he 
dropped  insensible,  while,  at  the  same  instant, 
the  woman  for  whose  sake  he  bad  incarred  this 
danger,  fell  from  his  arms  a  corpse '.  The  farmer 
who,  though  he  was  close  beside  him,  had  |)n*- 
videntially  escaped  without  injury,  immediately 
summoned  some  of  the  villagers  to  assist  ia 
bringing  hack  the  senseless  youth  to  his  hoiise; 
and  then  the  whole  assembly,  like  the  Edinbur^ 
mob   after   the   execution    of   Porteus,    gradiiallr 
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CHAPTER  I. 


The  wound  received  by  Alphonse,  though  serious, 
was  not  of  a  dangerous  character,  and  he  would 
soon  have  recovered,  had  it  not  been  for  the  excite- 
ment under  which  he  had  laboured  for  the  two 
preceding  days,  which,  by  inducing  a  high  degree 
of  fever,  retarded  the  progress  of  convalescence.  For 
a  whole  week,  during  which  period  he  was  confined 
to  his  bed,  his  mind  was  continually  wandering, 
and  in  the  rare  intervals  of  consciousness  he  evinced 
a  restless  and  even  fierce  impatience  at  the  idea  of 
being  reduced  to  a  state  of  inactivity,  which  quite 
alarmed  his  companions. 

His  kind  host  and  hostess,  who  took  a  deep 
interest  in  his  fate,  having  heard  the  particulars  of 
his  story  from  Delille,  paid  him  the  utmost  atten- 
tion  during   his   illness,   and   resolutely — ^md^ed. 
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almost  sternly — refused  the  compensation  whidi 
his  fellow-traveller,  in  the  waimth  of  his  gratitude, 
mure  than  once  endeavoured  to  force  on  them. 
But  Annette  was  the  invalid's  chief  attendant.  She 
it  was  who  administered  to  him  his  medicines — 
who  soothed  his  chafed  spirits  by  the  delidoos 
tones  of  her  gentle  voice — who  wiped  the  dammj 
perspiration  from  his  brow — refreshed  lus  porchi^ 
lips — and  in  his  lucid  iater\'als  cheered  hiin  with 
the  enlivening  sunshine  of  her  smiles,  Slie  it  was 
who  in  the  dreary  watches  of  the  night  kept  bw 
sleepless  vigil  by  his  pillow ;  and  when  slumba 
pressed  hoiivily  on  him,  she  moved  about  his 
with  a  noiseless  step,  light  as  that  of  a  fairy  ; 
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in  their  behalf.  These  thoughts  were  ever  upper- 
most in  her  mind,  and  bitter  were  the  tears  she 
shed  when  she  watched  his  helpless  condition; 
heard  him  fondly  breathe  her  name ;  and  saw  him 
shake,  as  with  an  ague  fit,  while  in  his  dreams  he 
recalled  the  horrors  from  which  he  had  so  lately 
rescued  her.  But  when  he  woke,  and  cast  his 
languid  eye  upon  her,  the  tears,  as  if  by  magic, 
were  forced  back  into  their  channels,  and  smiles 
overspread  that  sweet  face  which,  but  an  instant 
before,  had  worn  the  impress  of  the  deepest  grief. 
Ob,  in  hours  of  sickness  and  tribulation  what 
comforter  is  like  a  woman  !  Man  may  volunteer 
heroic  sacrifices,  such  as  are  noised  abroad  in  the 
world,  and  repay  him  with  interest  by  the  renown 
they  bring;  he  can  shed  the  last  drop  of  his 
blood,  for  the  friend  of  his  heart — the  country  of  his 
birth ;  but  he  is  incapable  of  those  more  homely 
and  unostentatious  sacrifices  which  woman  con- 
stantly makes  without  a  murmur,  with  no  desire 
for  publicity,  with  no  thought  of  prafee,  with 
no  consciousness,  in  fact,  but  that  she  is  fulfilling 
an  ordinary  duty.  She  can  abandon  all  considera- 
tions  of  self  without  even  a  sigh  of  regret ;  she 
can  rise  to  the  noblest  heights  of  magnanimity  with- 
out an  effort ;  and  show  humanity  that  something 
of  the  old  angelic  nature  still  lingers  on  earth. 

When   Delille  sometimes   gently  intimated  his 
impression  that  their  hostess,  from   her  years  «ftd 
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experience,  would  be  a  more  efficient  nurse  for 
the  invalid  than  Annette,  the  high-minded  girl — 
rising  superior  to  all  considerations  but  those  of 
gratitude — would  reply :  "  Do  not,  I  entreat  you, 
papa,  urge  me  further  on  this  point.  I  caanat 
act  as  you  would  have  me.  When  the  dearest 
friend  we  have  is  hovering  between  life  and 
death — "  here  she  burst  into  tears — "  my  heart 
tells  me  that  it  is  no  time  to  listen  to  the  cM 
dictates  of  conventional  etiquette.  Alphoiise  did  not 
BO  conduct  himself  towards  us.  He  did  not 
allow  prudence  to  get  the  better  of  friendsl 
He  forgot  all  thoughts  of  self  when  our  safety 
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open  air,  supported  by  Annette  and  her  father; 
and  at  the  expiration  of  a  fortnight  he  was  so 
completely  re-established  as  to  be  permitted  to 
resume  his  journey  to  the  coast. 

The  bluff,  hospitable  farmer  and  his  family 
would  fain  have  had  the  party  prolong;  their  stay ; 
but  Delille's  anxiety  to  get  safe  out  of  France  was 
more  eager  than  ever,  after  the  proofs  he  had  seen 
of  the  disordered  state  of  the  country ;  and 
Alphonse,  notwithstanding  that  he  looked  forward 
with  dread  to  the  period  of  his  separation  from 
Annette — of  whom,  with  her  father's  sanction,  he 
was  now  the  affianced  husband — yet  could  not 
but  experience  a  thrill  of  delightful  emotion  at  the 
prospect  of  once  again  joining  his  brave  com- 
panions in  arms.  Besides,  he  was  filled  with 
anxiety  respecting  his  mission  to  Charette,  which 
had  been  so  long  delayed  by  his  illness,  that  he 
began  to  be  apprehensive  it  might  prove  of  no 
avail.  So  the  travellers  once  more  set  forth  on 
their  expedition,  and  their  host  would  gladly  have 
accompanied  them,  but  he  was  anxious,  he 
observed,  to  be  on  the  spot,  in  the  event  of  any 
dispute  with  the  authorities  of  Tiffauges  growing 
out  of  the  late  catastrophe.  He  contented  him- 
self, therefore,  with  sending  one  of  his  sons  with 
them  as  a  guide ;  and  having  furnished  them  with 
horses  of  his  own,  said  impressively  as  he  took 
leave  of  them  :  "  When  you  see  General  Charette, 


tell  him  from  me,  that  should  he  at  any  time 
stand  in  need  of  reintbrcements,  the  iiardy 
peasantry  of  this  district  will  be  always  at  his 
service.  You  have  seen  a  tCrribiu  proof  of  the 
hatred  which  we  entertain  for  the  republicans,  and. 
believe  rae,  every  day  that  pusses  over  our  heads 
will  only  tend  to  strengthen  it.  Adieu,  friends^ 
and  may  God  prosper  the  good  i»U8u  I" 

The  party  rode  off,  and  soon  after  losing  sight 
of  the  viDage,  they  passed  the  place  whtre,  accord- 
ing to  the  crafty  landlord's  description,  they  were 
to  have  been  waylaid  and  murdered.  It  was  k 
sterile,  cheerless,  solitary  spot,  and  on  i;ithcr  side 
the  path  were  two  pook,  admirably  suited  to  comj 
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is,  a  wish  that  I  could  have  saved  the  poor  woman 
who  saved  us." 

''  Do  not  let  us  speak  any  more  about  that 
frightftil  tragedy,"  exclaimed  Annette :  "  fain  would 
I  forget  it,  and  the  fierce  passion  of  the  farmer, 
when  my  father  recounted  his  story,  little  dreaming 
at  the  time  to  what  a  catastrophe  it  would  lead !" 

*'The  wretches  deserved  their  fate,"  rejoined 
Alphonse,  sternly ;  '^  and  had  I  even  had  the  power, 
I  would  not  have  lifted  up  a  finger  to  save  them. 
They  met  but  the  death  which  they  had  designed 
for  us ;  besides,  fi"om  what  we  know  to  the  con- 
trary, they  may  have  committed  murder  by  whole- 
sale both  here  and  in  Paris,  which  I  strongly  suspect 
is  the  case,  from  such  portions  of  their  conversation 
as  I  chanced  to  overhear." 

The  country  on  which  the  travellers  were  now 
entering  at  a  brisk  pace,  bore  a  marked  difference 
in  its  character  to  that  more  luxuriant  and  well- 
w^ooded  landscape  scenery  which  they  had  traversed 
previously  to  their  arrival  at  Tiffauges.  It  de- 
scended with  a  gradual  slope,  so  gradual  as  almost 
to  be  imperceptible,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  coast, 
where  it  formed  a  sort  of  dead  marshy  flat  inter- 
sected with  canals  and  ditches  in  every  direction. 
The  population,  too,  was  comparatively  scanty ; 
the  villages  few  and  wide  apart ;  and  almost  all 
the  people  whom  they  met  wore  an  aspect  of 
squalor  and  sickliness,  the   natural  conseGfiexiC^ 


e                   «wCTi».                     1 
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The  tnTcBos  bad  biwo  Dcarfr  tfaree  hours  on 
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Hie  whole  party  became  suddenly  silent,  and 
listened  with  the  deepest  attention,  when  presently 
they  again  heard,  more  distinctly  than  before,  the 
same  dull,  heavy  sound. 

"  Tis  the  roar  of  cannon  !"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
impetuously.  "  Charette  is  before  Machecoult ! 
Ride  on,  or  we  shall  be  too  late  to  take  a  share 
m — 

"  My  dear  Alphonse,  you  forget  yourself,"  said 
Delille,  smiling  at  the  youth's  vehemence.  "  Surely 
you  do  not  intend  that  my  daughter  and  myself 
should  take  a  part  in  this  work  of  glory  !  Remem- 
ber, she  is  no  more  a  heroine  than  I  am  a  hero." 

"  Forgive  me,"  replied  Alphonse,  "  I  spoke  in 
haste  and  did  not  know  what  I  was  saying. 
Should  my  conjecture  prove  correct,  of  course  I 
cannot  think  of  bringing  you  into  peril ;  no,  you 
must  stop  at  the  first  house  we  come  to,  while  I 
go  forward  to  reconnoitre,  and  ascertain  exactly 
how  matters  stand." 

The  party  rode  slowly  on ;  but  before  they  had 
proceeded  a  few  yards  further,  they  met  one  or 
two  bodies  of  horsemen  flying  towards  them  at 
a  furious  gallop,  covered  with  dirt  and  blood. 

"  Halt !"  shouted  Alphonse,  addressing  the 
foremost  fugitives,  who  wore  the  republican 
uniform,  "and  let  us  know  the  cause  of  this 
desperate  panic  among  you." 

"  Charette — Charette  !"    was  the  only  ^xv^^ct 
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t'ouchsafcd  to  this  question,  as  the  horsemen 
continued  their  retreat  without  stopping. 

The  next  who  came  up  was  a  solitary  ftigitive, 
who,  thinking  from  the  earnestness  with  which  he 
was  catL-chized,  tliat  Alphonse  and  bis  fellow- 
travellers  were  republican  voluntt-era — «»  some 
few  of  the  farmers  were  at  that  period — repliwl 
that  the  republicans  had  just  been  defeated 
before  Machecoult,  which  was  by  this  tinie  in 
full  possession  of  the  enemy. 

"  DefeatEid  !"  exclaimed  the  young  man,  humour- 
ing the  stranger'3  fancy. 

"  Utterly  defeated,"  rejoined  tiie  latter;  "  and  I 
would  advise  you,  citizens;  to  tnni  ytnir  hoisi^^ 
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"  But  is  it  not  placing  ourselves  unnecessarily 
in  the  way  of  danger,"  suggested  the  timid 
Delille,  ^'  to  confront  the  great  body  of  our  enemies 
in  the  very  moment  of  their  humiliating  retreat  ?" 

"  Confront !"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  with  vehe- 
mence, "  who  fears  to  confront  a  flying  enemy  ? 
Do  you  think,  in  their  desperate  hurry  to  save 
themselves,  that  these  fellows  will  have  leisure 
to  bestow  a  thought  on  us?  I  tell  you  we  may 
ride  unarmed,  in  perfect  safety,  through  a  legion 
of  such  disheartened  curs  !  Look  yonder  !  see  how 
they  come  tearing  towards  us  by  scores !  At  the 
rate  at  which  they  are  now  moving,  they  will 
reach  Tiffauges  before  we  shall  reach  Machecoult." 

"  And  my  father  and  his  neighbours  will,  I 
trust,  set  their  mark  on  a  few  of  them  before 
they  reach  their  journey's  end,"  observed  the 
young  farmer,  with  exultation.  ''  It  is  a  pity 
they  should  have  such  a  long  ride  for  nothing. 
Were  you  and  I  alone  here,"  this  was  said  to 
Alphonse  in  an  under  tone,  "  instead  of  being 
hampered  with  an  old  man  and  a  young  woman, 
we  would  try  between  us  if  we  could  not  bring 
down  a  few  head  of  these  hunted  deer.  It  would  be 
better  sport  than  even  a  boar-hunt  in  the  Bocage." 

"  A  good  suggestion,"  rejoined  Alphonse  ;  "  but 
we  must  be  quiet  for  the  present.  Delille,  let  me 
entreat  you  will  mend  your  pace — Annette,  love, 
you  are  not  fatigued?  oh,  I   see   by  that  smile. 
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that  you  have  a  brave  heart,  and  can  hear  up  like 
the  best  of  us.  Now,  then,  forward!"  and  the 
ardent  youth  dashed  on  at  a  gallop,  fullowcd 
closely  by  his  companions. 

As  they  drew  nearer  to  Machecoult,  the  signs 
of  defeat  became  more  manifest.  Parties  of  foot- 
soldiers  hurrying  on  in  disorderly  niassus,  wen: 
continually  passing  them — too  busy,  as  Alphonse 
had  observed,  with  considerations  of  their  own 
safety,  to  be  able  to  take  any  notice  of  tUf  tra- 
vellers ;  horses  without  riders  were  tearing  hiriousty 
across  the  country ;  wounded  and  wearied  men 
were  sitting  in  detached  groups  by  the  way-side, 
some  screaming  with  agony,  and  olhtirs  beuing 
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"  I  dare  say  his  means  were  inadequate/'  sug- 
gested his  companion ;  ''  for  he  is  not  the  man 
to  relax  in  what  he  conceives  to  be  his  duty,  irnless 
under  the  pressure  of  necessity." 

By  this  time  the  party  had  arrived  at  the 
broken  and  dismantled  gates  of  the  town,  dose  to 
which  several  dead  bodies,  both  of  royalist^  and 
republicans,  were  lying,  bearing  testimony  to  the 
fiuy  of  the  struggle  that  had  taken  place  there. 

The  young  former  here  reined  up  his  steed, 
and  turning  to  Alphonse,  said :  "  As  you  will  now 
have  no  further  need  of  my  guidance,  Monsieur, 
I  will  return  home  immediately,  for  our  village  will 
need  all  the  strength  it  can  muster,  as  you  may 
well  conceive,  when  you  call  to  mind  the  horde  of 
ruffians  who  have  fled  in  that  direction." 

"  But  surely  you  will  stay  with  us  a  day  or  two," 
said  Alphonse,  "  if  only  that  I  may  make  you 
known  to  Charette  ?" 

"  Not  an  hour,"  replied  the  other ;  "  for  my 
father  directed  me  to  make  no  delay,  and  will  be 
anxiously  awaiting  my  return  this  very  night." 

"  Well,  since  you  will  not  be  persuaded,"  said 
Alphonse,  dismounting  from  his  horse,  and  assist- 
ing Annette  to  dismount,  "  we  must  e'en  let  you 
have  yoiu-  own  way ;  but  I  trust  we  shall  meet 
again  in  more  prosperous  times,  when  you  must 
become  my  father's  guest,  who  will  give  you  as 
much  sport  in  the  Bocage  as  you  coviid  de^vt^. 
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Adieu,  my  friend,  we  shall  never  forgti  the  kiDd- 
ness  which  your  family  showed  us,  at  a  season  when 
we  stood  so  much  in  need  of  it,  and  I  hope  that  ere 
long  we  may  have  an  opportuuily  of  mnrking  our 
sense  of  it  by  deeds  as  well  iis  words.  Adieu," 
and  so  saying,  the  speaker  cordially  embraced  his 
young  guide,  who  soon  afterwards  rode  off,  observ- 
ing, as  he  tethered  his  horses  together : 

"  I  suspect  there  will  be  warm  work  in  our  vil- 
lage to-night,  as  well  as  here  at  Machecoult." 

Alphonse,  meanwhile,  accompanied  by  Aonelle 
and  her  father,  walked  forward  into  the  town. 
which  exhibited  a  sad  srene  of  bloodshed  and  dis- 
order, and  was  crowded  with  the  troops  (tf  Chi-  . 
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Charette,  who  was  the  most  skilful  and  enter- 
prizing  of  all  the  Vendean  chiefs,  exercised,  at  this 
time,  supreme  command  along  the  coast  district,  in 
which  he  had  already  gained  several  victories  over 
the  republicans.  His  army  was  usually  divided 
into  detachments,  each  of  which  carried  on  its 
operations  in  a  great  measure  distinct  from  the 
others,  and  only  united  when  the  enemy  was  too 
strong  to  be  resisted  singly.  The  orders  for  the 
movements  of  these  separate  detachments  all  ema- 
nated from  Charette,  who,  like  Napoleon,  was  the 
informing  spirit  of  the  whole,  and  whose  commands 
were  obeyed  with  a  readiness  which  showed  the 
high  sense  that  his  officers  entertained  of  his  mili- 
tary capacity.  He  had  originally  been  in  the  naval 
service,  in  which  he  had  risen  to  the  rank  of  lieu- 
tenant ;  but  he  had  quitted  it  some  time  previowsVj 
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to  the  l)reaking  out  of  the  revolution,  and  devuled 
himself  to  the  sports  of  the  field,  of  which  he  was 
passionately  fond.  He  was  slight  in  figure  and  of 
middle  height,  with  a  small  but  hrilliant  and  pcnt> 
trating  eye,  a  nose  turned  up  in  tlie  Tartar  fashiuii. 
and  a  mouth  remarkable  for  its  shape  and  width. 
His  nature  was  stern  and  obstinate ;  he  had  none 
uf  that  lofty  and  generous  patriotism  which  glowwi 
in  the  bosoms  of  the  majority  of  the  Seigneurs ; 
but  was  too  mueh  influenced  by  a  desire  for  per- 
sonal aggrandizement,  which  seemed  to  be  his 
ruling  principle  of  action.  In  manucr  he  was  cold, 
reserved,  and  dictatorial,  and  in  carrying  on  ha 
military  operations  he  was  reckless  of  humaa  li%. 
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8aid,  with  a  bow  of  more  respect  than  he  would 
perhaps  have  shown  to  a  Marshal  of  France : 

"  General,  may  I  speak  a  few  words  with  you 
on  a  matter  of  pressing  importance  ?'^ 

The  chief's  countenance  instantly  resumed  the 
cold,  grave  expression  peculiar  to  it ;  and  glancing 
shrewdly  at  Alphonse's  peasant  costume,  he  replied : 
Who  are  you.  Sir  ?  Whence  come  you  ?'* 
My  name  is  De  Chatillon,''  was  the  laconic 
answer,  "  and  I  come  from  the  army  of  the 
Seigneurs!" 

"  Oh,  indeed  !"  said  the  General,  with  somewhat 
more  of  courtesy  in  his  manner,  and  then  beckon- 
ing Alphonse  to  follow  him,  he  led  the  way  into 
the  house,  while  his  officers,  in  obedience  to  his 
orders,  repaired  to  their  respective  posts. 

Before,  however,  he  dismissed  his  staff,  Charette 
turning  to  one  of  them  who  stood  nearest  him, 
said :  "  Captain  Bemier,  you  will  be  pleased  to 
bear  in  mind  that  the  town  capitulated  on  a  pro- 
mise of  good-troAitment ;  and  that  it  is  policy  in 
us,  as  well  as  justice,  to  keep  faith  with  it.  To  you 
I  intrust  the  safety  of  the  citizens ;  and  if  any 
of  my  troops  are  caught  plundering,  or  otherwise 
ill-treating  them,  you  will,  that  instant,  report  the 
case  to  me,  and  I  will  see  the  delinquent  properly 
punished.     You  hear,  Sir  ?" 

"  Yes,  General" 

"  Well,  take  care  that  my  orders  are  stnfitVj 

VOL,    III.  c 
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attended  to,  and  that  they  be  instantly  proraidgaUii 
among  the  troops.     You  may  retire,  Cuptain." 

When  they  entered  the  apartment,  Chareltc 
made  a  sign  to  Alphonse  to  be  seated  ;  and  taking 
a  cliair  beside  him,  after  carefully  closing  the  door, 
said  :  "  Matters  of  business  are  best  contined  to  tW 
hearing  of  those  for  whom  they  were  tnti-ndrd. 
My  experience  as  a  soldier  has  already  taught  me 
this.  Now,  Monsieur  de  Chulillon,  I  am  readj 
to  receive  your  communication." 

.\lphonse,  hereupon,  proceeded  to  inform  tbo 
General  of  the  message  that  had  been  intrustnl 
to  him  by  the  Council  of  War  at  Thouars,  to  the 
eifcct,  that  as  the  Seigneurs  were  about  to  aUuspt 
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for  your  feelings  will  have  no  weight  with  me. 
The  message  with  which  you  have  been  intrusted, 
should  have  been  delivered  at  least  a  fortnight  since." 

"  And  so  it  would  have  been,"  interrupted  Al- 
phonse,  eagerly,  "  but  that  unfortunately  I  was 
taken  ill  on  the  road/' 

"  It  must  have  been  a  serious  illness  indeed,  to 
justify  such  a  tardy  execution  of  orders." 

Alphonse  here  related  the  circumstances  under 
which  he  had  been  attacked,  and  the  state  of  utter 
prostration  to  which  the  fever  had  reduced  him; 
adding,  that  he  had  taken  the  very  earliest  oppor- 
tunity of  his  ability  to  sit  on  horseback,  to  resume 
his  journey. 

This  statement,  which  bore  evident  marks  of 
truth,  and  was  made  with  terseness  and  simplicity, 
was  not  without  its  effect  on  Charette,  whose  manner 
relaxed  as  he  replied  :  "  Well,  it  certainly  was  an  un- 
lucky  seizure,  and  the  effects  of  the  delay  might  have 
been  deeply  injurious  to  the  good  cause  ;  but  fortu- 
nately  everything  has  turned  out  well — Fontenay 
has  been  captured,  and  without  my  co-operation." 

"  Fontenay  captured  ?"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
with  animation. 

"Yes,  and  Parthenay,  too!  The  intelligence 
of  these  successes  reached  me  not  four  days  since," 
said  Charette. 

-  "  And  I  was  not  present  at  either  of  these 
glorious  triumphs  !"  replied  the  young  mat\,b\ltet\^* 
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"  Whether  they  be  troops  of  the  line,  or  not," 
exclaimed  Alphonse,  proudly,  "  they  will  but  share 
the  fete  of  their  predecessors.  In  General  Queti- 
nau  we  vanquished,  I  suspect,  a  better  soldier 
tiian  any  the  Republic  can  now  spare  for  this  home 
aervice,  which  it  professes  to  hold  in  such  contempt." 

"  There  you  are  in  error,'*  rejoined  Charette : 
**  the  Convention  being  at  length  thoroughly  roused 
to  the  exigency  of  the  case,  will  employ  all  the 
best  means  at  its  command  to  crush  this  dangerous 
insurrection.  Rely  on  it,  the  difficulties  of  our 
position  are  yet  but  in  their  infancy.  Hitherto, 
we  have  had  to  contend  chiefly  against  raw  con- 
scripts and  the  dregs  of  the  Parisian  canaille,  but 
henceforth  our  struggle  will  be  with  trained, 
veteran  troops,  against  whom  it  is  scarcely  possible 
we  should  ever  make  head  in  the  open  field." 

Alphonse  smiled,  and  even  expressed  surprize  at 
this  gloomy  view  of  things,  whereupon  Charette, 
replied :  "  You  may  demur  to  my  opinion,  but 
what  I  tell  you  is  perfectly  true :  our  difficulties 
are  only  beginning ;  and  as  for  the  war  being  one 
of  brief  duration,  as  some  of  the  hotter  spirits 
among  my  troops  suppose,  it  will  be  protracted 
through  years  of  suffering  to  both  parties.  Be 
this,  however,  as  it  may,  my  part  is  taken ;  I  have 
pledged  myself,  come  weal,  come  woe,  to  the 
cause  of  royalty,  and  I  will  stick  to  the  ship  so 
long  as  a  single  timber  remams  afloat." 
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"  A  just  and  noble  resolatioo,"  csdaiinal 
Alphonse,  warmly,  "  and  whidi  you  will  nerer 
repent,  be  the  issue  of  our  struggle  what  it 
may." 

"  Monsieur  de  Chatillon,"  said  the  General, 
gravely,  "  repentance  is  for  the  irrescJute  or  tbc 
enthusiastic ;  but  not  for  one  who  embarited  in 
this  contest  with  his  eyes  open,  after  maturely 
weighing  all  the  consequences,  ^^'here  there  hu 
been  no  hosto,  there  can  be  no  repentance ;  and 
throughout  my  chequered  career,  I  never  yet  look 
a  step  that  I  was  not  afterwards  prepared  to  jmtiQr. 
But  this  Is  wandering  from  the  mark ;  you  have  no 
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Gharette,  who  fixing  a  penetrating  gaze  on  him, 
m^d :  '*  Friends  of  yours,  eh  ?  May  I  ask  if  the 
council  at  Thouars  knew  that  you  were  burdened 
with  these  encumbrances,  when  they  dispatched  you 
on  this  important  mission  to  the  Marais  ?" 

"  My  fiiends  have  been  no  encumbrances," 
replied  Alphonse,  evading  a  direct  answer  to  this 
question ;  ''  on  the  contrary,  it  is  to  their  care  that 
I  owe  my  recovery  from  a  fever  which  would 
otherwise  have  been  fetal." 

^'  I  have  no  desire  to  ask  impertinent 
questions,"  observed  Charette,  after  a  slight  pause; 
"  but  perhaps  you  will  permit  me  to  inquire 
whether  these  friends  of  yours  were  intrusted  with 
the  secret  of  your  communication." 

"  Certainly  not,"  rejoined  Alphonse ;  "  they 
merely  knew  that  I  was  journeying  to  the  Marais 
to  see  you  on  business  of  moment,  and  being 
boimd  in  the  same  direction,  they  availed  them- 
selves of  my  escort  through  a  distiwhed  district." 

"  I  am  glad  you  have  been  so  discreet,"  said 
Charette,  with  a  significant  smile  ;  "  for  it  is  never 
safe  to  intrust  women  with  secrets  of  importance, 
no  matter  how  yoimg,  or  fond,  or  beautiful  they 
may  be." 

"  Women !"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  opening  his 
eyes  wide  with  astonishment :  "  I  made  no  men- 
tion of  any  woman !" 

"  True,  you  did  not,"  replied  the  G^ii«»l\ 
''but  when  a  young  man  cannot  state,  vnSiJcvoMX.  ^ 
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I  k  is  to  them  I  owe  it,  that  I  am  at  this  present 
I^Jmsitnent  standing  in  vigorous  health  before  you. 
JPSaving  said  thus  much,  you  will  pardon  me  if  I 
I  tefrain  from  alluding  further  to  a  matter  which 
^  is  purely  a  private  one,  and  of  interest  only  to 
myself." 

With  the  ready  tact  of  a  man  of  the  world, 
Cbarette  at  once  dropped  the  subject,  and  directed 
the  conversation  into  a  new  channel.  "  You  talked 
just  now,"  he  observed,  "  of  setting  ofiF  without 
loss  of  time  to  rejoin  the  Seigneurs,  but  I  fear  on 
reaching  Fontenay  you  will  find  the  major  part  of 
the  army  dispersed :  the  peasants,  according  to 
their  usual  custom  ha^Hng  doubtless,  ere  this, 
hurried  back  to  carry  the  news  of  their  victories  to 
their  wives  and  families,  and  look  after  their  agri- 
cultm^  pursuits,  which  not  a  few  of  them  have 
more  at  heart  than  even  the  cause  in  which  they 
have  so  gallantly  distinguished  themselves." 

"  Yes,  I  remember  that  both  at  Bressuire  and 
Thouars  we  lost  many  of  our  men  in  consequence 
of  their  eagerness  to  return  home,"  said  Alphonse  : 
**  they  could  not  be  persuaded,  in  their  simpli- 
city, but  that  when  the  victory  was  over,  all 
was  done  that  was  necessary  to  be  done.  But 
they  will  rally  again  the  instant  they  hear  of  the 
arrival  of  the  republican  reinforcements." 

"  No  fear  of  that,"  replied  Charette,  "  for  what 
the  Yendean  peasantry   want   in  d\sc\p\\ue  \)^^ 
wake  up  in  course  and  determination  *,  ati^  VN\^ 
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Seigneurs,  I  understaDd,  have  already  gone  off  to 
their  respective  districts  in  order  to  rt»ss<.-tnUc 
them,  leaving  a  smaU  garrison  in  each  of  the 
captured  towns." 

"  In  that  case,  then,  I  shall  at  once  rejoin  mj 
fether,"  said  Alphonse,  "  and  with  our  joint  eftotts 
we  sliall  soon  succeed  in  raising  such  a  body  of 
bold,  zealous  peasants  as  shall  give  the  new 
republican  reinforcements  more  occupation  than 
may  be  agreeable  to  them." 

After  some  further  indifferent  remarks,  Charctlc, 
pleading  the  indispensable  duties  of  a  snldier, 
put  an  end  to  the  interview,  and  Alphonse  repaired 

fn   tV.«  1nr1»;nr»    «>V.ck.  he   h<iA   UfV     fha   riaKllo 


ANNETTE.  27 

and  I  should  say  that  he  was  a  man  far  more 
calculated  to  inspire  awe  than  affection.  He  has 
none  of  the  high-toned  feeliqgs  of  De  Lescure,  or 
the  frank,  companionable  qualities  of  Henri ;  but 
has  a  sort  of  icy  coldness  and  reserve  about  him 
that  check  all  approach  to  intimacy.  Yet  he  was 
courteous  and  even  kind  to  me  in  his  way ;  and 
could  I  but  divest  myself  of  an  impression  that  he 
is  a  man  without  a  heart,  I  might  in  time  be 
brought  to  regard  him  with  affection." 

"  You  have  drawn  a  very  unamiable  character," 
said  Annette,  *'  but  such  as  I  fear  is  too  common 
among  soldiers.  From  your  description,  I  have 
not  the  slightest  curiosity  to  see  the  Greneral." 

**  What !"  exclaiiiied  Alphonse,  with  surprize, 
"  not  wish  to  see  the  most  skilful  of  the  royalist 
commanders  ?" 

"  No,"  was  the  reply,  **  for  everything  connected 
with  war  is  my  abhorence,  and  never  henceforth 
shall  I  hear  or  read  of  the  glorious  achievements 
of  this  or  that  hero,  but  my  imagination  will 
instantly  transport  me  to  the  desolate  cottage  of 
the  maniac  girl  and  her  heart-broken  mother." 

While  Annette  was  speaking,  Delille  entered 
the  room.  He  was  in  unusually  high  spirits,  and 
addressing  Alphonse:  **  Give  me  joy,"  he  exclaimed, 
"for  I  have  at  length  succeeded  in  finding  the 
means  of  escape  from  this  distracted  country.  No 
more  fear  of  arrest ;  all  is  settled,  and  to-mottov? , 
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at  nine  o'clock,  we  lake  our  Irave  of  Frsocc,  oot  to 
return  till  more  auspicious  tJoics." 

"  And  do  you  really  tbink  of  going  so  sooa  1" 
asked  AIplioDse,  in  accvots  of  sur^trizc  and  giirf, 
tUe  conviction  now,  for  the  first  time,  Hasliinf;  tuflf 
on  his  inind,  thut  the  hour  of  liU  separatton  frum 
Annette  was  at  hand. 

"  Indeed  I  do,"  was  DelilV's  rager  aosmr^ 
"  and  I  have  aht'ady  arrao^od  matters  witfa  ■ 
fisherman  whom  I  mot  by  the  river's  sitJe,  aoH 
whose  boat  ^vill  sail  for  the  Isle  of  Noirnwatia' 
to-morrow  morning  V^Tien  tbere,  he  tells  mc,  I 
shall  easily  }>e  ahle  to  procun*  a  passage  to  JereeT, 
by  an  Eogrlish  sloop  which  staits  for  tfask  Jslnd 
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*'  My  dear  child/'  rgoined  her  father,  "  our  ab- 
sence will  be  but  temporary :  in  a  year,  or  probably 
less,  these  distractions  will  have  subsided,  public 
order  will  be  restored,  and  we  shall  then  return, 
and  our  friend  here  will  be  the  first  to  welcome  us." 

"  God  grant  that  it  may  be  so !"  was  Annette's 
desponding  reply. 

"  Have  you  decided  on  any  particular  place 
of  residence  when  you  reach  England?"  asked 
Alphonse. 

"  Of  course  we  shall  go  to  London,"  replied 
Delille,  "  and  seek  the  hospitality  of  Mr.  Danton, 
who,  as  you  have  often  heard  me  say,  is  the  unde 
of  my  lamented  wife.  He  is  a  rough,  but  kind- 
hearted  man,  and*dimng  my  numerous  commercial 
trips  to  England,  before  I  quitted  business,  always 
received  me  with  cordiality.  Annette,  too,  was, 
I  remember,  a  particular  favourite  with  him ;  but 
as  he  has  not  seen  her  since  she  was  eleven  years 
of  age,  I  fear  it  is  not  improbable  that  he  may  have 
forgotten  her  altogether." 

"  Oh,  no,  papa  !"  said  Annette,  "  that  cannot  be 
the  case,  for  you  know  it  is  not  two  years  since  you 
had  a  letter  from -him,  and  then  he  inquired  very 
kindly  after  me.  But,  notwithstanding  his  kind- 
ness, he  is  such  an  odd  man  that  I  never  liked 
him,  and  I  doubt  much  whether  he  is  improved  by 
age. 

'*  Annette,"  said  Delille,   gravely;   *'  lV\a\,  odA 
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''  I  was  more  sanguine  then  than  I  am  now/' 
continued  Annette :  ''  why,  I  cannot  say ;  but  I  felt  a 
strong  persuasion  that  our  separation  would  be  but 
a  brief  one.  I  was  right  then  in  my  impression, 
and  I  devoutly  hope  that  I  may  not  be  right  now ; 
but  something  tells  me,  Alphonse,  that  when  we 
part  to-morrow,  it  is  to  meet  no  more  on  this  side 
die  grave." 

"  Why,  Annette,"  said  Alphonse,  affected  in  spite 
of  himself  by  the  sad  solemnity  of  her  manner, 
"  you  are  as  desponding  now  as  you  were  on  that 
delicious  evening  when  we  rambled  among  the  ruins 
of  Tiffauges  Castle.  This  must  not  be.  You  must 
dieer  up,  and  look  confidently  forward  to  happier 
times.  Your  father,  you  know,  has  now  sanctioned 
our  engagement ;  and  when  once  this  disastrous  war 
is  brought  to  a  dose,  what  is  to  prevent  our  passing 
our  lives  happily  together  ?" 

**  Your  own  ardent,  enthusiastic  spirit,  Alphonse, 
which  will  ever  be  urging  you  to  seek  the  post  of 
danger.  Remember,  you  return  to  scenes  of  war 
and  bloodshed — "  and  unable  to  continue,  she 
placed  her  hand  before  her  eyes,  and  burst  into 
tears. 

Alphonse  passionately  embraced  the  weeping 
girl,  and  having  with  some  difficulty  succeeded  in 
calming  her  agitation,  he  said  : 

"  A  soldier's  life,  dearest,  is  certainly  not  without 
its  hazards ;  but  think  how  many  who  have  br^N^d 
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tar  greater  perils  than  I  shall  ever  be  called  on  tv 
confront,  have  lived  to  a  good  old  ^c,  and  died 
quietly  in  their  beds-  Why  should  uot  Iht-ir  lot  Ir 
minef  Trust  me,  1  am  no  quixotic  soldier,  bid 
um  far  too  discreet  wantonly  to  court  <huiger  froBi 
a  mere  love  of  bravado.  No,  if  1  hope  to  \k  tisefnl 
to  my  liing,  I  must  leitm  to  temper  boldness  «ilh 
prudence ;  and  acting  on  this  priociple,  surely  Ibf 
chances  nre  m  my  favour !  We  wer«  in  tar  greatfi 
peril  the  other  evening,  when  we  passed  throngii 
the  apartment  of  those  desperate  ruffiaiis,  than  I 
ever  expect  to  be  during  this  war ;  yet  you  see,  with 
a  little  self-possession  w.'  escaped  it !" 

"  Oh,  that  dreadful  night  t"  tizdaiiiied  AwmMv; 
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rejoined  Annette,  sadly,  ''  and  the  hour  approaches 
fast  that  must  doom  my  father  and  myself  to  exile. 
This  is  the  last  sun  I  shall  ever  see  go  down  in 
France !  Do  you  recollect  how  often,  in  earlier  and 
happier  days,  we  used  to  see  it  crimsoning  the 
waters  of  the  Loire,  and  dropping  behind  the  old 
castle  at  Nantes  ?  Oh,  Alphonse,'  how  dim,  and 
weak,  and  cold,  are  the  visions  of  Hope  compared 
with  those  of  Memory  !  I  can  muse — dream — 
live  over  again  in  the  sunny  past,  and  at  times 
almost  imagine  that  I  am  happy  ;  while  the  future  is 
a  chill,  cloudy  realm,  peopled  with  ghastly  images, 
and  alive  with  the  horrid  din  of  war.  But  I  have 
affected  you — I  see  I  have — by  my  own  melancholy 
presentiments!  I  will  not  pursue  the  theme, 
but  as  you  wish  it — and  your  slightest  wish  is  a 
law  with  me — I  will  endeavour  to  look  forward 
with  hope  as  well  as  back  with  regret." 
•  They  had  been  seated  together,  on  a  wooden 
bench  that  encircled  one  of  the  trees,  during  the 
latter  part  of  this  conversation ;  but  now,  hearing 
the  sound  of  voices,  they  rose,  and  at  Annette's 
request,  retraced  their  steps  into  the  town.  For 
some  minutes  they  walked  on  without  a  word  being 
said  on  either  ^ide ;  at  length  Annette  again  ad- 
dressed her  companion,  and  as  she  did  so,  Alphonse 
felt  her  small,  slender,  white  hand  pressed  gently 
on  his  arm : 

"  As  this  is  the  last  evening  we  shall  be  alone 
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to^ctbcr,  let  roe  cuiijun<  vou,  whOe  vH  tiine  nllinn. 
to  make  me  one  paring  promise.  You  arc  goiof 
back  to  soraes  of  bioodshod,  to  eocDimlpr  dangen. 
to  shar?  in  dHmts  qihI  tnmnphs,  to  achirve  nasi 
prrfhably  noowD.  Stiould  thb  be  so,  and  tbtt  wir 
md  as  TOUT  san^ne  hopes  pmlict,  tout  nsme  and 
\mir  deeds  will  be  uppermojit  in  men's  mioik; 
ym  will  be  brought  into  constant  contact  witb  the 
wealthy  and  the  high-born ;  courtly  ladicw  wiB  vie 
witb  each  otbo*  for  your  fitrotir,  ptcasurfc  will 
sprrad  its  tboosand  oSaremenls  before  yoa,  and 
the  world  will  be  a  world  of  enctiaatment  tn 
your  eyes.  Now,  Alphonse,  do  not  deem  me 
sdlish.  if  I  rotiiure  von.  b*  the  faannv  nasfc  and  tit 
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for  I  am  a  plain,  unambitious,  domestic  woman, 
whose  thoughts  and  feelings  are  all  humble,  and 
shrink  from  the  glare  of  publicity  ;  it  is  the  kindly, 
generous,  disinterested  friend,  the  sharer  in  my 
girlish  amusements,  the  partaker  in  my  studies, 
the  saviour  of  my  life — this,  and  not  the  laurelled 
hero,  is  the  being  I  love— the  one  to  whom  memory 
clings  with  the  most  tenacity.  So,  Alphonse, 
as  I  shall  never  cease  to  bear  this  cherished  being 
in  mind,  will  you,  in  return,  promise  to  keep 
me  ever  uppermost  in  your  thoughts ;  or  have  I 
asked  too  much  ?" 

"My  dearest  girl,"  replied  Alphonse,  half  re- 
proachfully, "  what  more  can  I  say  to  reassure 
you  than  what  I  have  already  said?  Dismiss,  I 
implore  you,  these  doubts,  unworthy  alike  of  you 
and  me.  I  live  but  in  the  hope  of  our  speedy 
reunion;  and  could  T  bring  myself  to  think  we 
should  never  meet  again,  I  would  at  once  sacrifice 
fame,  fortune,  friends — all  without  a  murmur, 
and  become  the  eager  sharer  of  your  exile.  But 
we  shall  meet  again,  and  this  before  a  year  has 
passed  over  our  heads.  It  is  now  autumn,  ere 
summer  again  clothes  the  willows — your  favourite 
willows,  Annette ! — on  the  banks  of  the  Loire,  the 
present  civil  war  will  have  ceased,  you  wiU  come 
back  to  France,  and  we  shall  be  dwellers  together 
in  my  father's  chateau.  Cherish,  as  I  shall  do, 
this  hope ;  let  it  bring  cheerfulness  to  your  mornixv^ 
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thoughts  and  your  midnight  dreams ;  and  htiicn 
that  the  suD  may  sooner  tarn  from  his  course, 
than  1  forget  the  playmate  of  my  childhood — the 
affianced  of  my  maturer  years.  The  chances  of  ww 
are  \-ariable ;  there  is  glory  as  well  as  humiliatioD 
in  a  soldier's  career;  And  it  ts  possible,  as  vod 
say,  that  I  may  see  other  women,  young,  heautifal, 
aod  high-horn  ;  hut  for  me  there  will  be  but  ow 
Annette,  with  whom  flowers  will  spring  up  beoeath 
my  teet,  and  without  whom,  all  will  be  cold  and 
barren  in  nature  and  my  own  heart," 

"  1    am    content,"    replied    Annette,    and    not 
another  word  was  spoken. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Brightly  broke  the  morning — the  last  morning 
that  the  Delilles  were  to  see  flooding  the  sky  of 
France  with  radiance.  Often  during  their  journey 
had  the  thoughts  of  this  separation  occurred  to 
Alphonse,  but  with  the  natural  eagerness  of  youth 
to  exclude  an  unwelcome  idea,  he  at  once  dismissed 
it  from  his  mind,  remembering  only  that  Annette 
was  still  his  daily  companion.  Even  when  they 
had  entered  Machecoult,  and  it  became  evident  that 
Delille  would  brook  no  further  delay,  he  still,  with 
a  true  lover's  fondness,  trusted  to  the  chapter  of 
accidents;  but  now,  when  he  saw  Annette,  at  a 
sign  from  her  father,  rise  from  the  breakfast-table 
to  equip  herself  for  her  departure,  he  could  no 
longer  doubt  the  disheartening  fact,  that  the  mo- 
ment of  parting  was  really  come.  Prepared  as  he 
was  for  it — more  especially  by  the  conversation  of 
the  preceding  eveniDg — it  yet  gave  Vvim  a  Avw^ 
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like  that  which  we  feel  on  hearing  the  n^-ws  of  a 
tleath,  whidi,  nevertheless,  we  have  daily  expected 
for  weeks. 

Annette,  attired  still  In  her  peasant's  dress,  had 
re-entered  the  room,  and  her  lather  was  apprcrdcb- 
ing  Alphonse  to  bid  him  a  long  fan-well,  when  a 
tap  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  the  boatman  made 
his  appearance  with  intelligence  that  tho  tide  wrved, 
and  that  all  was  ready. 

"And  we,  too,  are  ready!"  exdaimed  Delille, 
and  held  out  his  arms  to  embrace  his  young 
friend. 

"  No,  no,"  said  Alphonse,  "  we  part  not  here  ;  I 
shnll  tm   with   von    tn   Nnirmniitim.  lor  it  nn*w  ha 
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an  unbroken  silence ;  but  at  length  DeliUe — who, 
notwithstanding  his  affection  for  Alphonse,  was 
delighted  at  the  ide^  of  his  safe  escape  put  of  the 
country — wishing  to  divert  the  attention  of  his 
companions,  began  conversing  with  the  boatman, 
and  being  struck  with  the  very  peculiar  aspect  of 
the  man  who  steered,  asked  who  he  was,  and 
whether  he  were  unwell. 

''  He  is  a  Collibert,"  replied  the  boatman,  in  an 
under  tone,  "  and  never  looks  better  nor  worse  than 
he  does  now." 

"  A  Collibert  1"  said  DeliUe ;  "  what  is  that  ? 
I  never  heard  of  the  name." 

"  Likely  enough,"  returned  the  boatman,  **  for 
they  are  a  set  of  people  not  much  known  or  talked 
about.  They  have  dwelt  here,  among  the  marshes, 
from  generation  to  generation,  for  ages,  and  hold 
no  intercourse  with  the  neighbourhood,  but  marry 
among  themselves,  and  have  such  strange,  wild 
beliefs  as  would  stagger  you.  We  hardly  look  on 
them  as  countrymen,  for  they  live  wholly  apart 
from  us,  either  in  their  boats  or  in  huts  built  on 
the  sands,  and  support  themselves  by  fishing. 
Poor,  ignorant,  unsocial,  and  half  savage  as  they 
are,  they  are  marvellously  proud  of  their  independ- 
ence, and  would  not  exchange  their  lot  for  the 
noblest  that  could  be  offered  them." 

"  How  then  comes  this  man  in  your  employ  ?" 
asked  Delille. 
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doubt,  from  the  swamps  among  which  he  Uved, 
was  diffused  over  his  cheeks,  and  his  eyes,  which 
were  wide  apart  and  deep-sunk  in  his  head,  ex- 
pressed cunning,  not  unmingled  with  a  certain 
bold,  dogged  determination  of  character.  His 
dress  was  simple  to  a  degree,  and  scarcely  sufficed, 
one  would  have*  supposed,  for  the  purposes  of 
warmth.  He  wore  thick  wooden  shoes  of  a  most 
primitive  make ;  a  loose  threadbare  robe  made  out 
of  coarse  cloth  or  flannel  descended  to  his  ankles, 
and  was  confined  at  the  waist  with  a  dirty, 
ragged  cord,  and  beneath  this,  drawers  or  trousers 
were  visible,  manufactured  in  the  rudest  manner 
from  the  rough,  raw  skin  of  a  wolf  or  fox,  or  some 
such  animal.  His  head  and  neck  were  bare,  and 
so  were  his  arms  below  the  elbows  ;  he  had  a  stoop 
from  the  chest  as  if,  notwithstanding  his  square 
build,  he  laboured  imder  a  weakness  of  the  lungs  ; 
and  he  frequently  gave  vent  to  that  short,  dry, 
hacking  cough,  so  indicative  of  a  consumptive 
tendency. 

After  observing  him  attentively  for  some 
minutes,  Delille  commenced  a  conversation  with 
him  as  follows :  "  That  cough  of  yours  appears  to 
be  troublesome ;  I  fear  the  marshy  air  you  breathe 
is  not  very  conducive  to  health." 

"  It  is  the  air  my  fathers  breathed  before  me ; 
and  if  it  was  good  enough  for  them,  it  is  quite  good 
enough  for  me/'  was  the  terse  and  churlish  aiis^ec. 
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"  And  did  you  look  on,"  asked  Delille,  "  without 
'  siding  with  either  party  ?" 

"  Why  should  I  ?"  replied  the  Collibert ;  "  what 
are  other  men's  quarrels  to  me  and  mine  ?" 

"  But  surely  as  a  Frenchman  yoii  ought  to  take 
some  interest  in  them  ?" 

''  I  am  not  a  Frenchman !"  was  the  unsocial 
reply. 

"  In  God's  name,  what  are  you,  then  ?"  exclaimed 
DeliUe,  his  nationality  somewhat  ruffled  by  the 
fellow's  dogged  apathy. 

"  I  am  a  Collibert,  free  as  the  air  I  breathe — 
holding  intercourse  with  none  but  my  own  tribe — 
and  bound  by  no  laws  but  of  their  making." 

"  That  is  perfectly  true,"  said  the  boatman ; 
"for  when  one  of  these  fellows  was  sent  to  the 
galleys,  last  year,  for  having  made  rather  too  free 
with  a  neighbour's  poultry,  he  had  the  cool  impu- 
dence to  justify  himself,  on  the  score  of  the  usages 
of  his  tribe;  and  notwithstanding  all  the  fine, 
legal  speeches  of  the  municipal  authorities,  he 
could  not  be  persuaded  that  he  was  rightly 
punished." 

"  Punished  !"  retorted  the  Collibert,  fiercely. 
"  You  may  well  talk  of  punishment — you  who  have 
been  oppressing  and  proscribing  us,  and  making 
us  the  subject  of  your  scorn  and  ridicule,  for  scores 
of  years  past,  merely  because  our  customs  are  not 
your  customs — ^because  we  are  poor,  and  ^o\x  ?lt^ 
rich — because  we  are  ^orant,  and  you  v^Hsfc  m 
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make  inquiries  after  the  Jersey  vessel  of  which  the 
boatman  had  spoken  ;  and  to  his  great  satisfaction 
he  learned  that  a  small  English  sloop,  which  had 
been  lying  at  anchor  off  the  coast  for  some  days, 
was  on  the  eve  of  sailing  for  the  Channel  Islands. 
He  immediately  sought  out  the  captain  who,  point- 
ing to  the  ship  which  was  riding  about  two  hun- 
dred yards  off  shore,  told  him  that  he  had  several 
emigrants  already  on  board,  but  that  he  thought 
he  could  manage  to  find  room  for  him  and  his 
daughter.  "  But  you  must  bear  a  hand,  Moun- 
seer,  for  time  and  tide  wait  for  no  man — half  an 
hour  longer,  and  you  would  have  been  too  late," 
added  the  rough  tar,  who  was  standing  amid  a 
group  of  sailors,  one  or  twD  of  whom  were  in  the 
act  of  pushing  off  a  boat,  which  had  been  drawn 
up  on  the  beach. 

"  We  are  ready  to  embark  this  instant,"  replied 
Ddille. 

"  But  where  are  your  thingumbobs  ?"  said  the 
captain.     "  We  must  stow  them  away  at  once." 

"  My  what  ?"  asked  DeliUe,  not  comprehending 
the  mysterious  nautical  phrase,  "  thingumbobs." 

A  sailor  who  overheard  this  brief  dialogue, 
turning  to  a  brother  tar  who  stood  next  him, 
exclaimed :  "  I  say.  Jack,  did  you  ever  see  such 
a  set  as  these  Mounseers?  Don't  understand 
plain  English!" 

"  How  should  they,  Bill  ?"  replied  his  com^^&- 
swnate  neighbour,  giving  a  hitch  up  to  Yua  Vxou* 
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Alphonse's,  and  her  eyes  turned  upon  him  with 
all  that  intense  affection  which  characterizes  the 
first  love  of  a  young  and  devoted  woman. 

"  Forget  you,  dearest !"  replied  Alphonse,  "  oh, 
Annette!"  and  unable  to  utter  a  word  more,  he 
turned  aside  to  conceal  his  emotion. 

"  Come,  Mumselle,"  said  the  rough,  but  kindly- 
natured  captain,  "  Fm  sorry  to  interrupt  your  talk 
with  this  young  gentleman,  but  best  friends  must 
part,"  and  he  advanced  to  assist  her  into  the  boat. 

"  God  for  ever  bless  you,  love,"  said  the  weep- 
^g  ^h  for  the  last  time  addressing  Alphonse. 
"  Think  of  me  constantly,  as  I  shall  of  you,  and, 
above  all,  don't  forget  your  promise,"  and  with 
these  words  she  warmly  pressed  his  hand,  and 
took  her  seat  by  her  father's  side. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  crew  had  all  embarked, 
and  plying  their  oars  lustily,  the  boat  soon  reached 
the  vessel. 

And  now  the  anchor  was  weighed,  the  sails 
were  unAirled,  the  helm  was  put  about,  and  away 
went  the  sloop,  scudding  merrily  through  the  seas 
under  the  fevouring  influence  of  what  sailors  call 
'^a  spanking  breeze."  Alphonse  stood  alone  on 
the  beach,  watching  its  progress  with  feelings  of 
indescribable  emotion,  and  could  distinctly  see 
Annette  standing  on  the  deck  waving  her  hand 
in  token  of  farewell.  At  length  the  vessel  dwin- 
dled to  a  speck  in  the  distance ;  but  even  when  it 
was  no  longer  visible  the  young  man  still  Ve^t  \^ 
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eyes  6xed  in  the  direction  vrhenofi  it  had  dis^ 
peared.  For  upwards  of  an  hour  he  remainL-d,  is 
if  rooted  to  the  spot,  where  he  had  heard  the  last 
whispered  adieus  of  Annette,  and  could  scairciT 
even  yet  acknowledge  to  himself  that  she  had  (ie- 
pai'ted,  perhaps  for  ever.  It  was  but  yesterdiy 
that  the  Brst  intimation  of  their  immediate  sepan- 
tion  had  beeo  made  to  him,  and  now,  what  ht  to 
much  dreaded  had  come  to  pass,  and  be  wu 
indeed  alone.  What  would  he  not  have  given  tu 
live  over  again  the  last  three  weeks — 1«  have  An- 
nette once  more  by  his  side,  showing  iu  her  cvoy 
word  and  look  all  the  fond  confidingtte»s  of  wunuui! 
How  many  things  he  had  to  say  t«>  bur  which  lie 
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Charette  took  no  notice  of  Alphonse's  visible 
embarrassment,  but,  in  explanation  of  his  unex- 
pected presence,  observed :  "  I  have  been  examin- 
ing the  defences  of  the  island,  and  the  state  of  the 
garrison  which  I  left  here  a  short  while  since  ;  and 
on  my  way  back,  beholding  you  here  alone,  I  came 
to  make  you  an  offer  of  accompanying  me  to 
Machecoult.  How  say  you  ?  Shall  we  return  to- 
gether ?  My  boat  awaits  me  at  the  landing-place, 
and  as  the  wind  has  chopped  right  round  since  the 
morning,  we  shall  have  a  quick  sail  back." 

"  I  will  accompany  you  with  pleasure,"  replied 
Alphonse,  making  an  effort  to  rally  his  spirits, 
"  for  the  object  which  brought  me  here  is  accom- 
plished, and  I  have  nothing  further  to  detain  me 
in  the  island." 

"  You  have  been  taking  leave  of  the  friends  yovv 
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case,  when  once  again  you  are  engaged  in  active 
service,  for  there  is  nothing  like  stirring  occupa- 
tion to  heal  wounds  such  as  yoiuis,  which  after  all 
are  but  skin-deep." 

"You  seem  to  have  no  great  faith  in  friend- 
ship," observed  Alphonse. 

"  I  have  quite  as  much  as  is  necessary  for  all 
rational  purposes,"  replied  Charette,  "  and  I  be- 
lieve that  man  is  capable  of  the  most  friendly 
actions,  provided  they  do  not  materially  interfere 
with  his  own  self-interests.  Nevertheless,  it  is  to 
himself,  that  each  individual  must  look  for  support 
in  trouble,  and  safety  in  the  hour  of  danger.  To 
lean  upon  others  is,  in  the  majority  of  cases,  to 
lean  upon  a  reed  that  will  give  way  beneath  the 
slightest  pressure." 

"I  cannot  agree  with  you,"  said  Alphonse, 
whom  the  worldly  style  of  Charette's  conversation 
forcibly  reminded  of  the  Count  de  Sevrac. 

"  Perhaps  not,"  rejoined  the  General ;  "  but  the 
time  will  assuredly  come  when  you  will  think  as  I 
do.  Believe  me,  Monsieur  de  Chatillon,  love  and 
friendship  are  mere  youthful  impulses,  pleasant 
while  they  last,  and  possessing  an  intoxicating 
power  over  the  mind,  but  soon  to  be  succeeded  by 
sterner  and  manlier  considerations — ambition,  for 
instance,  which  he  who  knows  not,  knows  nothing 
of  the  noblest  motive  that  can  sway  humanity. 
Now  do  not  look  so  gi-ave,  for  I  have  no  wish 
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to  speak  irrevereDtly  either  of  Jwe  or  fiiotdsliip. 
The  one  is  a  pretty  toy  wherewith  to  amuse  om'i 
leisure,  and  the  other  is  a  convenient  instmment 
for  self-iDterest  to  work  with ;  and  it  is  the  part 
of  a  wise  man,  who  would  win  renowo  in  ihe 
world's  eye,  to  concede  to  each,  just  its  fitting 
influence,  and  no  more." 

The  conversation  was  continued  pretty  much  ic 
this  strain,  till  the  httle  sailing-boat  entered  tin' 
river;  when  Alphonse,  being  anxious  (o  change itt 
for  it  jarred  strangely  on  his  feelings,  sotted  u 
they  were  by  his  recent  separation,  began  to  talk 
of  the  prospects  of  the  republicans,  and  was  rami 
struck  and  not  a  little  hurt  by  the  absence  of  aU 
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"  You  were  present,  I  believe,  at  the  capture  of 
Thouars,"  resumed  the  General, 

"  Yes, .  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  take  part  in 
that  assault,  and  care  not  how  soon  I  am  again  in 
active  service,"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  with  true 
military  ardour. 

Charette  regarded  him  with  much  complacency, 
as  he  replied : 

"  Bravely  spoken,  my  yoimg  friend ;  you  look 
now  as  a  soldier  should  look,  whose  whole  soul  is 
wrapped  up  in  his  profession.  Such  is  the  spirit 
that  achieves  undying  glory;  and  without  it,, a 
man  may  toil  on  in  obscurity  throughout  his  life, 
for  war  brooks  no  divided  allegiance." 

"  Yet  a  soldier,  to  be  successful,  need  not  be 
inaccessible  to  the  softer  emotions,"  said  Alphonse ; 
**  the  claims  of  humanity  may  be  respected  even  in 
the  fiercest  shock  of  battle." 

"  Oh,  as  to  that,"  replied  the  General,  with 
edifying  sang-froid,  "  I  grant  you  there  are  times 
and  seasons  when  humanity  is  good  policy,  as  I 
have  found  in  the  case  of  M achecoult,  whose  situa- 
tion as  a  rallying-point  for  my  troops,  in  case  of 
reverses,  has  made  it  my  interest  to  conciliate  the 
inhabitants  by  a  show  of  courtesy  and  kindness; 
but  humanity  without  some  such  propelling  motive 
is  sheer  weakness.  See  what  have  been  its  eflfects 
as  regards  the  King  I  He  has  fallen  a  victim  to 
nothing  else  but  his  reluctance  to  spiSi  a  ievi  ddo^ 
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of   rabble    blood    on   the    night    of   tbe    lOtli  of 
August." 

Alphonse  here  mentioned  tbe  drcumstanoc  vl 
his  having  been  by  the  King's  side,  on  the  terrible 
night  in  question,  which  led  to  several  eager  tn- 
quirii's  by  Charette,  who,  after  listening:  at(«jtiwiy 
to  his  account  of  the  proceedings  at  tbe  palMe  od 
that  occasion,  and  bestowing  high   pmise  on  tbe 
Count  de  Sevrac — who,  he  observe*!,  appeARd  to 
him  to  be  the  only  one  of  his  Majesty's  adrisosa 
with  a  head  on  his  shoulders — went  on  tu  remaitl 
that,  in  all  cases  where  the   mob  was  brougrlit  infeli* 
direct  collision  with  the  ruling  powers,  thai  parMr^ 
who  showed  the  greatest  nmmDiitiide  nnH  flmmflH 
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of  it  attracted  their  notice,  and  presently  they  he£^ 
loud  cries  of  "  Where's  the  General  ?" 

Charette's  quick  penetration  readily  divined  the 
cause  of  this  tumult,  and  a  doud  gathered  over  his 
brow  as  he  advanced  towards  the  mob,  who  were 
dragging  along  a  royalist  soldier,  and  overwhelming 
him  with  all  sorts  of  reproaches,  while  several  of 
his  comrades — and  among  them  the  officer  who 
had  been  intrusted  with  the  task  of  maintaining 
order  in  the  town — were  vainly  endeavouring  to 
expostulate  with  the  excited  citizens. 

At  the  sight  of  his  General,  the  officer,  bustling 
forward,  accompanied  by  an  elderly  respectable 
citizen,  was  about  entering  into  an  explanation, 
when  his  companion  anticipated  him,  by  exclaiming, 
in  agitated  tones : 

'*  General,  I  demand  justice  at  your  hands — jus- 
tice for  one  of  the  most  flagrant  and  unprovoked 
outrages  that  can  be  inflicted  on  an  unoffending 
family—" 

"  State  your  complaint,  Monsieur,"  said  Cha- 
rette,  cutting  short  his  exordium,  "  and  if  it  be 
well-founded  you  shall  have  justice." 

"  That  fellow  there,"  continued  the  citizen,  point- 
ing to  the  royalist  soldier,  "  entered  my  shop  about 
an  hour  since,  in  a  state  of  beastly  intoxication,  and 
being  foiled  in  an  attempt  at  robbery,  by  my  wife  and 
daughter,  who  watched  him  from  an  inner  room, 
he  assaulted  them  both  with  the  most  sav^L^  f^t^ 
dty,  and  Heaven  knows  what  nught  bave  \ie«a  >iaR 
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result  of  his  violence,  if  I  had  not  luckily  entered, 
and  called  on  my  neighbours  to  assist  mc  in  appre- 
hending him.  Those  of  his  comrades  whom  the 
uproar  had  drawn  to  the  spot  have  been  ui^ing  uS 
to  leave  the  matter  in  their  hands—" 

"  Witli  a  view,  I  suppose,  to  screen  the  culprit  t" 
said  Charette,  darting  a  look  of  displeasure  at  tfae 
officer. 

"  Not  so,  General,"  replied  that  individual,  "  for 
it  was  my  full  intention  to  have  put  him  under 
arrest ;  but  these  worthy  citizens  would  not  listea 
to  my  request,  that  he  should  be  given  into  mj 
keeping,  but  insisted  on  having  him  brought  lx4bn 
you." 
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defence  than  that  you  were  drunk  ?"  exclaimed  the 
General. 

"  Nothing,"  was  the  dogged  reply,  "  except  that 
I  was  foremost  in  pursuit  when  our  detaehment 
routed  the  republicans  near  Azenai." 

"  I  know  you  to  be  a  brave  man,"  said  Charette, 
with  a  touch  of  regret  and  sadness  in  his  accents, 
**  but  that  is  no  justification  of  your  present  con- 
duct." 

**  He  is  as  brave  a  fellow  as  any  in  the  regiment," 
interposed  one  of  his  comrades,  eagerly. 

"  And  I  myself,"  remarked  another,  "  saw  him 
cut  down  three  republicans  with  his  own  hands 
before  the  gates  at  Machecoult." 

Charette  took  no  notice  of  this  interruption,  but 
seemed  absorbed  in  thought ;  at  length,  after  a  few 
minutes'  pause,  he  said,  in  those  firm,  calm  tones, 
which  denote  inflexibility  of  purpose  : 

"  I  am  sorry,  deeply  sorry  for  you,  prisoner ;  but 
were  you  my  own  brother,  I  could  not,  and  would 
not,  overlook  such  a  flagrant  breach  of  discipline 
and  honesty  as  you  have  this  day  committed."  Then 
turning  to  the  oflicer  in  command,  he  added :  '*  Lead 
him  away,  and  let  him  be  hanged  within  the  hour 
to  the  nearest  tree  !" 

"  Hanged  !"  exclaimed  the  prisoner,  clasping  his 
hands  in  agony,  **  give  me  at  least  a  soldier's  death 
— ^let  me  be  shot  by  my  comrades,  and  not  hanged 
by  them  like  a  dog." 


58  ASNETTK. 

"  Yours,  fellow,"  replied  the  Genural,  "  was  not 
a  soldiir's  but  a  ruffian's  crime." 

"  Will  not  imprisonment  and  degradation  tasmi 
the  purpose  of  punishment  better  than  deaUif" 
exclaimed  Alphonse,  making  a  humane  effbit  to 
save  the  culprit's  life. 

"  No  !"  was  Charette's  terse,  de(»ded  answer. 

There  was  here  a  slight  murmur  (if  surprise  and 
dissatisfaction  among  the  soldiers,  which,  hovenr, 
was  immediately  cliecked,  when  the  GeQ<^ral  duiutcd 
in  tones  that  rung  out  like  a  trumpet : 

"  Silence,  on  your  Uves !  And  do  you.  Captain 
Bernier,  come  and  report  to  me  the  instant  the 
sentence  is  carried  mto  execution.     And  oow,  oti' 
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^^NO)  I  was  not  a  free  agent  in  the  matter," 
replied  Charette,  emphatically;  "had  I  consulted 
my  own  feelings,  I  should  for  ever  have  lost  the 
confidence  of  the  citizens,  whom  it  is  absolutely 
necessary  that  I  should  conciliate,  for  Machecoult 
is  the  key  to  our  position  at  Noirmoutier ;  and  so 
long  as  I  retain  it  in  my  hands,  I  need  fear  little  for 
the  safety  of  the  garrison  there.  But  this  I  could 
not  calculate  on,  were  the  town  once  to  distrust 
my  professions  of  good-will,  which  they  are  the 
more  disposed  to  do,  inasmuch  as  not  a  few  of 
them  have  a  secret  leaning  towards  republicanism. 
However,  I  think  I  have  now  fully  convinced  them 
of  my  sincerity." 

"  You  have  indeed  given  them  a  terrible  proof  of 
it,"  said  Alphonse,  significantly. 

"  Bah  !"  exclaimed  Charette,  "  you  regard  this 
matter  rn  too  serious  a  light.  What  is  the 
loss  of  one  man's  life  compared  with  the  secure 
possession  of  an  important  post  like  Machecoult, 
on  which  depend  the  lives  of  thousands?  I 
have  but  anticipated  the  work  of  the  bullet 
or  the  broadsword  by  a  few  years,  perhaps  a  few 
months." 

"  You  reconcile  yourself  more  easily  than  I  could 
do  to  an  act  of — "  the  speaker  here  paused,  as  if 
hunting  about  for  a  fitting  word,  and  then  added, 
"  t)f  rigid  severity." 

"  Young  man,"  said  Charette,  with  eanieslxifis;&, 
"  a  good  soldier  can  reconcile  himself  to  ^Il^\)K«v% 
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but  the  lass  of  a  battle,  or  the  t 
neglect  of  duty." 

At  this  moment  the  officer,  wbo  had  been  io- 
trusted  with  the  superintendence  of  the  execution, 
entered  the  room,  pursuant  to  orders,  and  made 
his  report  that  the  sentence  had  been  fiilly  carnrA 
into  effect,  and  that  all  was  orer  1 

"  Poor  fellow  !"  excbimed  Cbarctte,  shruggiDB  " 
his  shoulders,  "  I  am  sorr}'  fnr  him,  but  necesatr 
has  no  law.  Captain  BeToicr,  yoti  will  lake  care 
to  see  that  the  patrols  are  all  at  their  appointnl 
posts,  and  that  the  sentinels  are  doubled  at  the 
eastern  gate.  It  is  now  nearly  eight  o'dock ; 
within  the  hour  I  shall  m^e  the  romids  mmiL 
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As  tbey  stroUed  through  the  town,  the  young 
man  was  not  a  little  surprized  at  the  order  which 
everywhere  prevailed.  Though  the  main  street 
was  crowded,  and  groups  of  soldiers  off  duty  were 
constantly  passing  and  repassing,  yet  there  was  not 
the  slightest  symptom  of  noise  or  disturbance ;  but 
the  shops  were  all  open,  and  the  tradespeople  pur- 
sued theur  ordinary  avocations  with  as  much  non^ 
chalance  as  if  they  had  not  been  subjected,  a  day 
or  two  previously,  to  the  horrors  of  an  assault. 
From  the  existing  aspect  of  things,  no  one  could 
have  imagined  that  Machecoult  had  so  recently 
changed  masters,  and  was  now  in  possession  of  a 
royalist  force. 

"  This  is  a  cheering  sight  to  a  soldier  situated 
as  I  am,"  observed  Charette ;  "  the  confidence  and 
good- will  of  these  people  are  worth  a  dozen  regi- 
ments to  me." 

While  he  thus  expressed  himself  on  the  subject 
nearest  to  his  heart,  they  approached  the  eastern 
gate,  where  the  General  had  ordered  the  number 
of  sentinels  to  be  doubled.  When  they  had  got 
within  a  few  yards  of  it,  they  could  distinctly  hear 
a  group  of  five  or  six  soldiers,  whose  backs  were 
turned  towards  them,  talking  with  the  sentinels, 
who  were  pacing  to  and  fi-o,  on  the  subject  of  the 
recent  execution,  which  they  described,  in  no  mea- 
sured terms,  as  an  act  of  unjustifiable  cruelty. 

"  Ha !  is  this  the  way  they  canvass  an  act  of 
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mint;  ?"  exclaimed  Charette,  and  vrith  a  bold,  rapil 
stride,  lie  advanced  into  the  midst  of  thp  grnup. 

Immediiitely  the  soldiers  reco|27ii»ed  liim  they 
dropped  the  conversation,  and  turoud  oonfu^ed  ind 
uneasy  glances  first  at  the  General,  and  thvn  at 
each  other. 

"  Soldiers,"  exclaimed  Charette,  with  a  erini, 
ironical  smile,  "  when  you  next  pass  an  opinion  on 
the  conduct  of  your  General,  let  me  rccomnwnil 
you  to  adopt  a  lower  tone,  or  you  may  chaQK  \t> 
be  overheard  when  least  you  expect  it." 

Unable,  in  the  embarrassment  of  the  momcni, 
to  devise  any  plausible  answer,  the  men  di^crecdv 
maintained   silence,    on   which  thdr    cou 
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do,"  replied  Charette ;  "  but  this  is  wandering  from 
the  point.  Henceforth,  let  me  advise  you  to  con- 
fine yourselves  to  the  discharge  of  your  own  duties, 
and  not  pass  your  opinion  upon  acts,  the  propriety 
of  which  it  is  not  very  likely  you  should  under- 
stand. You  will  now  please  to  return  to  your 
respective  quarters — such  of  you,  at  least,  as  are 
not  on  duty ;  and  as  for  you,"  here  he  addressed 
himself  to  the  sentinels,  "bear  in  mind  that  a 
silent,  as  well  as  a  strict  watch,  is  expected  of 
vou." 

The  General  accompanied  these  words  with  a 
haughty  inclination  of  the  head,  and  then  replacing 
his  arm  within  that  of  Alphonse,  who  had  been  a 
quiet,  but  not  uninterested  spectator  of  the  above 
scene,  he  withdrew ;  and  after  visiting  one  or  two 
more  posts,  went  back  to  his  quarters. 

Soon  after  day-break  next  morning,  while  Al- 
phonse was  lying  fast  asleep  in  bed,  dreaming  of 
Annette,  and  of  his  last  parting  with  her  on  the 
shore  of  Noirmoutier,  he  was  abruptly  roused  by 
a  loud  knocking  at  his  door ;  and  on  inquiring  into 
the  cause  of  the  disturbance,  he  found  that  it  was 
a  message  from  Charette,  who  had  sent  up  one  of 
his  aides-de-camp,  with  a  request  that  he  would 
descend  immediately,  as  he  had  news  of  moment 
to  communicate  to  him. 

Hastily  dressing  himself,  De  Chatillon  went 
down  to  the  General,  who  was  standing  among 
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by  the  hussar's  statement,  that  while  one  repub- 
lican division  is  to  push  forward  into  the  Bocage, 
with  a  view  to  regain  possession  of  the  captured 
towns,  another  is  to  reinforce  the  garrisons  at 
Angers  and  Nantes,  and  a  third  is  to  make  a 
sweeping  irruption  into  the  Marais,  of  course,  in 
the  hope  of  retaking  Machecoult  and  the  Isle  of 
Noirmoutier.  So  you  see,  De  Chatillon,  I  shall 
have  plenty  of  work  on  my  hands  shortly." 

"  Ay,  this  is  news  that  will  set  us  all  to  work 
in  right  earnest !"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  '^  and  rouse 
every  spark  of  patriotism  that  may  be  still  slumber- 
ing in  La  Vendue." 

"  But  this  is  not  all,"  continued  Charette : 
"  D'Elbde  further  states  that  General  Chantereau, 
who  is  third  in  command  under  Westetmann — " 

"Chantereau!"  interrupted  Alphonse,  with  an 
agitation  of  voice  and  manner  that  drew  on  him 
the  eyes  of  every  officer  in  the  apartment. 

"  Yes,  Chantereau,"  repeated  Charette.  "  Do 
you  know  the  man  ?" 

"  I  know  him  well — too  well  !"  replied  Al- 
phonse ;  "  for  he  has  already  twice  attempted  my 
life,  and  each  time  under  circumstances  that  reflect 
indelible  disgrace  on  him,  both  as  a  man  and  a 
soldier.  The  fellow  is  a  mere  cowardly,  treache- 
rous assassin,  who  will  not  hesitate  to  stab  in  the 
dark  the  enemy  whom  he  dare  not  meet,  face  to 
face,  in  broad  daylight !     I  heard,  when  in  Paris, 
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**  I  think  it  fer  more  likely,*'  suggested  Charette, 
**  that  the  Marquis  has  quitted  the  ch&teau,  and  is 
on  his  way  to  rejoin  D'Elb^e." 

"No,  no,"  returned  Alphonse,  hastily;  "he  is 
still  there,  reassembling  and  organizing  his  re- 
tainers, which  is  not  done  in  a  day." 

"And  you  propose  to  set  out  immediately  to 
his  assistance  ?"  asked  Charette. 

"This  instant!"  replied  Alphonse;  "but  not 
alone,  for  my  single  sword  could  be  of  no  avail. 
General  Charette,  you  know  what  I  would  ask — 
furnish  me,  I  implore  you,  with  the  means  of 
beating  back  this  blood-thirsty  ruffian  and  his 
gang  of  cut-throats !  A  hundred  stout,  well- 
armed  men,  is  all  I  require.  Surely,  you  will  not 
refuse  me  !  Consider  that  the  life  of  my  father  is 
at  stake ! — and  that  if  he,  one  of  the  bravest  and 
most  powerful  of  our  Seigneurs,  should  fall  a 
victim  to  the  malice  of  such  a  fiend  as  Chante- 
reau — Oh,  God !  the  bare  supposition  of  such  a 
catastrophe  almost  drives  me  frantic !" 

"Gentlemen,"  said  Charette,  turning  com- 
posedly to  his  staff,  who  had  hitherto  taken  no  part 
in  this  conversation,  "if  I  mistake  not,  Fleuriot's 
detachment  was  to  rejoin  us  to-night  from  Azenai  ?" 
So  I  understood,"  replied  one  of  the  officers  ; 
and  as  that  neighbourhood  is  cleared  for  the  pre- 
sent of  the  republicans,  we  may  reckon  with  certainty 
on  his  arrival  to-night  or  to-morrow  at  furthest," 
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CHAPTER  V. 

It  is  the  privilege  of  story-tellers  to  make,  like 
chess-players,  a  retrograde  move,  whenever  they 
may  deem  it  essential  to  the  interests  of  their 
narrative;  and  availing  ourselves  of  this  undis- 
puted privilege,  we  shall  leave  Alphonse  and  his 
troop  to  pursue  their  route  to  the  Marquis  de 
Chatillon's  ch&teau,  while  we  return  to  that  point 
in  our  tale,  at  which  we  lost  sight  of  the  Seigneiuis 
and  their  victorious  army.  We  left  them,  it  may 
be  remembered,  at  the  moment  when  they  were 
setting  out  from  Thouars  for  Parthenay,  of  which 
last  town  they  gained  possession  with  little  diffi- 
culty, for  the  republicans  who  occupied  it  were  few 
in  number,  and  being  hastily  got  together  and 
ill-provided  with  the  means  of  defence,  they  made 
little  more  than  a  show  of  opposition,  and  then 
retreated  to  Fontenay,  where  there  was  already  a 
numerous  garrison  amply  furnished  with  ammu- 
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nition,   and   prep^ed   for    the    approach   of  the 
royalists. 

After  capturing  Parthenay,the  Seigneurs  marclwd 
without  loss  of  time  on  Fontenay.  Thmr  dispcKi* 
tioDS,  however,  were  ill-raatJe,  and  though  D* 
Lescure  and  his  cousin,  Henri  dc  LaroGb(.ja<|ue- 
lein,  who  commanded  the  left  wing  of  the  armjf, 
contrived  to  reach  the  faubourgs  of  the  town,  afte 
having  given  the  enemy  a  slmrp  repulse,  ye*  ibfe 
right  wing  and  centre  were,  «irly  in  the  adion. 
thrown  into  complete  confusion  ;  the  artillery  bj 
some  unaccountable  mismanagenifait  got  crowded 
together,  in  a  place  where  it  could  be  of  little  ix 
oo  use  ;   and — worst  disaster  of  all ! — that  old^ 
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ing  Parthenay  were  directed  to  restoring  the 
courage  and  confidence  of  their  soldiers,  with 
which  view  they  had  recourse,  at  D'Elb^'s  sug- 
gestion, to  the  priests,  who  addressed  them  in 
terms  well  calculated  to  rekindle  all  their  martial 
and  patriotic  ardour.  Agents  were  next  dispatched 
into  the  neighbouring  villages  to  collect  recruits, 
and  a  numerous  corps  having  by  these  means  been 
again  got  together,  the  army,  after  a  few  days'  halt, 
set  forth  once  more  for  Fontenay,  where  they 
found  a  large  body  of  republicans  drawn  up  in 
battle  array  under  the  walls  of  the  town. 

"  Now,  my  friends,"  said  the  Marquis  de  Cha- 
tillon,  "  remember,  we  must  this  day  retrieve  our 
lost  honour,  and  recover  Marie-Jeanne;"  and 
putting  himself  at  the  head  of  his  division,  he 
charged  with  such  impetuosity,  that  he  broke  right 
through  the  enemy's  ranks,  who  quickly  closing 
round  him,  he  would  most  certainly  have  been 
cut  off,  together  with  every  man  of  his  detach- 
ment, had  not  Henri,  seeing  the  imminent  peril  of 
his  situation,  dashed  forward  at  the  head  of  the 
cavalry  to  his  assistance.  After  a  short  but 
sanguinary  struggle,  the  troops  of  the  Marquis  and 
his  young  friend  succeeded  in  putting  to  flight 
one  entire  division ;  the  battle,  however,  was  not 
yet  won,  for  the  large  corps,  which  D'Elb^e  com- 
manded in  person,  was  twice  repulsed  by  the 
furious  cannonading  kept  up  against  it,  and  the 
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men  could  with  ditBcuICy  be  induced  to  coubmit 
tilt'  combat.  At  this  critk-jil  momcDt,  CathelmeM 
anr!  Stdfflet,  whose  detachment  had  not  yet  come 
intii  action,  gave  the  word  to  advance.  On  swept 
the  brave  poasants  with  the  fury  of  a  vrinUr 
torrent ;  but  when  they  got  within  «  liuudrd  prdi 
or  so  of  the  enemy,  they  perceived  a  Cur6,  wfctt 
h»d  accompanied  the  Generals  on  their  marefai. 
standing  alone,  as  if  absorbed  in  prayvr,  nith  as 
uplifted  crucifix  in  his  hand.  In  an  instant,  the 
whole  body  bad  halted  and  thrown  themselves  M' 
their  knees,  before  the  sacred  emblem,  which  ao^ 
annoyed  Stofflet  that  he  exclaimed  furioudy :■ 
"  Up,  men,   up  1  we  are  not  monks  or  friars,  hot" 
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This  victory  was  the  most  brilliant  that  the 
royalist  forces  had  yet  achieved.  It  gave  them 
possession  of  the  principal  town  in  the  department, 
procured  them  an  abundant  supply  of  ammunition 
of  all  kinds,  and  by  throwing  Marie-Jeanne  once 
again  into  their  hands,  confirmed  the  peasants  in 
the  flattering  delusion — which  their  chiefs  adroitly 
enooiuraged — that  henceforth  the  progress  of  their 
anns  would  be  irresistible. 

Immediately  after  the  battle,  the  same  scene  was 
repeated  which  had  occasioned  so  much  amuse- 
ment at  Thouars.  The  prisoners — with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  superior  oflScers,  who  were  coiu*- 
teously  oflFered  their  parole — were  cropped  close, 
by  experienced  practitioners,  and  then  sent  about 
their  business ;  and  when  this  grotesque  operation 
was  completed,  the  Vend^an  soldiers,  whom  no 
inducements  could  keep  for  any  length  of  time 
from  their  homes,  returned  by  hundreds  to  their 
respective  districts,  so  that  within  twenty-four 
hours  from  the  time  of  their  entering,  the  Generals 
were  left  with  a  force  barely  suflScient  to  serve  the 
purposes  of  an  ordinary  garrison.  Unable,  in 
consequence,  to  undertake  any  further  expedition 
of  moment,  they  confined  themselves,  during  the 
three  days  the  majority  of  them  remained  in  the 
town,  to  devising  means  for  the  establishment  of  an 
efficient  commissariat ;  and  they  were  busy  dis- 
cussing these  important  matters,  when  news  was 


bruii[rht  them  by  a  trusty  royalist  from  Paris,  that 
tin-  li-<;ishiturc  had  sent  forth  a  lai^  rq)ubUcaD 
reiiiforciment,  under  the  command  of  Westermana. 

Under  these  circumstances,  it  became  necessan' 
that  iin  army,  more  powerful  than  any  that  had 
Vet  tdkeii  the  field,  should  be  got  together  with  as 
little  (lelny  as  possible  ;  and  accordingly  the  chiefe 
departed,  each  to  his  own  locality,  to  collect 
recruits,  arms,  stores,  and  all  that  might  be  re- 
quisite tor  thi^  provisioning  of  a  laige  force ;  while 
D'Elbei'  remained  behind  in  command  at  Fontenay, 
in  order  to  open  a  eonnmunication  with  Charette 
and  his  colleagues  in  the  Marms, 

It  was  on   tb(^  morning  of  the  third  day,  after 
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they  could  to  comfort  the  afflicted  father,  but  such 
consolation  as  they  could  offer  was  anything  but 
satisfactory,  for  not  a  man  among  them  but  was 
internally  convinced  that  the  unlucky  messenger 
had  been  waylaid  and  put  to  death.  Henri  and 
his  cousin,  in  particular,  had  fully  made  up  their 
minds  that  such  was  the  case,  for  they  were  well 
aware  of  the  merciless  rigour  with  which  the 
majority  of  the  republican  commanders  treated 
such  royalists  as  might  happen  to  fall  into  their 
hands.  On  taking  leave  of  the  Marquis,  however, 
his  brother  chiefs  all  promised  him  that  they  would 
institute  the  speediest  inquiries  in  all  directions ; 
and  D'Elbde  added  that  he  would  send  off  another 
courier  to  Charette,  and  hoped  that  on  his  return 
to  Fontenay  he  should  be  able  to  give  him  cheering 
tidings  respecting  the  truant. 

Of  course,  on  the  Seigneur's  arrival  at  the 
chateau,  the  first  inquiries  of  his  maitre-d^hStel, 
Pierre,  were  made  after  his  young  master,  and 
greatly  was  the  honest  fellow  shocked  when  in- 
formed of  his  unaccountable  disappearance. 

"Yet  I  don't  think  they  can  have  murdered 
him !"  said  the  solemn  Pierre,  by  way  of  com- 
forting the  Marquis :  "  wretches  as  they  are,  I 
cannot  think  that  they  have  proceeded  to  such 
lengths." 

"  Murdered  him  !"  said  the  Seigneur,  shuddering 
as  he  repeated  his  servant's  words. 
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"  I    did  not  mean  that,"  replied  the   mattre- 
d'h'Uel  ■    "  it  must  not — canoot  be." 

"  Alas  !"  said  the  Marquis,  despondingly, 
"  what  atrodty  is  there  tliat  tlie  republicans  would 
hesitate  to  commit  ?  My  poor  Alphonse  !  Would 
to  God  that  I  had  been  the  victim  instt-ad !  That 
it  had  been  the  old,  blightvd  tree,  that  tiad  hem 
cut  down,  instead  of  the  young  and  thrinng  pfaut 
Had  you  but  seen  him  at  Thouars,  Pierre,  you 
would  never  have  forgotten  the  heroism 
conduct ;"  and  melted  by  this  recoUectioi 
son's  bravery,  the  father  covered  his  face  v 
hands,  and  after  a  vain  effort  to  conceal  t 
in^  of  his  nature,  threw  himself  into  i 
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I  was  indeed  too  lenient  with  the  wretches  whom 
I  had  within  my  grasp,  and  now  I  am  punished 
for  my  inconsiderate  clemency.  But  I  will  show 
mercy  no  longer.  For  every  pang  1  have  been 
made  to  suffer,  a  republican  shall  pay  the  forfeit 
of  his  life.  The  fields  of  the  Bocage  shall  be 
covered  with  the  corpses  of  the  ruffians;  its 
streams  shall  run  red  with  their  heart's  best  blood. 
Not  a  widowed  mother,  nor  childless  father  in  La 
Vend^,  but  shall  hear  and  rejoice  in  my  revenge. 
Pierre,  let  the  tocsin  at  daybreak  be  rung  in  all 
the  parishes.  Let  my  retainers  from  every  quarter 
be  summoned  hither  without  delay.  No  excuse 
shall  serve — all  must  come.  Away — away  !"  and 
he  pushed  the  valet  to  the  door. 

Pursuant  to  the  Marquis's  commands,  messages 
were  dispatched  in  all  directions,  to  summon  the 
peasants  to  assemble  in  arms  within  three  days, 
on  the  adjacent  uplands  of  Lavallifere ;  and  the 
instant  they  made  their  appearance  at  the  place 
of  rendezvous,  the  Seigneur  putting  them  under 
the  command  of  one  of  bis  most  trusted  officers, 
a  substantial  farmer  in  the  district,  ordered  them 
to  march  with  all  speed  to  Fontenay,  having  heard 
that  a  large  republican  force  had  reached  Saumiu*, 
and  concluding  that  its  first  attempts  would  be 
directed  to  the  recovery  of  the  captured  towns. 

When  his  troops  had  set  forth  on  their  expedi- 
tion^ the  Marquis,  who  had  gone  among  them  to 


inflame  their  zeal  and  courage  by  his  exhortations, 
roturiK'tl  to  the  chi'iteau,  intending  to  set  out  for 
Fuiiteiwy,  the  moment  the  courier  returned,  whom 
he  had  dispatch(Kl  on  horseback  in  the  direction  of 
Saumui-,  with  instructions  to  glean  aQ  the  informs- 
tiun  he  could,  respecting  the  number  and  move- 
menls  of  the  enemy. 

Tlie  coucier  had  been  three  days  absent,  on  his 
secret  and  difficult  mission,  and  the  Seigneur  va 
ill  hourly  expectation  of  his  return,  when  his 
mo t'lre-d' hotel  rushed  into  his  presence,  open- 
inciithed,  with  the  startling  intelligence,  that  i 
boiJy  of  repiiblicin  cavaliy,  about  a  hundred  strong, 
had  lieeu  seen  halting  at  a  viUi^  about  ten  miles 
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twelve  do  against  a  hundred?  But  no  matter, 
the  attempt  must  be  made.  Go,  Pierre,  and 
summon  the  household  here  instantly ;  lock  up 
all  the  women  in  the  cellars — anywhere,  so  that 
they  may  not  embarrass  us  by  their  alarms ;  bar 
all  the  doors,  and  make  fast  all  the  lower  windows ;" 
and  his  dauntless  spirit  rising  with  the  emergency, 
he  added :  *'  we  may  yet  give  the  rogues  a  pepper- 
ing ;  and  if  we  must  fall,  at  least  we  will  not  fall 
unrevenged." 

The  old  maitre-d'hStel  went  off  to  execute  his 
master's  orders,  and  presently  returned  with  a 
rusty  fowling-piece  which,  as  he  grimly  observed, 
he  had  not  handled  for  years,  and  a  huge  sword 
not  much  less  venerable  from  its  antiquity.  He 
was  accompanied  by  about  a  dozen  of  the  Mar- 
quis's retainers  whom,  since  the  commencement  of 
the  civil  war,  he  usually  kept  about  his  person,  as 
a  sort  of  staflF  or  body-guard.  There  was  an  air 
of  pompous  dignity  in  Pierre's  manner,  as  he 
marched  in  at  the  head  of  this  little  band,  with  a 
long,  solemn  stride,  which  would  fain  have  been 
heroic  if  it  could,  that  at  another  time  would 
have  greatly  diverted  his  master,  but  now  his  mind 
was  too  full  of  graver  and  more  important  con- 
siderations, to  enable  him  to  enjoy  a  laugh  at  his 
unconscious  domestic's  expense. 

While  the  Marquis  was  posting  his  household 
at  the  diflferent  spots  whence  they  might  fire  down 


on  the  enemy,  with  as  little  expotnire  as  possittlc  of 
their  own  persons,  several  tenants  who  ri-nt«i  fanm 
in  his  immediate  neighbourhood,  and  wliose 
advanced  age  had  prevented  them  from  aocompaoy- 
ing  the  other  peasants  on  thcnr  tnardi,  came  in, 
armed  with  fowling-pieces,  so  that  in  a  short  liaK 
a  force  was  collected  of  nbout  thirty  men. 

"  Now,  then,"  said  the  Marquis,  when  aD  lot 
preparations  were  completed ;  "  now  wc  may  be 
able  to  give  the  wretches  such  a  reception  as  tb« 
deserve.  But  what  have  you  done  with  the  womoi, 
Pierre  ?" 

"  I  have  them  all  safe  under  lock  and  key,  id 
the  undei^round  large  cellar,"  replied  JPiems  com- 
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be  most  stOl.  However,  I  have  told  them,  that  if 
they  make  the  slightest  noise,  their  lives  will  be  the 
consequence ;  so  I  think,  for  once  in  a  way,  we 
may  trust  to  tiheir  discretion/' 

"  But  what  provisions  have  we,  in  case  the 
rogues  should  take  a  fancy  to  blockade  the 
ch&teau  f"  inquired  the  Marquis. 

"  Not  much,"  rejoined  the  maitre-d'hdtel ; 
**  but  should  we  be  reduced  to  extremities,  there  is 
a  capital  stock  of  old  shoes  in  the  lumber-room, 
and  the  upper-leathers  will  be  all  the  tenderer  for 
their  long  wear." 

"  Oh  yes,  very  digestible  no  doubt,"  said  the 
Seigneur,  amused  by  the'  formal  manner  in  which 
Pierre  made  this  announcement  "  Well,  my  grand- 
fieither,  in  the  course  of  his  military  career,  made 
more  than  one  meal  off  horse-flesh ;  and  I  do  not 
see  why  his  grandson  should  turn  up  his  nose  at 
the  idea  of  dining  off  shoe-leather  !" 

The  words  were  hardly  out  of  his  mouth,  when 
the  republican  cavalry,  who  had  dismounted  in  the 
neighbourhood,  leaving  fifty  men  to  watch  that  no 
one  approached  to  the  assistance  of  the  inhabitants 
of  the  ch&teau,  were  seen  advancing  in  a  compact 
body  up  the  avenue,  armed  with  guns,  heavy  horse- 
pistols,  and  huge  broadswords. 

The  instant  they  came  within  the  proper  dis- 
tance,  a  destructive  fire  was  poured  down  on  them, 
which  killed  some  five  or  six  of  their  n\ixftb«. 

VOL.   III.  G 


£xaspi?rated  by  this  unespected  attack,  thtn  dashed 
tumukuously  forward,  when  a  second  du>chargi' 
caused  several  more  men  to  drop.  Chantereau, 
the  officer  in  command,  who  with  u  discri-ct  rve 
to  his  own  safety,  kept  in  the  centre  of  his  truop, 
iiislfad  of  boldly  heading  them,  encouraged  them, 
by  the  prospect  of  amplt;  plundcir,  to  porseverc  in 
the  assault,  and  promised,  in  the  Dumo  of  Wester- 
mann,  a  handsome  gratuity  to  whoever  shuulil 
secure  the  person  of  that  arch-rojtdtst  aad  aris- 
tocrat, the  Marquis  dc  ChatiUoii. 

Animated  by  the  hopes  of  this  reward,  tbf 
irpulilicans,  who  had  now  adTsnoed  close  up  bi 
the  door,  thundered  against  it  with  all  iheir  migfaK 
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men,  Chantereau  gave  orders  to  them  to  with- 
draw, in  the  hope  that  such  an  act  might  be 
construed  into  an  abandonment  of  the  assault. 
Instead,  however,  of  retreating  from  the  neigh- 
bourhood, he  merely  changed  his  point  of  attack, 
and  when  he  was  out  of  sight  of  the  besieged,  he 
divided  his  force  into  small  detachments,  and 
dispatched  them  to  the  rear  of  the  ch&teau,  one 
party  of  which  he  himself  headed ;  while,  by  way 
of  diverting  the  attention  of  the  royalists,  he 
ordered  the  most  numerous  division  to  return  to 
their  former  post  in  front,  and  with  more  show  of 
earnestness  than  ever,  renew  the  assault  in  that 
quarter. 

This  manoeuvre  was  not  wholly  unsuccessful. 
The  majority  of  the  besieged  confined  themselves, 
by  order  of  the  Marquis — who  little  dreamed  of 
this  division  of  the  republicans  into  separate 
detachments — to  pouring  down  an  incessant  fire  on 
the  assailants  in  front ;  while  those  who  were 
unable,  from  age  and  defect  of  sight,  to  take  a 
correct  aim,  were  left  to  patrol  the  chateau  with 
Pierre  at  their  head,  whose  fowling-piece  being  of 
little  use  in  his  hands,  as  he  was  but  an  indiffe- 
rent marksman,  he  had,  at  his  master's  suggestion, 
resigned  it  to  one  more  competent  to  turn  it  to  a 
good  account,  and  drawn  forth  his  rusty  old  sword 
instead,  which,  in  the  true  professional  spirit,  he 
handled  as  if  it  had  been  a  carving-knife. 

G  2 
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Thus  were  the  besieged  occupied,  when  a 
tremendous  uproar  proceeding  from  the  rrar  of  the 
chateau,  told  the  fatal  truth  to  the  Morc|iiis,  that 
the  enemy  had  at  length  succeeded  io  forcing  an 
eutrance.  In  the  rear  of  the  premises,  us  wis 
stated  in  the  earlier  portion  of  this  narrative,  stood 
an  uncouth,  homely  pile  of  offices  and  out-boBSO* 
which  were  only  separated  from  the  chfiteau,  by  a 
small  square  yard,  lu  this  dircctioa  a  pai^  of 
the  republicans  had  made  their  way,  and  harii^ 
quietly  stolen  across  the  yard,  found  nothing  to 
oppose  their  progress  but  a  narrow  door^  whkji  ifl 
the  hurry  and  confusion  of  the  moment  bod 
escaped  the  recollection  of  the  royalistSj  and  WM 
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sortie,  and  we  may  perhaps  succeed  in  cutting  our 
way  out.     Quick — quick ;  I  hear  them  coming !" 

With  lightning  speed  the  Seigneiu*,  and  those  of 
his  household  who  had  been  posted  with  him  at 
the  window,  darted  down  into  the  hall,  whither 
they  were  immediately  followed  by  Pierre  and 
the  rest  of  the  garrison,  who  had  barely  time  to 
assist  their  comrades  in  throwing  wide  the  door, 
when  they  were  all  overtaken  by  the  besiegers. 

**  Too  late !"  said  the  Marquis,  gloomily.  "  Our 
last  chance  of  escape  is  cut  off,  and  now  nothing 
remains  but  that  we  die  like  men,  grappling  with 
our  fate  to  the  last.  Let  all  who  love  me,  follow 
me,"  and  he  rushed  from  the  hall  into  his  spacious 
dining-room,  observing:  "Here  we  can  at  least 
make  a  stand ;  for  in  the  hall  we  should  be  cooped 
up  and  slaughtered  like  sheep." 

He  was  accompanied  by  the  entire  household, 
and  nearly  at  the  same  moment  the  repubUcans 
forced  their  way  into  the  apartment.  A  desperate 
conflict  took  place,  the  Seigneur  and  his  retainers 
fighting  with  all  the  phrenzied  energy  of  despair ; 
and  Pierre  in  particular,  despite  his  usually  pacific 
and  methodical  turn  of  mind,  enacting,  in  the 
intensity  of  his  wrath,  such  marvels  with  his 
sword,  as  astonished  all  who  saw  him.  But  the 
struggle  was  too  unequal  to  last  long ;  for  though 
many  of  the  enemy  fell,  yet  dozens  rushed  forward 
to  supply  their  places,  while  the  Marqvns^s  ioWo^csc^ 
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kept  momently  dropping,  ttQ  at  IvngUi  tbny  woe 
reduced  to  nearly  ono-half  their  original  nuoibcT. 

At  this  crisis  Chantercau,  wbo  had  takeo  up 
his  position  at  the  door  of  the  dinii^-rooai,  died 
out,  in  ii  voice  of  authority :  "  No  more  figliting; 
men,  the  victory  is  already  secured ;  so,  forwnid 
on  the  traitors,  and  disarm  them."  As  he  spotted 
his  soldiers  darted  forward  in  one  dense  mass ;  and 
though  the  foremost  among  them  dropped  on  tbft' 
floor,  dead  men,  yet  they  succeeded  in  oreqiowering 
disarming,  and  binding  the  royalists  with  cords  and 
bridjes,  which  they  had  hrought  with  them  in 
anticipation  of  their  victory,  and  then  awaited  the 
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were  covering  with  all  the  viands  they  could  collect 
from  the  Marquis's  larder.  "  A  welcome  sight, 
f5aith  !  Be  seated,  my  brave  fellows — but,  ho ! 
there  is  no  wine ;  a  feast  without  wine  is  but  a 
sorry  affair.  Marquis  de  Chatillon/'  he  continued, 
turning  to  that  nobleman,  who  stood  bound  and 
disarmed  near  the  table,  together  with  the  rest 
of  his  followers,  **  will  it  please  you  to  accommo- 
date us  with  the  keys  of  your  cellar  ?  We  know 
you  sporting  Seigneurs  are  fond  of  the  juice  of 
the  grape,  and  choice  in  your  vintage." 

This  was  said  in  a  tone  of  bitter,  insulting 
mockery ;  but  as  the  Seigneur  disdained  to  reply 
further  than  by  a  contemptuous  glance  at  the 
speaker,  while  Pierre  grimly  whispered  that  he 
wished  he  had  taken  the  precaution  to  poison  all 
the  wine,  Chantereau  observed  to  his  men  :  "  Our 
host  is  inhospitable,  and  I  fear  we  shall  be  reduced 
to  the  somewhat  imcourteous  alternative  of  helping 
ourselves.  Go,  a  party  of  you,  to  the  cellar,  and 
bring  back  all  the  bottles  you  can  find." 

Some  five  or  six  of  his  men  immediately  flew  off 
to  execute  their  commander's  orders  ;  others  took 
their  seats  at  the  festive  board,  and  began  attacking 
the  provisions  with  all  the  rapacity  of  famished 
wolves,  while  a  heap  of  dead  bodies  lay  strewed 
about  them;  a  third  party,  by  Chantereau's 
directions,  kept  a  vigilant  guard  over  the  prisoners, 
as  if  even,  in  that  defenceless  state,  the^  "ti^t^ 


dangerous ;  and  a  fourth,  with  Tvbom  eatiag  aod 
drinking  were  apparently  secondary  consideralioos 
compared  with  the  opportunity  of  plunder,  rambled 
over  every  part  of  the  chilteau,  diligently  gleaning 
such  waifs  and  strays  as  might  have  escaped  their 
predecessors'  research. 

A  few  minutes  after  the  men,  who  had  beeo 
dispatched  in  quest  of  the  wine,  had  quitted  the 
room,  a  tremendous  din  was  heard,  as  if  douts 
were  being  forcibly  broken  open,  and  presentlr 
there  rose  the  slirill  screams  of  women, 

"  The  villains  have  discovered  the  women's 
hiding-place  1"  exclaimed  Pierre,  turning  a  glano9 
of  horror  and  agony  on  his   mast*ir,  who 
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*' would  you  outrage  innocent  and  defencdess 
women  ?" 

"  Compose  yourself,  my  Lord  Marquis,"  replied 
the  commander,  sneeringly ;  ''  for  be  assured  that 
you,  at  least,  shall  not  live  to  see  them  outraged." 

A  party   of  about  half-a-dozen    females   here 

rushed  in,  breathl^s  from  haste  and  terror ;  and 

they  were  closely  followed  by  several  republicans, 

bearing  in  their  hands  bottles  of  wine  and  drinking- 

ups. 

Cbantereau  immediately  seized  one  of  the 
bottles,  and  knocking  off  the  neck,  helped  him- 
self to  a  full  goblet  of  wine,  which  he  drained 
at  a  draught — anxious,  apparently,  to  screw  him- 
self up  to  a  certain  point  of  reckless  effrontery, 
while  his  soldiers  followed  his  example,  casting 
every  now  and  then  sundry  insolent  looks  at  the 
poor  women,  who  had  flown  in  a  body  to  the 
prisoners,  where  they  stood  trembling  like  aspen- 
leaves,  and  imploring  the  protection  of  those  who 
had  no  longer  power  to  befnend  them. 

"My  poor  Victorine!"  said  Pierre,  the  tears 
dropping  fast  from  his  eyes,  as  he  witnessed  the 
distracted  condition  of  the  young  girl  who  dung 
convulsively  to  his  side. 

"  Oh,  fear  not  for  her,  old  man,"  replied  Cban- 
tereau, with  a  brutal  laugh,  "she  shall  be  well 
cared  for,  if  I  myself  undertake  the  oflSoe  of  pro- 
tector.    By  my  soul^  she  is  a  likely  wencYi  exioxi*^'; 
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and  tbough  I  will  not  promise  brr  a  bniband. 
m  I  win  furnish  her  with  a  vm  deroted  W, 
while  the  sentimental  tit  lasts.  Yk,  my  [ffttt; 
Victorine,  you  and  I  must  be  betttr  acquunui 
Now  don't  look  so  shy,  m>'  sweet  one ;  you  kow 
not  what  good  tbrtune  is  in  store  for  yaa !" 

A  roar  of  laughter  followed  this  coar»  silh, 
while  tfae  «Tetcbed  girl  who  was  th«  object  o( 
it,  wrung  her  hands,  and  burst  into  a  violent  iS  <i 
hystoiical  sobbing ;  which,  instead  of  exdling  the 
pity,  only  increased  the  mirth  of  the  ivpulilksii&, 
who  indulg^  in  se^'eral  gross  jests  at  her  expcw 
which  they    seasoned   with  copious   draughts  rf 
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said  another ;  ''  and  then  perhaps  we  may  make 
them  a  present  of  their  lives  and  liberties." 

"  Enough  of  this  foolery,"  exclaimed  Chantereau. 
"  And  now.  to  the  important  business  of  the  even- 
ing :  Marquis  de  Chatillon,  do  you  know  in  whose 
presence  you  stand  at  this  moment  ?"  and  he  flung 
himself  back  in  his  chair,  and  fixed  his  glance  full 
on  the  prisoner. 

"  I  know  that  I  am  standing  in  the  presence  of  a 
niflSan  and  a  coward,  and  that  is  all  I  care  to 
know/'  replied  the  Seigneur,  with  contemptuous 
nonchalance. 

"Look  at  me  well,"  continued  the  republican 
commander,  "  and  tell  me  if  I  remind  you 
of—" 

"  You  remind  me  forcibly  of  an  Angola  baboon, 
that  I  once  saw  in  the  Royal  Gardens  at  Paris," 
said  the  Marquis. 

This  sally  occasioned  another  roar  of  laughter, 
which  so  annoyed  Chantereau,  that  he  exclaimed, 
grinding  his  teeth  with  passion :  "  Wretch !  have 
you  no  recollection  of  the  insulted,  the  persecuted, 
the  dishonoiu'ed  Chantereau  ?" 

"  Chantereau !"  replied  the  Marquis,  thrown  off 
his  guard  by  the  agitation  this  hated  name 
awakened.  "  You,  Chantereau  ?  Impossible  ! 
That  villain  perished  by  the  justest  and  truest 
blow  ever  dealt  by  the  hand  of  woman." 

"  *Tis  Mse  J"  exclaimed  the  republican  \e»A«  \ 
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"  that  villain,  as  you  call  him,  still  lives^is  hw 
before  you  :  I  am  Chantereau !" 

"  You,  Chantereau  ?"  rcpeatt^  the  Marquis, 
bewildered  with  excess  of  astonishment. 

"  Yes,  I  am  that  Chantert-au,  who,  by  your 
means,  lost  rank,  station,  character,  influenoe — 
everjthing  that  man  holds  most  dear !" 

"  Miscreant !"  said  the  Marquis,  "  do  you  furgtl 
the  cause  you  gave  me  for  such  aniaiOi>ity  ?" 

"  I  care  nothing  for  the  cause,"  rgoined  Chante- 
reau ;  "  I  bear  in  mind  only  that  I  was  wronged, 
and  that  1  will  be  revenged.  For  years  and  yam 
together,  in  exile,  in  obscurity,  and  m  indigence, 

hnvt>  T  nlnfif'.rl  hnw  in  hAntr  t^vtnt  tli(>  «M^(MnnliBk..J 
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in  consideratioD  of  his  rank,  shall  be  the  last  to 
pay  the  forfeit  of  his  life.  I  think,  Monseigneur, 
you  oannot  complain  of  this  flattering  distinction, 
for  it  Is  paying  no  more  than  a  just  homage  to 
your  aristocratic  descent." 

"  Base,  grovelling  reptile !"  exclaimed  the  Mar- 
quis, "  you  are  so  far  beneath  contempt,  that  were 
I  even  armed  and  at  liberty,  I  would  scorn  to  lift 
sword  or  pistol  against  you,  but  would  leave  it  to 
the  very  humblest  of  my  retainers  to  consign  you 
to  the  death  you  merit." 

**  Brave  words,  Monseigneur,"  replied  Chante- 
reau,  "  brave  words,  but  they  are  wholly  thrown 
away  on  me.  I  can  forgive  your  fiercest  insults 
when  I  remember  that  the  tongue  which  utters 
them  will,  in  half  an  hour,  be  stilled  for  ever ;  and 
that  when  to-morrow's  sun  dawns,  it  will  dawn  on 
a  heap  of  blackened  ashes,  which  will  be  all  that  is 
left  to  show  where  once  stood  your  chateau ! 
Philippe,  have  you  drawn  up  your  party  in  the 
court-yard  ?" 

"Yes,  General,"  replied  the  Serjeant,  who  en- 
tered the  room  while  Chantereau  was  speaking. 

"Then  away  with  your  prisoners,"  said  the 
remorseless  commander:  "those  five  to  the  left 
of  their  puissant  lord  and  master,  the  Marquis  de 
Chatillon.  In  compliment  to  his  rank,  I  shall 
myself  superintend  the  execution  of  our  illustrious 
hosty  and  that  nothing  may  be  omitted  to  testify 
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mv  respect,  I  shaD  npply  the  first  titfch  tn  bis 
chateau.  Off  with  your  prisoners,  swjfsmt,  I  saj, 
and  do  not  let  me  have  to  speak  a  third  time." 

The  unhappy  rictims — fiv«  elderly  peasants, 
who  had  been  hastily  summonetl  un  tb«  fifsl 
alarm  to  the  chateau — ^were  immediately  with- 
drawn, des])ite  the  impassioned  rfmonstrancps  and 
supplications  of  their  fellow-captives,  of  wliom  tlif 
Martjuis  alone  preserved  a  stem  gloomy  sQemr, 
and  the  tears  of  the  women  who  raitily  brHragfat 
tile  mercy  of  the  vindictive  Cbantereau.  The 
prisoners  went  to  meet  their  fete  with  manly  for- 
titude,  and  each  tiuned  round  as  he  quitt4.-d  thr 
apiirtment  to  bid  tarcwell  to  the  kjud  and  Ujgb- 
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out  the  Deighbourhood ;  and  if  so,  we  may  yet  stand 
a  chance  of  being  rescued." 

"  You  deceive  yourself,  my  poor  Pierre,"  replied 
the  Seigneur,  ''there  are  not  men  enough  left, 
within  the  circuit  of  my  lands,  to  afford  us  the 
subtest  chance  of  a  rescue.  All  that  remains, 
therefore,  is,  that  we  do  not  dishonour  ourselves 
by  any  further  supplications  to  one  who  knows  not 
what  mercy  is,  but  meet  our  fate  like  men." 

These  remarks  were  not  made  in  so  low  a  tone 
but  that  Chantereau  overheard  them,  and  quickly 
made  answer:  ''You  are  right,  most  sagacious 
Aiarquis  de  Chatillon,  there  is  not  the  slightest 
chance  of  a  rescue ;  for,  in  addition  to  those  within 
the  chateau,  I  have  a  body  of  troops  without, 
capable  of  resisting  all  the  undisciplined  force 
your  peasants  may  bring  to  bear  against  us — " 

His  further  speech  was  interrupted  by  the 
sharp,  ringing  report  of  fire-arms  in  the  court- 
yard,  which  was  immediately  followed  by  low, 
suppressed  groans  ! 

A  piercing  shriek  from  the  women,  and  a 
burst  of  mingled  grief  and  rage  from  the  male 
prisoners,  told  that  they  all  too  well  understood 
the  import  of  those  dreadful  sounds. 

"  They  are  gone !"  said  the  Marquis,  raising 
his  eyes  to  heaven ;  "  and  may  God's  eternal 
ciu*se  and  the  undying  scorn  of  his  fellow-men 
cling   to   their   dastard   murderer!       Man!"    he 
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added,  addressing  Chaatereau  in  terms  of  calmer 
and  more  dignified  solemnity  than  he  had  yrt 
permitted  liimself  to  use,  "  you  think  I  hate  you, 
but  you  are  mistaken ;  contempt,  and  even  pit)-, 
are  the  only  feelings  I  entertain  towards  you;  for 
so  mfjin,  so  craven,  so  malignant  a  nature  never 
yet  lodged  in  human  bosom.  Short  as  b  Ibc 
span  of  life  allotted  me,  I  would  not  exchange 
conditions  with  you,  were  the  thraoe  of  France 
and  the  wealth  of  the  Indies  to  be  thrown  inlo  the 
account !" 

Maddened,  despite  the  assumed  calmness  of  his 
exterior,  by  the  lofty,  the  cutting  scorn  expressed  i 
in  these  few  words,  and  which  he  could  not  doobL  , 
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hitherto  prevailed  among  them  was  beginning 
to  be  suooeeded  by  the  wild  uproar  of  drunken- 
ness, when  Chantereau  not  wishing  that  the  reins 
of  discipline  should  be  too  much  relaxed,  said  in  a 
Yoice  ef  mingled  persuasion  and  authority :  "  A 
truce,  men,  to  the  wine-cup,  for,  remember,  the 
business  of  the  day  is  not  yet  concluded.  Upwards 
of  a  dozen  lives  are  yet  due  to  the  republic,  and 
when  this  debt  is  paid,  we  may  then  give  loose  to 
festivity ;  but  for  the  present,  let  us  put  a  whole- 
some restraint  on  our  convivial  inclinations,  as 
good  soldiers  should  do,  who  have  still  certain 
painful  but  necessary  duties  to  fulfil.  Recollect 
Westermann's  orders — strike  and  spare  not !  In 
this  case,  in  particular,  lenity  would  be  the  worst 
of  crimes,  for  the  Marquis  and  his  followers  are 
the  bitterest  enemies  France  has  yet  had.  Phi- 
lippe, count  off  the  next  five,  and  away  with  them 
to  the  court-yard.     But  hark,  what  noise  is  that  ?" 

"  I  hear  nothing.  General,''  said  one  of  the 
soldiers,  "  unless  it  be  the  rushing  of  the  wind 
among  the  trees  in  the  avenue  !" 

''  I  thought  I  heard  an  indistinct  sound  as  of  men 
engaged — again,  do  you  not  hear  it  ?"  exclaimed 
Chantereau,  anxiously. 

All  listened  attentively,  but  such  was  the  clamour 
raised  by  those  of  the  republicans  who  were  still 
traversing  the  chateau,  breaking  open  massive 
chests,   overturning  cabinets,   chairs,  tables,  Slc^ 
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that  for  some  few  minutes,  though  each  man 
fancied  he  hcurd  a  noise  without  the  building, 
nothing  could  be  distinguished  with  any  oertalnty. 
At  length  the  nature  of  the  uproar  could  no  longrr 
be  mistaken.  The  clash  of  steel,  the  discharge  of 
fire-arms,  and  the  shouts  of  many  voices  wcpb 
plainly  heard  in  the  direction  of  the  avenue ;  and  ' 
presently  one  of  the  guard  who  bad  been  posted 
without,  in  charge  of  the  horses,  rushed  in,  covered 
with  blood,  which  was  pouring  in  torrents  from  a 
deep  gash  in  his  side,  and  just  exclaiming :  "  Ssn 
yourselves  ! — the  sentinels  are  overpowered,  ind  a 
body  of  armed  royalists  is  dose  upon  us  1"  dro{q)ed 
stone-dead  on  the  floor.  j 
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on  the  enemy  may  unman  us,  at  the  very  moment 
when  it  is  most  necessary  that  we  should  show  an 
inexorable  determination  of  purpose." 

The  eiculting  manner  in  which  the  Seigneur 
pronounced  the  words  '*  succour  is  at  hand"  roused 
an  the  fiend  in  the  bosom  of  the  disappointed 
Chantereau.  Starting  up  with  a  yell  resembling 
that  of  a  wild  beast  rather  than  of  a  human  being, 
he  thundered  out :  '*  You,  at  least,  shall  not  live 
to  exult  in  my  downfall !"  and  pointing  a  pistol  at 
Uie  head  of  the  Marquis  he  fired,  but  the  weapon, 
aimed  with  an  unsteady  hand,  went  wide  of  its 
mark,  and  lodged  in  the  wall  at  some  distance. 

For  one  brief  minute  the  wretch  stood  as  one 
bereft  of  sense ;  then  addressing  his  bewildered 
soldiers  who  were  all  huddled  together,  like  so 
many  startled  sheep,  he  exclaimed :  '^  Upon  them, 
men — hew  them  down — no  quarter — remember 
Westermann's  orders !" 

At  the  word,  the  soldiers  rushed  with  drawn 
swords  upon  the  prisoners,  but  slight  as  was  the 
distance  between  the  two  parties,  they  had  not 
time  to  traverse  it,  before  a  well-appointed  body  of 
royalists,  headed  by  Alphonse,  poured  into  the  room. 

"  My  father !  Where  is  my  father  ?"  was  the 
young  man's  first  anxious  exclamation. 

"  Alphonse ! — Can  it  be  possible  ?"  said  the 
astonished  and  delighted  Marquis,  scarcely  able  to 
credit  the  testimony  of  his  senses. 

H  2 
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"  What,  the  young  Seigneur  f"  added  Pierre, 
"  oh,  what  a  jo\ful  surprize  this  is !"  and  in  the 
uncontrollable  excitement  of  the  roomeiit,  the 
usually  formal  and  pompous  mattre-d'hdtel  began 
pirouetting  like  a  dancing  Dervise,  and  raakiDg 
till'  most  grotesque  grimaces  in  order  to  conceal 
his  emotion. 

Without  an  instant's  loss  of  time,  AI[rfioiue 
darted  towards  his  father,  hewing  his  way  through 
the  enemy  whom  his  men  cut  down  without 
mercy,  and  who,  though  they  made  a  stubbMB 
le.istance,  \et  could  otfer  no  effective  opjwsition. 
Imnu'diately  the  captives  were  tiberated,  the  Mar- 
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the  liberaiioD  of  the  Marquis,  he  had,  in  the  fury 
of  his  despair,  done  violence  to  his  coward  nature 
and  rushed  forward  with  the  determination  either 
to  kill,  or  be  killed  by  him  ;  but  while  his  sword 
was  yet  uplifted,  it  was  struck  from  his  arm  by 
Alphonse,  who  whispering  st^iily  in  his  ear :  *'  I 
told  you  we  should  meet  again — remember  the 
Bicfitre !"  consigned  him  to  the  custody  of  two  of 
his  followers,  with  strict  orders  that  they  should 
prevent  him  from  doing  any  mischief  to  himself. 

When  the  conflict  was  wholly  at  an  end,  and 
the  republicans  had  laid  down  their  arms,  the 
Marquis  directed  Pierre,  who  had  re-entered  the 
room,  to  take  a  party  with  him,  conduct  the  pri- 
soners to  one  of  the  strongholds  of  the  chateau, 
and  see  that  a  guard  was  kept  over  them  sufficient 
to  preclude  the  possibility  of  their  escape ;  adding, 
that  they  should  accompany  him  and  Alphonse's 
troop  to  Fontenay,  there  to  be  dealt  with  as  the 
military  council  should  deem  most  fit ;  but  on  his 
son  observing  that  the  force  which  he  had  brought 
with  him  must  return,  without  loss  of  time,  to 
Machecoult,  as  Charette  stood  in  need  of  their 
services,  the  Marquis  said :  "  Then  the  prisoners 
shall  return  with  them,  and  Charette  shall  dispose 
of  them  according  to  his  will  and  pleasure." 

"  I  know  what  will  be  their  destiny,  if  they  fall 
into  his  clutches,"  replied  Alphonse ;  "  he  will  con- 
sign them  all  to  instant  execution.'' 

''  So  be  it, "  said  the  Seigneur,  witVv  ^  dwaivwi 
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floner  I''  strode  forth  out  of  the  ch&teau.  At  the 
same  moment  Pierre,  who  had  now  mustered  a 
competent  guard,  marched  off  the  other  republicans, 
apologizing  to  them  with  grave  irony  for  being 
compelled  to  put  such  an  abrupt  stop  to  their  con- 
yiviality,  and  giving  them  a  poke  in  the  rear  every 
now  and  then  with  his  sword  by  ¥ray  of  quickening 
their  movements. 

Alphonse  was  about  to  follow  his  father,  when 
the  Marquis,  placing  his  hand  on  his  shoulder, 
exclaimed,  in  solemn  and  earnest  tones :  ^*  No,  my 
son,  no— Hsuch  a  scene  is  not  for  you;  remain  here, 
and  give  directions  that  the  traces  of  death  be 
removed  as  speedily  as  possible  from  the  ch&teau. 
I  shall  soon  return." 

So  saying,  the  Marquis  walked  slowly  forth  from 
the  ch&teau,  followed  by  the  prisoner  and  his 
goards.  He  took  his  way  along  the  high-road  to 
the  churchyard,  where,  it  may  be  remembered 
the  body  of  his  wife — his  repentant  wife — lay 
interred ;  and  when  he  reached  the  solitary  grave 
which — agreeably  to  her  last  wishes — ^was  con- 
spicuous only  by  a  green  mound  carefully  weeded, 
and  planted  with  evergreens,  he  looked  down  on 
it  for  some  moments,  with  feelings  of  inexplicable 
anguish,  and  then  beckoned  the  guard  to  bring 
forward  their  prisoner. 

When  that    terror-stricken   wretch    came    up, 
the  Marquis  eyeing  him  with  a  stern,  but  coxsv- 
pased  expression  of  countenance,   exdairaedL   Ssi 


low,  rmpbutic  tones,  at  the  same  time  pomttng  to 
the  grassy  mound  :  "  Look  here — do  ycni  know 
who  sk*ps  beneath  this  hillock  ?"  and  then,  as 
Chantereau  made  no  answer,  he  continued,  vmsU 
ling  with  the  passion  that  erery  non*  snd  tfaco 
threatened  to  disturb  his  grim  placidity.  "  Sk» 
who  was  your  victim — who  by  your  means  wu 
driven  to  a  dislionoured  grave !" 

"  Oh,  God  of  Justice  1"  exdaimod  Cbantcmu, 
seized  with  a  sudden  paroxysm  of  remoise,  "  Ifay 
bolt  has  at  length  fallen  on  my  head  !" 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Marquis,  solemnly,  "  from  thit 
spot  you  depart  not  alive.  But  I  do  longer 
strike  tbr  vengeance — 'that  fierce  dasite  ig  buned — 
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his  guOt  by  allegmg  a  variety  of  excuses  suggested 
on  the  spur  of  the  moment — he  offered  to  join  the 
royalists,  and  reveal  all  he  knew  of  Westermann's 
schemes,  and  poured  forth  vows,  protestations  and 
entreaties,  with  sobs  and  groans,  and  convulsive 
¥rrithings  of  the  limbs,  that  could  have  been 
prompted  only  by  the  very  frenzy  of  apprehension. 
He  only  asked  his  life,  he  said,  and  if  the  Marquis 
would  but  grant  him  that,  he  would  do  his  bidding 
in  aD  things — become,  in  short,  his  tool — his  instru- 
moit — the  ready,  unconditional  slave  of  his  will. 

With  cold,  contemptuous  calmness  the  Seigneur 
heard  him  out,  and  when  he  had  come  to  an  end, 
merely  replied :  "  If  you  have  a  prayer  to  utter, 
breathe  it  now,"  at  the  same  time  making  a  signal 
to  the  guard  to  present  their  muskets. 

"  Oh,  Grod !"  exclaimed  the  dastard,  "  is  there 
then  no  hope  of  mercy  ?" 

'*  None  !"  said  the  Marquis,  sternly. 

"  Once  more  hear  me — ^I  implore  you  hear  me  !*' 
and  the  wretched  man  was  attempting  to  get  on 
bis  feet  again,  when  at  a  sign  from  the  Marquis, 
the  guns  were  discharged,  and  he  dropped  dead 
across  the  grave  of  his  victim  ! 

The  Seigneur  regarded  the  corpse  for  some 
minutes  in  fixed,  gloomy  silence,  and  then  mutter- 
ing in  low  tones,  "  Spirit  of  the  injured  Marie,  thou 
art  at  length  avenged  !"  returned  at  a  thoughtful 
paoe  to  the  chateau. 
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no  indinatioD  to  dear  up  the  mystery  that  hung 
about  Chantereau's  narrative  in  the  Bicdtre.  On 
the  contrary,  he  maintained  the  same  grave  and 
stem  reserve  on  the  subject,  which  he  had  done 
ever  since  the  night  of  the  wretch's  execution :  his 
high  sense  of  dehcac^*  and  family  pride  preventing 
him  from  dwelling  on  a  theme,  which  it  must  have 
been  as  humiliating  to  him  for  relate,  as  for  Al- 
phonse  to  listen  to.  Finding  this,  the  young  man 
diecked  his  natural  curiosity ;  and  his  father,  by 
way  of  diverting  his  attention,  and  giving  a  more 
dieerful  tone  to  his  own  reflections,  made  him  nar- 
rate,  as  circumstantially  as  he  could,  all  the  cir- 
cumstances of  his  recent  joiuney  into  the  Mands. 
When  informed  who  were  the  companions  of  his 
flight,  the  Marquis  at  first  felt  disposed  to  be  angry ; 
not  so  much  fi-om  any  suspicions  that  his  son  had 
formed  an  attachment  beneath  his  rank,  as  that 
he  should  have  encumbered  himself  with  such 
associates,  at  a  time  when  he  should  have  moved 
on  with  the  utmost  celerity. 

"But  what  could  I  do,  father?*'  replied  Al- 
phonse;  "I  found  my  old  friends  in  prison  at 
Thouars,  and  as  they  were  bound  for  the  coast,  in 
the  same  direction  with  myself,  and  their  lives 
were  endangered  every  hour  they  remained  in 
France,  I  could  not  act  otherwise  than  I  did; 
more  especially  as  they  had  the  strongest  possible 
daims  on  my  gratitude." 
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■'  You  were  certainly  placed  in  an  awkward  pre- 
rliciimont,"  said  the  Marquis ;  "  for,  as  stannd) 
niviilists,  it  is  cirar  that  they  were  worthy  of  yonr 
gi)0(l  opinion." 

"  Good  opinion !"  exclaimed  Alphtwse,  wi& 
unthinking  ardour;  "they  are  worthy  of  my  un- 
dying affection,  if  only  for  the  devotion  whidi  ther 
showed  me  during  my  illness.  Annette,  in  pv- 
tii'uhr — " 

"  Humph!"  interrupted  the  Seigneur,  somewbit 
testily,  "  slie,  I  presume,  is  the  dau^ter  of  ttit 
Monsieur — what   did   you   say    the    man's  name 
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proudi  but  that  I  can  rejoice  in  the  opportunity  of 
Mding  out  the  right  hand  of  fellowship  to  this 
poor,  obscure  woolstapler ;  whom  his  descendants 
—years  hence,  when  you  and  I  are  gathered  to 
dost — will  regard  with  as  much  pride,  as  I  do  the 
deeds  of  my  heroic  grandfather.  But  you  were 
•peaking  of  this  young  woman  who,  you  say, 
showed  you  so  much  kindness  during  your  illness.'' 

*'She  did,  indeed,  show  me  unwearied  kind- 
ness," said  Alphonse ;  ''  and  it  is  solely  owing  to 
bar  attentions,  that  I  am  now  able  to  tell  the  tale 
of  my  recovery." 

"  You  speak  warmly  of  this  Annette,"  observed 
the  Marquis. 

"  And  so  would  you,  father,"  replied  Alphonse, 
"  were  you  once  to  become  acquainted 'with  her." 

"  Pray,  what  sort  of  a  person  is  this  paragon 
of  female  perfection?"  asked  the  Seigneur,  with 
assumed  carelessness. 

"Oh,  as  beautiful  as  an  angel,  and  as  young 
and  sunny  as  a  summer  day-break !"  was  the 
ui^arded  reply. 

"  I  thought  so,"  exclaimed  the  Marquis,  fixing 
a  keen  glance  on  his  son,  who  now  perceived  that 
he  had  been  somewhat  too  lavish  in  his  com- 
mendations, "  I  thought  so,  and  you  have  fallen 
in  love  with  this  angel,  no  doubt  with  her  father's 
(xmnivance.  But  hear  me,  Alphonse.  Never  with 
my  consent  shall  you  ally  yourself  with  a  famA^ 
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such  as  t)ic  Dellltes.  What,  my  son,  the  sole  htB 
of  the  De  Chatillons  and  the  plebeian  daughh-r  d 
a  Nantes  merchaot,  who  most  probably  oeyer  had 
a  grandfather !  I  would  sooner  see  him  io  his 
coffin !  But  you  have  contracted  no  rash  engage 
ment  with  these  presumptuous  people — you  havr 
not  f^en  into  the  snare  laid  for  you — no,  do, 
you  will  not — you  dare  not  say  that,  unknown  lo 
me,  you  have  compromised  yourself  with  thtse 
schemes  1" 

"Father — father!"  rejoined  AJphoose,  earne^, 
"  you  do  not  know  whom  you  condemn  ;  and  lea« 
of  all  do  the  words  of  harshness  become  the  lips  of 
him  whose  sod's  life  was  saved  by  the  DeIiUe&" 
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reached  you,  but  that  you  have  still  enough  of  the 
old  baron  in  you  to  be  guided  by  me  in  your 
choice  of  a  wife,  well  aware  as  you  must  be,  that 
by  my  years,  experience,  and  general  knowledge 
of  the  world,  I  am  far  better  able  to  choose  for 
you,  than  you  are  for  yourself." 

"  Oh,  of  course,"'  replied  Alphonse,  amused  by 
his  father's  blunt  simplicity  and  single-mindedness 
of  character,  "  but  these  are  not  matters  to  dwell 
on  now.  Believe  me,  I  have  no  present  thoughts 
of  taking  a  wife." 

"  Right,  boy ;  we  have  indeed  more  important 
matters  to  think  of,  and  wives  can  always  be  had 
for  the  asking." 

The  Marquis  and  his  son  now  drew  near  a 
long,  scattered  village  situated  in  the  midst  of  a 
cheerful  woodland  district.  As  they  entered  it, 
the  sky  became  suddenly  overcast,  the  wind  died 
away,  and  down  came  a  rattling  shower  which 
threatened  to  drench  them  to  the  skin.  In  this 
predicament  they  decided  on  making  a  short  halt 
at  the  village,  and  alighted  at  the  door  of  a  farm- 
house, which  they  entered  without  ceremony, 
assured  that  their  presence  would  be  welcome.  But 
they  were  mistaken,  for  the  farmer  and  his  wife, 
an  aged  couple,  no  sooner  caught  sight  of  their 
military  weapons,  than  they  treated  them  with  a 
coldness  and  reserve  that  took  them  quite  by  sur- 
prize. 


For  aoee  time,  the  Marquis  took  no  notuii  df 
this  ngofar  bcfaniour,  bat  GDtfii^  ttwt  his  budi 
«se  ^■ggKug  to  repress  the  iUiaiiufur  «idl 
vfaacbbotknR  dtarged.  he  obaermcd: 

"  I  §ar  we  are  imwelooine  visitors,  bul  the  alq; 
win  soon  dear  op,  and  thai  wv  will  rdii.-re  too  uif 


"  It  is  not  that,"  said  the  brmer,  texexI  atd 
^AmnwwA  It  bdi^  suspected  of  itthoftpitalitT,  "  bat 
— bm — vott  are  offictjs  of  the  royml  snny,  are  im 

Botr 

-  We  are."  said  Alphonse;  *•  bat  sorrijr  we  uc 
Boc  the  less  wekome  oo  that  aoouant  V 
"  Lodeed,  but  jou  arc  iKw^l' 
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hands  like  sensible  people/'  exclaimed  the  dame, 
with  the  querulous  selfishness  of  age,  '^  and  leave 
us  all  in  peace  and  quiet  ?  It's  a  hard  case  that 
my  old  man  and  I  should  be  losers  because  great 
folks  can't  agree  " 

"  It's  a  shame,"  chimed  in  her  husband,  "  and 
I  don't  care  who  knows  it.  There's  not  a  peasant 
for  miles  round,  but  his  head  is  turned  topsy-turvy. 
If  I  ask  for  Jacques,  he's  gone  to  join  the  royalists. 
If  I  send  for  Louis,  the  answer  is  just  the  same. 
Everybody  is  gone  at  the  time  when  he  ought  not 
to  have  gone — at  the  very  time  when  I  most 
wanted  him.  There's  the  Marqiiis  de  Chatillon's 
soldiers  halted  here,  a  day  or  two  since,  and  all  the 
labourers  in  my  employ,  threw  down  their  tools 
and  were  off  to  join  them,  and  now  my  work  must 
remain  imdone  till  they  think  fit  to  come  back  !" 

"  You  take  these  matters  too  much  to  heart," 
said  the  Marquis,  good-humoiu^dly.  "  Keep  up 
your  spirits,  and  all  will  be  right  shortly." 

"  Nothing  is  right,  but  all  is  wrong,"  said  the 
perverse  old  man,  "  and  so  fer  as  I  can  see,  if  there 
be  any  change,  it  will  only  be  from  bad  to  worse." 

"  Man — man !"  exclaimed  the  Seigneur,  gravely, 
**  can  you  bear  thus  to  dwell  on  your  own  paltry 
grievances,  when  you  think  of  the  sufferings  of 
your  country  ?     For  shame — for  shame  1" 

"  I  am  an  old  man,"  replied  the  farmer,  "  a 
very  old  man,  who  have  but  a  few  years  to  \\\v , 
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intaTupted  the  dame,  '^  till  these  soldiers  turned 
her  brain.  You  should  have  seen  her  on  market- 
days  1  There  was  not  a  lass  in  the  Bocage  knew 
how  to  drive  a  better  bargain.  But  when  the 
news  of  the  rising  of  the  peasants  first  reached  this 
idHage,  and  she  heard  the  Curd  exhort  all  his 
flock  to  arm  in  defence  of  their  religion  and 
country,  she  became  quite  an  altered  being — ^went 
moinng  about,  poring  over  a  stupid  book  full  of 
lies,  about  Joan  of  Arc ;  neglecting  her  household 
duties  as  if  they  were  beneath  contempt,  and  talked 
of  nothing  but  fighting  in  the  ranks  of  the  peasantry, 
like  another  Maid  of  Orleans,  as  she  fancied  herself. 
My  old  man  and  I  did  all  we  could  to  stop  her 
nonsense;  but  when  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon's 
soldiers  came  here  the  other  day,  she  vowed  she 
would  join  them ;  and  though  we  locked  her  up 
in  her  chamber  at  night,  it  was  no  use,  for  the 
next  morning  she  was  off,  and  we  have  never 
seen  her  since." 

"  She  is  an  ungrateful  hussy  !"  said  the  farmer, 
^'and  always  from  childhood  took  a  pleasure  in 
thwarting  my  wishes.  It  is  not  ten  months  since 
I  chose  her  a  husband — a  nice,  sensible,  elderly 
man,  rich  and  prudent,  and  who  would  have  been 
quite  a  father  to  her  :  but  instead  of  accepting  him 
with  gratitude,  she  laughed  outright  in  my  face,  and 
told  me  she  would  have  nothing  to  do  with  such  an 
old  fool,  for  he  was  more  in  want  of  a  nurse  than  a 
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that  man/'  observed  the  Seigneur,  as* they  resumed 
their  journey,  '^  for  he  has  acquired  all  its  spleen 
and  selfishness,  without  any  of  its  sagacity.  Yet, 
after  all,  I  do  not  much  wonder  at  his  ill-humour, 
for  the  ungrateful  conduct  of  his  only  daughter,  is 
enough  to  sour  any  father's  temper.  What  business 
had  the  wench  to  meddle  with  matters  that  no 
way  concern  her  sex  ?" 

"  Yet  the  motive  that  prompted  her  to  act  as  she 
has  done,  though  mistaken,  was  at  least  lo%  and 
patriotic,"  suggested  Alphonse. 

"  Bah  !"  replied  the  Marquis,  "  patriotism  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it;  it  was  mere  caprice  and 
self-will.  Her  duty  was  to  obey  her  father,  and 
accept  the  husband  he  had  selected  for  her ;  but 
she  is  just  like  the  rest  of  her  sex — always  sure  to 
do  the  very  thing  they  are  told  not  to  do,  from  a 
mere  love  of  contradiction.  Alphonse,  no  one 
knows  the  trouble  that  a  self-willed  woman  causes 
in  a  peaceful  household  but  those  who  have  made 
the  experiment  You  remember  my  chief  hunts- 
man ?" 

**  Yes  ;  what  of  him  ?"  asked  Alphonse. 

"  Why,  when  the  Count  de  Sevrac  was  with  me, 
nothing  would  satisfy  the  foolish  fellow  but  that  he 
must  get  married,  and  that  I  must  give  away  his 
bride.  I  warned  him  of  the  inevitable  conse- 
quences ;  I  told  him — for  I  am  a  pretty  good  phy- 
siognomist— that  his  intended  was  a  v\xfiXi\  Wi 
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against  his  authority ;  and  when  they  are  all  in 
rebeOion  against  him,  he  feels  more  alarmed  than 
if  he  was  compelled  to  face  a  park  of  artillery. 
How  fortunaie  that  you  have  not  compromised 
yourself  with  that  Mademoiselle — " 

"Had  we  not  better  mend  our  pace?"  said 
Alphonse,  by  way  of  diverting  the  tenor  of  his 
fether's  thoughts.  '^Fontenay  is  still  some  dis- 
tance off,  and  our  peasantry  will  be  wondering  what 
has  become  of  their  Seigneur." 

"  True,  boy,  true,"  replied  the  Marquis ;  "  come, 
Bayard,"  patting  the  neck  of  his  black,  glossy 
steed,  "  we  are  not  jogging  leisurely  off  to  a  boar- 
hunt  now,"  and  putting  spurs  to  their  horses,  the 
Seigneur  and  his  son  soon  lejft  the  village  many  a 
mUe  behind  them. 

By  noon,  on  the  third  day  after  their  departure 
from  the  chftteau,  they  had  advanced  to  within  a 
dozen  miles  of  their  journey's  end,  when,  on  enter- 
ing upon  an  undulating  tract  of  open  land,  from 
which  several  cross-roads  branched  off,  they  descried 
at  no  great  distance  before  them,  an  imposing  body 
of  armed  men,  who  were  moving  forward  at  a  brisk 
pace  in  the  direction  of  Fontenay. 

"  Surely  that  cannot  be  a  republican  force  !"  ex- 
claimed the  Marquis,  bringing  his  horse  abruptly  to 
a  stand-still;  "the  enemy  cannot  have  had  time 
to  penetrate  so  far  in  this  direction ;  and  yet  1  see 
cavalry  among  them,  and  they  are  all  armed  too^  if 
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I  may  judge  from  the  Sashing  of  the  sunlight  W 
their  weapons.  Look,  Alphoose,  your  eyes  an 
better  than  mine." 

After  a  long  and  steady  scrutiny,  the  young  chirf 
replied  exultingly : 

"  They  are  royalists,  I  am  certain  of  it,  for  M 
disciplined  troops  of  the  line  march  ia  that  irregulil 
manner." 

Alphonse  was  right  in  his  conjecture.  ThefMU* 
ui  question  was  no  other  than  the  division  of  De 
Leseure  and  his  gallant  cousin,  Henri  de  Larochfi^ 
jaquclein,  who  had  been  some  days  absent  from 
Fontcnay,  in  their  respective  districts,  reassemblii^ 
their  tenantry,  and  were  now  hastening  to  join  the 


^3^ 


ANNETTE.  121 

of  one  or  other  of  these  contingencies  would  have 
kept  you  from  us  at  such  a  stirring  period." 

"You  did  me  no  more  than  justice,"  said 
Alphonse,  returning  the  fervent  pressure  of  his 
friend's  hand,  "  in  supposing  that  my  absence  was 
compulsory.  The  truth  is,  I  was  seized  with  a 
severe  illness  in  the  Marais,  which  wholly  incapa- 
citated me  for  any  mental  or  physical  exertion. 
But  more  of  this  anon.  We  have  now  matters  of 
greater  interest  to  talk  of  than  my  adventures 
since  we  parted.  And,  first,  what  news  of  the 
rq)ub]icans  ?  You  know,  of  course,  of  Westermann's 
arrival  at  Saumur." 

"  Oh  yes,"  replied  Henri,  "  and  we  propose 
giving  him  a  reception  proportioned  to  his  deserts. 
We  have  heard  of  him  occasionally  during  our 
march,  but  our  information  has  not  been  so 
explicit  as  we  could  have  wished.  However,  we 
shall  know  more  when  we  reach  Fontenay,  for 
lyElb^  has  agents  out  in  all  quarters." 

"I  hear  for  a  certainty,"  observed  Alphonse, 
"  that  Westermann  will  push  one  of  his  divisions 
into  the  Marais  with  a  view  of  crushing  Charette.*' 

**  Say,  rather,  of  giving  Charette  an  opportunity 
of  crushing  him,"  exclaimed  Henri,  with  his  usual 
buoyancy  of  spirit. 

"  To  be  sure — to  be  sure,"  said  the  Marquis, 
who  overheard  the  words  as  he  was  riding  up, 
"that  is  the   right  light  in  which  to  regtvid  ^ 
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and  UDwrinkled  to  the  last,  than  have  it  withered 
and  care-worn  before  its  time !" 

"  Your  maxim  is  a  sound  one,"  observed  De 
Lescure,  **  and  I  am  fiEtr  from  wishing  to  cavil  at 
it ;  nevertheless,  it  is  impossible  for  men  engaged 
in  such  a  momentuous  struggle  as  ours,  not  to 
feel — ay,  and  fed  deeply,  too — the  serious  respon- 
sibility of  our  situation — " 

"  Responsibility  !"  rejoined  Henri,  "  of  course 
we  all  feel  our  responsibility.  I,  at  least,  for  one, 
consider  myself  bound  to  answer  with  my  head  for 
any  defeat  I  may  sustain,  should  a  court-martial 
feel  disposed  to  call  for  it.  But  I  suspect  there  is 
no  fear  of  that,  for  its  value  would  be  litde  worth. 
But,  Marquis,  I  have  forgotten  all  this  time  to  ask 
you  about  your  contingents.  How  comes  it  we 
find  you  and  Alphonse  journeying  hither  alone  ?" 

"  My  men,"  replied  the  Seigneur,  "  set  out,  some 
days  since,  for  Fontenay,  whither  I  should  instantly 
have  followed  them,  but  that  I  waited  the  return 
of  a  courier  whom  I  had  dispatched  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Saumur.  Besides,  I  had  a  strict  account 
to  settle — "  his  brow  darkened  as  he  said  this — 
^'  with  a  ruffian  who  had  dared  to  attack  the 
ch&teau ;  and  I  never  allow  a  matter  of  this  sort 
to  hang  on  hand." 

"Have  you  been  already  attacked  by  the 
republicans  ?"  exclaimed  De  Lescure,  with  surprize. 

"  You  beat  them  oflF  of  course  "  said  Herai. 
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rapidity  of  lightning  from  mouth  to  mouth ;  the 
shrill  sound  of  the  trumpet,  and  the  noisy  roll  of 
the  drum  were  heard,  and  almost  instantly  after- 
wards, the  gates  were  thrown  open,  and  the  whole 
division,  headed  by  the  cavalry,  and  closed  by  a 
long  line  of  infantry,  marched  in,  amid  the  shouts 
of  thousands  of  rejoicing  peasants,  who  thronged 
every  street  through  which  they  passed. 

The  whole  of  the  grand  Vendean  army  was  now 
again  collected,  and  ready  for  action ;  a  large  body 
of  men  were  quartered  in  the  town,  and  the  re- 
mainder in  the  neighbouring  villages,  and  during 
their  brief  stay  at  Fontenay,  nothing  could  surpass 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  troops ;  who,  not  yet  having 
met  with  any  serious  reverses,  imagined,  with  the 
buoyant  confidence  of  inexperience,  that  they  had 
only  to  go  forth,  in  order  to  ensure  victory  to  their 
arms.  By  way  of  welcome  to  the  new-comers, 
they  set  all  the  bells  of  the  town  in  briskest 
motion;  and  throughout  the  night  the  sky  was 
reddened  by  the  glare  of  bonfires,  blazing  within 
every  open  space,  and  the  lofty  spire  of  Notre 
Dame,  illuminated  by  the  crimson  radiance,  was 
distinctly  visible  for  miles  roimd. 
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teer,  until  we  had  spokeu  with  you  or  the  Seig- 
neur. He  seems  not  to  have  strength  enough  to 
bear  up  against  the  fatigues  of  a  war,  such  as  we 
are  embarked  in :  yet  the  lad  is  a  lad  of  mettle,  I 
must  say  that  for  him ;  and  he  is  already  a  fa- 
vourite with  us,  by  reason  of  his  ardent  enthusiasm 
in  the  good  cause.'' 

"  Well,  bid  him  entw,"  said  Alphonse,  "  and  if 
he  really  be  such  as  you  describe,  he  will  be  sure 
to  join  some  other  division  should  you  reject  him 
as  a  volunteer ;  so,  despite  his  youth  and  inexpe- 
rience, I  think  we  had  better  gratify  the  poor  boy's 
wish." 

The  aide-de-camp  retired,  and  in  another  minute 
the  subject  of  the  foregoing  dialogue  made  his  ap- 
pearance. He  was  neatly  dressed,  in  the  peasant 
postume  of  the  district,  with  this  difference,  that 
instead  of  the  usual  round  felt  hat,  he  wore  one  of 
those  large,  slouching,  broad-brimmed  ones  which 
are  in  use  among  the  French  peasantry  on  the 
Spanish  frontier,  and  which,  flapping  over  his 
forehead,  threw  the  upper  part  of  his  face  into 
shadow.  In  figure  he  was  slender  and  undersized, 
and  singularly  puerile  in  aspect — in  fact,  he  scarcely 
seemed  to  have  numbered  sixteen  summers.  His 
eyes  were  dark  and  piercing ;  his  hair — such  of  it 
as  could  be  seen  beneath  his  slouching  hat — was 
jet-black ;  his  features  small  and  delicate ;  his  com- 
plexion sunburnt ;  his  demeanour  modest,  but  by 
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entreated  the  youth,  '^  and  if  I  fail,  then  dismiss 
me ;  but  do  not  reject  my  services  merely  because 
I  am  young,  and  look  weaker  than  I  really  am. 
My  neighbours  are  allowed  to  risk  their  lives,  in 
defence  of  their  Seigneurs  and  Cures,  why  then 
should  not  I  have  the  same  privilege  conceded  to 
me  ?  Thev  cannot  be  more  ardent  in  the  cause 
than  I  am.  For  months  and  months  past  have 
I  been  seeking  an  opportunity  of  engaging  in  this 
glorious  struggle,  and  the  hope  of  one  day  being 
able  to  accomplish  my  wish,  has  been  the  engrossing 
subject  of  my  thoughts  by  day,  and  of  my  dreams 
by  night;  it  has  lightened  the  dull,  plodding 
drudgery  of  the  farm,  it  has  reconciled  me  to 
sufferings  and  persecutions  under  which  I  must 
else  have  sunk  ;  and — " 

"  Sufferings  and  persecutions  !"  interrupted  Al- 
phonse,  struck  with  the  earnestness  with  which 
the  youth  spoke.  "Why,  what  can  you  have 
suffered  at  your  early  age  ?" 

"  Sorrow,"  replied  Victoire,  "  belongs  to  no  age 
in  particular,  but  is  as  often  found  among  the 
young  as  among  the  old.  I,  at  least,  have  not 
been  exempted  from  it  by  virtue  of  my  years." 

"Bah,  child!"  said  Alphonse,  impatiently; 
"you  have  displeased  your  parents,  I  suppose, 
by  doing  some  foolish  thing  or  other,  for  which 
they  have  reproved  you,  more  sharply  than  your 
sense  of  manhood  can  bear.     This,  I  suspect,  is 
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thv  Slim  total  of  the  mighty  sufferings  and  perse- 
cutiuns  you  have  endurt'd.  Speak  :  is  it  not  so? 
Ah,  I  sec  by  your  confusion  that  I  am  not  ven* 
wide  of  the  mark." 

"  You  are  partly  right,  Monseigneur,"  replied 
A'ictoire,  dropping  his  e\cs  modestly  on  the  6oor: 
"  my  parents  are  indeed  the  cause  of  aU  my 
troubli'S.  They  are  old  and  sei68h,  and  anxious 
unly  to  increase  their  own  gains  and  advance 
my  interests,  as  they  call  it,  though  at  the  expense 
of  my  liappiness.  Because  I  wiD  not  submit  to 
tliL'ir  dictation,  and  ally  myself  to  age  and  ugiiness, 
and  mi'anness  and  decrepitude,  merely  because 
tiuri'  is  wealth  in  the  case,  they  have  been  perse- 
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and  the  patriotic — and  to  feel,  undistinguished  as 
I  am,  that  I  have  had  some  share  in  crushing 
the  enemies  of  our  Seigneurs  and  our  holy  religion. 
Oh,  Monseigneur,  when  I  heard  the  exulting  cheers 
of  your  troops  as  they  passed  a  few  days  since 
through  our  village,  with  the  snowy  banner  of  the 
monarchy  uplifted  above  their  heads,  and  their  arms 
flashing  back  the  sunlight,  and  their  coimtenances 
lit  up  with  pride  and  joy,  my  heart  leaped  as  if  it 
would  have  burst  its  boimds,  and  from  that 
moment  I  vowed  that  I,  too,  would  be  a  soldier !" 

"My  brave  Victoire!"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
delighted  at  hearing  sentiments  so  congenial  to 
his  own,  "your  wish  is  granted;  you  shall  be  a 
soldier !  and  I  am  sure  that  ere  long  you  will 
become  a  distinguished  one.  Glorious,  indeed, 
must  be  the  cause,  that  can  call  forth  the  enthu- 
siasm of  one  so  young  as  you  are !  But  you  know 
not  yet  the  difficulties  and  dangers  that  beset  the 
soldier's  path,  and  conspire  to  damp  his  ardour ;  you 
know  not  yet  what  it  is  to  see  blood  flowing  like 
water  in  the  battle-field,  and  to  find  the  voice  that 
one  moment  addresses  you  in  friendly  accents, 
the  next,  hushed  in  the  grim  silence  of  death. 
Here,  at  Fontenay,  you  see  but  the  sunny  side 
of  war — the  gallant  muster  of  soldiers,  the  throng 
of  chiefs,  the  hurrying  to  and  fro  of  couriers, 
the  swell  of  martial  music,  the  show,  the  pomp, 
the  glitter,  the  exciting  bustle  and  preparatioa  •,  hvsX 
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wait  till  you  come  face  to  face  with  tine  ftentl  urnyvd 
in  all  his  ghastly  terrors,  and  then,  perhaps,  vou — " 
"  I  have  taken  all  tliese  things  into  account," 
interrupted  the  youth,  with  vivacity ;  "  nay,  1  hare 
imagined  the  very  worst  that  can  happen,  and  un 
prepared  to  brave  that  worst,  upheld,  as  I  shall 
be,  by  the  consciousness  that  I  am  fuilillh^  a 
sacred  duty.  It  is  strange,  Monsei^eur,  but  I 
feel  as  though  a  voice  from  Heavcti  had  caOed 
on  me  to  become  a  soldier !"  And  as  he  ultovd 
these  words,  he  uplifted  his  eye*  in  mute  i-oUfrions 
reverence ;  but  in  doing  so,  the  hat  which  sbatlod 
his  brow,  dropped  off,  and  as  he  endeavoured  to 
recover  it,  while  falling  to  the  grouad,  a  qiiuuii^ 
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A  strange  recollection  flashed  suddenly  across 
Alphonse's  mind,  and  looking  earnestly  at  the 
girl: 

"  I  remember  now,"  he  said,  "  that  on  my  road 
hither,  I  halted  during  a  shower  at  the  cottage  of 
an  old  farmer  and  his  wife,  who  were  exactly  what 
you  describe,  and  who  told  me,  among  other 
domestic  grievances,  that  they  were  much  afflicted 
with  the  conduct  of  their  daughter,  who  not  only 
refused  to  marry  the  man  they  had  selected  for 
her,  but  had  so  excited  her  vivid  imagination,  by 
constantly  dwelling  on  the  deeds  of  Joan  of  Arc, 
that  nothing  would  satisfy  her  but  that  she,  too, 
must  turn  heroine,  and  become  the  saviour  of  her 
country.     Are  you  that  romantic  visionary  ?" 

"  I  am,  I  am,"  replied  the  girl,  with  earnestness ; 
"  but  call  me  not  a  romantic  visionary.  Believe 
me,  Monseigneur,  I  have  not  acted  thus  from  the 
mere  impulse  of  a  disordered  imagination,  but  from 
what  seemed  to  me  to  be  a  sacred  principle  of 
duty." 

"  Rash,  foolish  girl !"  said  Alphonse,  with  as 
much  gravity  as  he  could  throw  into  his  counte- 
nance, "what  has  duty  to  do  with  the  matter? 
Woman's  duty  lies  in  a  far  diflferent  sphere  of 
action  to  that  which  you  prescribe  for  yourself. 
The  camp  and  the  battle-field  are  no  places  for  her. 
Her  fitting  home  is  beneath  her  parents'  or  her 
husband's  roof;  it  is  there  she  shines  Nntici  \>t\^\a^\. 
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lustre — there  the  meek  and  UDohtrusive  qualities 
of  her  head  and  heart  have  the  fairest  opportu- 
nity of  display ;  hut  when  she  quits  her  raodesti 
domestic  privacy,  and  ventures  abroad  into  the 
world,  challenging  public  admiration  as  a  heroine^ 
she  not  only  does  violence  to  the  purest  and  holiest 
feelings  of  her  nature,  but  subjects  herself  to  a 
thousand  insults  and  calumnies ;  and  even  when 
conscious  of  the  exalted  motives  that  influence  her 
conduct,  she  can  scarcely  expect  otherwise  than  tO' 
have  them  misunderstood  and  misrepresentwd,"  ' 
"  Insults  !  calumnies  !"  exclaimed  the  girl,  blushn 
ing  deeply,  while  at  the  same  time  her  eyes  flashed' 
nth  indi^naticin,  "  ^  fear  neither  tho  one  nnr  tha 
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trolling  power,  which  I  cannot,  even  if  I  would, 
resist." 

Astonished  to  the  utmost  degree  at  her  inflexible 
determination  of  purpose,  her  lofty  bearing,  her  en- 
thusiasm, her  magnanimity,  and  the  self-confidence 
tempered  with  perfect  modesty,  that  marked  her 
whole  demeanour,  Alphonse  for  a  few  minutes  was 
ui^able  to  make  a  reply.  At  length  he  said,  kindly 
but  gravely ; 

"  I  see  how  it  is,  my  poor  girl,  your  susceptible 
fancy  has  been  kindled  by  the  contemplation  of 
the  character  of  our  famous  Maid  of  Orleans  ;  the 
solitude  of  your  own  home,  rendered  irksome  to 
you  by  the  conduct  of  parents  with  whom  you 
have  no  one  feeling  in  common,  has  increased  the 
excitement  of  your  mind,  assisted,  no  doubt,  by 
the  impassioned  exhortations  of  the  Cur^,  and  the 
agitated  state  of  La  Vendue,  and  now  you  seriously 
imagine  that  you  are  destined  to  be  your  country's 
saviour!  Tis  a  noble  error;  but  it  is  still  an 
error,  and,  as  such,  is  to  be  deprecated.  Take  my 
advice,  therefore,  dismiss  this  delusion  from  your 
mind ;  exercise  yoiur  reason  instead  of  your  fancy ; 
go  back  and  reconcile  yourself  to  your  parents ; 
resume  that  homely  unostentatious  course  of  life 
for  which  your  sex  and  your  youth  best  qualify 
you,  and  leave  it  to  men  to  fight  the  battles  of  the 
coxmtry.  You  are  a  virtuous,  a  high-minded  girl, 
and  will  be  much  more  likely  to  benefit  us  b>j  ^wx 
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pra\irs  than  by  your  sword,  for  the  supplirations 
1)1"  pure  hearts  like  yours  are  never  breathed  to 
Hiiivcn  in  vain.  Conic,  you  w-ill  take  my  advice, 
will  you  not?" 

"  Ni'viT,  never '."  replied  the  girl,  passionately  : 
"  I  win  never  return  home  to  persecutions  that 
would  embitter  every  hour  of  my  life — to  puisuits 
tliat  1  despise  and  detest.  You  may  as  weQ  hope 
to  turn  tile  stars  frmii  their  courses,  as  me  from 
my  fixed  determination.  If  you  reject  me  as  a 
voUniteer,  1  will  apply  to  some  other  of  our 
Seigneurs,  and  doubt  not  that  I  shall  succeed  ia 
niy  vvisb  to  become  a  soldier." 
■  Ym 
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continued  the  girl,  with  increased  agitation ;  "  you 
know  not  what  you  will  drive  me  to  by  your 
interference." 

"  Nonsense,  you  must,  and  shall  return  home," 
said  Alphonse,  sternly ;  **  and  the  time  will  come 
when  you  will  thank  me  for  the  very  interference 
which  you  now  so  earnestly  deprecate." 

"  And  is  this  your  final  resolve  ?"  asked  the  girl, 
wit[i  a  strange  meaning  in  her  eye. 

"  It  is,"  was  the  decided  answer. 

"  Then  there  is  nothing  left  but  this !"  and 
starting  up  from  her  knees,  the  enthusiast  drew  a 
concealed  pistol  from  her  breast,  and  pointed  it  at 
her  head. 

"  Hold  —  hold,  you  frantic  girl !"  exclaimed 
Alphonse,  darting  forward  and  wresting  the  weapon 
from  her  hand. 

At  this  ticklish  moment,  Henri  de  Laroche- 
jaquclein  burst  into  the  room  ! 

"  Give  you  joy,  Alphonse !"  he  said,  while  his 
countenance  glowed  with  animation :  "  we  march 
to-morrow  to  meet  Westermann,  and  his  invinc- 
ibles!  I  have  this  instant  quitted  the  council, 
who  have  ascertained  for  a  fact,  that  the  enemy 
have  broken  up  from  Saumur,  and  are  advancing 
upon  Bressuire  and  Thouars.  Our  couriers  are  off 
in  all  directions,  to  give  the  necessary  directions  to 
our  levies.  But,  heyday,  whom  have  we  here  ?" 
casting  a  scrutinizing  glance  at  the  gvT\,  n«^\\o 
stood,  with  folded  arms,  gazing  at  the  young  mexv  \ 
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"  surely  it  cannot  be  1 — Yes  it  is — a  womaa,  by 
all  that's  irresistible  !  And  a  pretty  one  too,  und 
scarce  old  enough  to  be  a.  grandmother !  Vcrilv, 
Alphonse,  you  are  a  sly  dog !  I  see  now  the 
reason  why  you  could  not  attend  the  counciL 
Well,  the  eitcuse  is  a  fair  one,  I  must  admit  j" 
and  the  light-hearted  Henri  gave  veat  to  a  loud 
liurst  of  laughter. 

"  You  perceive  now  the  consequences  of  yoor 
indiscretion,"  observed  Alphonse,  addressing  the 
fair  enthusiast :  "  1  warned  you,  that  your  mutii'e$ 
would  be  constantly  liable  to  misinterpretation,  and 
this  is  among  the  least  of  the  annoyauws  U< 
wliicli  vou  wOl  hi.'  subjected." 
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she  had  previously  told  Alphonse.  She  explained 
the  motives  of  her  conduct ;  she  stated  the  pro- 
found impression  which  the  accounts  of  the 
sufferings  of  some  of  the  peasantry  had  produced 
on  her  mind ;  she  alluded  to  the  solemn  exhorta- 
tions  which  she  had  heard  from  the  village  Cur^, 
calling  on  all  true  Frenchmen  to  arm  in  defence 
of  their  holy  church,  which  was  menaced  with 
destruction ;  and  concluded  by  a  pathetic  and 
passionate  appeal  to  the  forbearance  and  sympathy 
of  the  young  chiefs. 

The  language  of  truth,  earnestness,  and  sincerity, 
can  never  be  mistaken,  and  rarely,  if  ever,  fails  to 
produce  the  desired  effect.  At  first,  Henri  listened 
to  the  girl's  statement  with  an  incredulity  which 
he  took  little  pains  to  conceal ;  as  she  proceeded, 
however,  the  smile  on  his  countenance  gave  way 
to  an  expression  of  deep  interest  in  her  narrative ; 
and  as  she  closed  her  appeal  to  all  the  nobler  feel- 
ings of  his  nature,  the  conviction  of  her  perfect 
sincerity  forced  itself  on  his  mind,  and  he  regarded 
her  with  a  look  of  extreme  wonder  and  admiration. 

"  You  have  heard  our  heroine's  story,  Henri," 
said  Alphonse :  "  now,  tell  me,  what  do  you 
thmk  of  it  r 

**  What  can  I  think,"  replied  De  Laroche- 
jaquelein,  "  but  that  she  is  a  noble  minded-girl, 
who  might  put  to  shame  the  fairest  and  proudest 
belles  of  Paris." 
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that  would  be  subjecting  her  to  too  cruel  a  disap- 
pointment/' 

"  I  fear,  indeed,  we  must  let  her  take  her  own 
course,"  replied  Alphonse;  "for  but  the  minute 
before  you  came  in,  she  was  threatening  to  commit 
suicide.  Well,  my  young  heroine,  your  prayer  is 
granted." 

"  Bless  you  for  those  words !"  said  the  girl. 
**  Now,  then,  I  am  at  last  happy !"  and  raising 
Alphonse's  hand  to  her  lips,  she  kissed  it  with  the 
most  fervent  respect  and  gratitude. 

"  And  now  let  me  recommend  you  to  conceal 
those  luxuriant  tresses  more  carefully  than  you 
have  yet  done,"  observed  the  young  chief,  "  for 
everything  depends  on  the  strictness  with  which 
you  guard  your  secret." 

"  I  will  cut  them  all  off,  Monseigneur,  and  then 
my  disguise  will  be  more  effectual." 

"Nay,  that  would  be  too  great  a  sacrifice  to 
insist  on !"  exclaimed  Henri,  archly. 

"  It  shall  be  made  were  it  twice  as  great,"  re- 
plied the  girl,  with  a  modest  dignity  of  manner 
that  put  an  instant  check  on  the  Seigneur's  merri- 
ment. 

Alphonse  here  quitted  the  room,  and  returned 
almost  immediately  with  the  aide-de-camp  who  has 
already  been  mentioned.  "  Camille,"  he  said, 
"  conduct  this  young  volunteer  to  your  quarters, 
and  take  care  that  he  is  treated  with  respect  and 
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atieinion.  1  intrust  him  to  you  because  you  an 
:i  quilt,  stfady  tVllow,  and  will  show  him  thai 
kiinUi.^ss  wliich  is  due  to  his  youth  and  inexpfr 
riiiu.'.  Ilf  is  (iotertnini'd  on  becoming  a  soldier. 
Si.  y.Hi  must  sif  to  it  that  he  does  not  invoh-ehiin- 
^olf  in  nt'idloss  peril.  Remember,  I  shall  exact  s 
stiict  account  from  you  of  the  manner  in  which 
hf  is  tn-atcd,  tor  he  is  a  prot4g^  of  mine,  and  has 
n<it  Kon  accustomed  to  the  wild  licence  of  the 
c^uiij)."  Then  addressing  the  giri,  he  added  in  311 
uniiiT  t.'ne:  "  Fear  nothing,  Victoire,  for  inv 
frii  lui  Iicrf  and  myseW  will  guard  your  secret  a*  if 
it  Wire  our  own.  And  now,  good-night,  and  ff- 
colliit  that  we  march  betimes  to-morrow," 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


While  the  royalist  army  was  re-assembling  at 
Fontenay,  General  Westermann  was  busy  concert- 
ing measures  for  the  re-occupation  of  the  entire 
Vendean  district.  His  first  step  was  to  dispatch 
a  reinforcement  to  Nantes,  after  which,  leaving  a 
strong  garrison  behind  him  at  Saumur,  he  set  off 
at  the  head  of  a  numerous  division  in  the  direction 
of  Bressuire  and  Thouars,  while  another  detach- 
ment was  ordered  to  take  up  a  position  near  Beau- 
preau  and  Chollet.  The  General's  march  was 
signalized  by  the  most  frightfiil  burnings  and  mas- 
sacres, for  Chantereau's  defeat  and  death  had 
roused  all  the  worst  passions  of  his  nature,  and  he 
encouraged  his  soldiers  in  the  commission  of  every 
species  of  enormity. 

As  the  majority  of  the  towns  which  the  royalists 
had  captured  were  but  slenderly  garrisoned,  from 
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thinkmg  his  wound  was  mortal,  and  while  in  this 
state,  a  sudden  charge  of  republican  cuirassiers 
made  the  panic  general.  At  this  crisis,  a  lucky 
accident  changed  the  fortune  of  the  day.  Two 
waggons,  which  had  been  overturned  in  the  road, 
stopped  the  further  progress  of  the  cuirassiers,  an^ 
De  Lescure  took  advantage  of  this  obstacle  to  raUy 
his  dispirited  forces,  while  one  of  his  aides-de-camp 
coming  up  at  the  moment  directed  some  flying 
artillery  on  the  enemy,  which  turned  the  scale  in 
fitvour  of  the  Vendeans.  De  Larochejaquelein, 
meantime,  who  commanded  the  assault  in  a  dif- 
ferent quarter,  carried  the  republican  camp,  and 
advancing  dose  up  to  the  intrenchment,  without 
the  town,  threw  his  hat  into  it,  with  the  exclama- 
tion, "  Who  will  go  and  fetch  it  ?"  and  imme- 
diately darted  forward,  followed  by  the  majority  of 
his  troops.  Finding  themselves  defeated  at  all 
the  three  points,  the  enemy  fled  in  confusion  from 
the  town ;  about  fourteen  hundred  men,  however, 
still  remained  in  the  castle,  but  perceiving  that  all 
chance  of  further  resistance  was  hopeless,  they 
hastened  to  conclude  a  capitulation  with  the  royal- 
ists, who  allowed  them  to  retire,  retaining  possession 
of  their  arms. 

While  one  great  division  of  the  Vendean  army 
was  thus  pursuing  its  march  of  triumph  from 
Fontenay  to  Saumur,  another,  less  numerous,  but 
equally  enthusiastic,  was  moving  under  the  com- 
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in  the  justice  of  Cathelineau's  opinion,  whereupon 
Charette  observed :  "  Should  Westermann's  troops 
— as  I  hope  and  trust  will  be  the  case — ^be  de- 
feated by  General  d'Elb^e,  he  will  then  of  course 
pursue  his  route  to  Saumur,  and  that  important 
town  once  in  his  possession,  he  will  be  able  to 
detach  a  sufficient  body  of  men  to  act  against 
Nantes  on  the  right  bank,  while  we  attack  it  on 
the  left." 

^  No  doubt,  if  General  d'Elb^e  succeed  in  all 
his  operations,"  said  Stofflet,  laying  a  sneering 
emphasis  on  the  word  "  all,"  "  he  will  be  able  to 
co-operate  with  us  against  Nantes ;  but  such 
wholesale  success  is  not  to  be  calculated  on  with 
any  certainty." 

*'  Your  pardon,  Stofflet,  but  it  is  to  be  calculated 
upon,"  replied  the  Marquis,  with  his  usual  san- 
guine vivacity.  "  War,  I  know,  is  a  game  of  chance, 
but  not  such  a  war  as  we  are  engaged  in,  where 
honour,  spirit,  enthusiasm,  combined  with  inflexible 
determination  of  purpose,  are  all  leagued  together  on 
our  side.  You,  yourself,  saw  the  General's  division 
set  out  from  Fontenay.  Did  you  ever  see  troops 
take  the  field  in  better  condition?  Think  you 
such  men  are  to  be  crushed  by  a  mere  horde 
of  blood-thirsty  desperadoes  ?  Never !  We  shall 
beat  them  as  we  have  already  beaten  them,  and 
my  only  fear  is,  that  they  will  not  give  us  an  op- 
portunity of  beating  them  to  our  heart's  content. 
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otie  easily  to  turn  my  back,  whether  on  friend  or 
foe.'' 

This  blunt  sally  completely  restored,  as  it  was 
meant  to  do,  Stofflet's  good-humour;  and  the 
council  soon  afterwards  broke  up,  with  the  under- 
standing that  no  step  of  consequence  should  be 
taken  until  decisive  intelligence  had  been  received 
respecting  D'Elb^'s  movements;  and  in  order 
that  this  might  be  obtained  without  delay,  a  trusty 
courier  was  dispatched  in  the  direction  of  Bres- 
suire,  with  injunctions  to  follow  the  march  of  the 
royalists,  and,  in  the  event  of  their  meeting  with 
any  serious  check,  to  return  immediately,  but, 
otherwise,  not  to  leave  them  until  they  reached 
Saumur,  when  he  was  to  consult  with  the  chiefs 
about  their  co-operation  by  the  right  bank  on 
Nantes,  and  return  at  his  utmost  speed  with  their 
reply, 

**  And  now  that  this  weighty  matter  is  off  our 
minds  for  the  present,"  said  Charette,  "  we  will, 
if  you  please,  examine  the  defences  of  the  town, 
which  it  has  cost  me  considerable  time  and  labour 
to  put  into  something  like  an  efficient  condition." 

The  chiefs  readily  assented  to  this  proposition, 
with  the  sole  exception  of  Alphonse,  whose  \m- 
expected  return  to  Machecoult  having  revived  in 
his  mind  a  variety  of  tender  and  melancholy  asso- 
ciations connected  with  Annette,  he  strolled  away 
alone  to  the  open  space  at  the  outskirts  of  th^ 
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town,  of  which  mention  has  already  been  made, 
and  seated  himself  on  the  same  wooden  beoch 
which  he  had  occupied  with  her,  on  the  eveDing 
before  their  separiition. 

"  How  v-ividly,"  he  exclaimed,  giving  uncon- 
scious utterance  to  the  thoughts  of  which  bis 
mind  was  full,  "  how  vividly  this  solitary  spot — 
this  spreading  tree  above  my  head- — this  sun 
wliicli  pours  down  its  declining  radiance  on  earth 
— brings  the  image  of  Annette  to  roy  recoDection ! 
It  was  here  she  sate,  her  hand  clasped  in  mine,  and 
her  e>cs  filled  with  tears,  as  she  talked  of  her 
ap])roaching  departure.  Can  I  ever  forget  the 
hi'^t  fond,   pirnflinfr  lo'ik  sVie  turned  on   tnc 
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as  it  was,  instantly  brought  back  to  his 

memory  the  evening  which  he   had  spent   with 

Annette  among  the  ruins  of  the  Castle  of  Tiffauges, 

when  the  same  sojft  wind  made  gentle,  plaintive 

music  among  its  roofless  halls.     "And  on  that 

evening  it  was/'  said  the  young  chief,  pursuing  the 

train  of  reflection  thus  suddenly  called  into  play, 

''that  Annette  first  expressed  her  wish  that  we 

should  never   more  be  separated,  but  wear  away 

life  together  in   the  peaceful   obscurity  of  some 

town  or  village  far  removed  from  the  din  of  civil 

war.     Had  I  then  yielded  to  her  wish,  she  need 

not  now  have  been  an  exile  in  a  foreign  land,  for 

her  timid  father,  satisfied  with  having  obtained  a 

protector  for  his  child,  would  never  have  dreamed 

of  quitting  France.     It  was  a  great — a  very  great 

temptation,  and  I   now   regret — but,   no,   I  did 

right  to  resist  it.     Even  for  thee,  dearest  Annette, 

I  may  not  abandon  the  sacred  cause  to  which  I 

am  devoted  like  a  priest  to  the  altar  of  his  God. 

I  must  remember  nothing  now  but  that  I  am  a 

sworn  soldier  of  my  country,  and  that  she  has  the 

first  and  most  pressing  claims  on  my  attention." 

As  he  thus  spoke,  he  rose  abruptly  fi*om  the  bench, 

as  though  anxious  to  shake  off  the  too  effeminate 

train  of  thought  in  which  he  had  been  indulging, 

and  after  taking  several  turns  up  and  down  the 

walk,  soon  regained  his  usual  cheerful  and  manly 

serenity  of  mind. 
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On  liis  way  back  into  the  town,  as  he  approacbd 
the  si-at  wliich  he  had  quitted  a  few  mfaiata 
before,  he  found  that  it  was  occupied  by  a  yooif 
soldier,  whose  eyes  were  bent  od  a  book  which  he 
seeined  to  be  de\ouring  with  avidity.  Aa  Alphoue 
drew  near,  he  looked  up  from  the  Tolume,  when 
the  former  discovered  that  the  new-comer  waa  do 
otluT  than  the  enthusiastic  Victoire. 

"Ah,  Victoire!"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  "whrt 
has  brought  you  to  this  solitary  spot  ?" 

"  I  was  weary,  Monseigneur,"  replied  the  ffA, 
"  of  the  boisterous  gossip  of  my  comrades,  and 
\\as  desirous  to  have  an  hour  or  two  to  mysdf." 

"  I  wiirned  you  that    you  would  find  much  in 
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^A  k>ve  tale,  probably  then/'  continued  Al- 
phonse,  archly. 

"  Not  so,"  rejoined  Victoire,  indignantly,  "  I 
hate  all  such  puerilities,"  and  forthwith  she  handed 
the  book  to  her  companion,  who,  on  consulting 
the  title-page,  found  that  it  was  an  odd  volume  of 
the  ^  Lives  of  Remarkable  Women,"  that  it  con- 
tained a  critical  inquiry  into  the  true  character  of 
the  Maid  of  Orleans,  and  was  embellished,  by  way 
of  frontispiece,  with  a  full-length  portrait  of  the 
belligerent  vestal,  who  was  represented  with  huge 
Uack  eyes  rolling  portentously  under  the  shadow  of 
an  enormous  helmet,  and  wielding  a  sword  fitted 
by  its  weight  and  size  not  only  to  cut  down  a  man, 
but  to  fell  an  elephant. 

"  Upon  my  word,"  said  Alphonse,  returning 
the  volume  to  Victoire,  "  a  very  suitable  study  for 
one  who  aspires  to  emulate  the  deeds  of  this  most 
tremendous  of  Amazons." 

''  Not  to  emulate  them,  Monseigneur,"  replied 
the  gill,  *'  for  that  would  be  rank  presumption ; 
but  I  may  at  least'  hope  to  show  the  same  zeal  in 
the  cause  of  my  religion  and  my  country  that 
Joan  of  Arc  showed." 

"  But  remember  her  fate,  Victoire  !  Would 
you  not  shrink  from  encountering  such  a  death 
as  hers  ?" 

"  I  have  no  fear  of  being  burned  by  the  repub- 
licans for  a  witch,"  exclaimed  the  girl,  amiUru;^  \ 
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"  for  you  must  know,  as  well  as  I,  that  the  age  d 
such  absuvil  superstition  bus  for  ever  passed  ii 
Franoi'." 

"AVcll,  hut  has  the  axe  of  the  guillotine  nt 
terrors  for  you  ?" 

"  None  I"  replied  Victoire,  emphatically,  "  1 
woul<l  die  u  tliousaiid  deatlis  on  the  sca£fbld,  coult 
I,  by  such  martyrdom,  rescue  France  from  tin 
bluod-tliirsty,  God-denying  anarchists  who  now  hok 
her  in  thraldom.  Oh,  Monseigneur !  you  knoi 
not  —  you  cannot  even  inoaginc,  the  high  am 
solemn  tlumghts  on  which,  of  late,  my  spirit  haj 
fed,  as  upon  manna,  in  the  barren,  solitary  waste  o 
Tnnr  was — ami  th;it  al;is !   not  loi 
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and  he  invoked  a  solemn  curse  on  all  who  refused 
to  stand  by  the  Church  and  the  Monarchy,  in  this, 
their  hour  of  adversity.  Not  a  peasant  heard  him 
but  was  roused  to  fury  by  his  discoiu^ ;  the  whole 
district  was  inflamed  with  patriotic  ardour ;  and  I, 
too,  Monseigneur,  notwithstanding  my  sex,  vowed 
that  I  would  take  a  part  in  the  deliverance  of  my 
country.  To  strengthen  myself  in  this  resolution, 
I  paid  constants  visits  to  the  Curd,  who  lived  a 
&w  miles  off  oiu-  village;  and  the  kind,  lofty- 
natured  man  received  me  with  uniform  courtesy : 
strengthened  and  elevated  my  mind  by  his  conver- 
sation and  the  volumes  which  he  selected  for  my 
perusal :  and,  in  fact,  wholly  changed  my  character, 
with  the  anxious  hope,  as  he  observed,  that  I 
would  exert  whatever  influence  I  might  possess  over 
my  peasant  neighbours,  in  conflrming  them  in 
their  determination  to  go  forth  to  battle,  in  defence 
of  their  reUgion  and  their  country !" 

"  But  the  Curd  did  not  recommend  you  to  turn 
soldier  yourself,  did  he  ?"  asked  Alphonse,  with  a 
smile. 

"  He  did  not,"  replied  Victoire,  with  some  slight 
embarrassment  of  manner,  "  and  I  feared  to  com- 
municate to  him  the  resolution  to  which  I  had 
come«  lest  he,  like  you,  might  denounce  it  as  the 
dream  of  a  romantic  visionary.  But  even  if  it  be 
a  dream,  it  is  one  that  will  last  during  my  life — or 
at  any  rate,  till  France  is  freed  from  the  Uej^iktkjv^ 
sway  of  the  republicans  I" 
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honour  and  a  blessing  to  generations  yet  unborn. 
But  if  I  may  not  equal  the  splendour  of  her  achiev- 
ments,  I  may  surely  aspire  to  foUow,  at  an  humble 
distance,  in  her  footsteps,  and  show  my  country 
that  the  age  of  patriotic  devotion  in  woman  has  not 
yet  wholly  passed  away !" 

'^  You  are  indeed,  a  generous,  high-minded 
enthusiast,''  exclaimed  Alphonse ; ''  and  I  trust  that 
one  day  or  other,  when  these  disastrous  troubles  are 
at  an  end,  you  may  find  some  youth — though  that 
will  be  no  easy  task — ^worthy  of  your  woman's 
love." 

A  gravity,  amounting  almost  to  sternness,  over- 
spread Victoire's  countenance,  as  her  companion 
thus  spoke. 

"  No  compliments,  Monseigneur,  if  you  please," 
she  said,  **  for  as  yet  I  have  done  nothing  to  deserve 
your  eulogy.  As  for  love,  I  have  never  even  given 
it  a  thought ;  my  mind  is  engrossed  with  nobler 
considerations,  and  revolts  at  the  idea  of  such 
frivolity.  May  I  pray  you  then,  henceforth,  to 
regard  me  simply  as  a  soldier,  and  estimate  me 
solely  in  proportion  to  ray  zeal  in  that  capacity  ?" 

At  this  moment  the  shrill  tones  of  a  bugle  were 
heard.     Victoire  started  at  the  sound. 

"  That  is  the  simimons  for  the  muster  of  the 
General's  troops  on  evening  parade,"  she  said, 
"  and  I  would  not  neglect  any  opportunity  of 
gaining  a  better  insight  than  I  possess  into  mili- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Within  ten  days  from  the  time  of  his  quitting 
Macheeoult,  the  courier  returned  with  the  glad 
tidings  of  the  defeat  of  Westermann's  troops,  and 
the  capture  of  Saumur  by  the  royalists.  He  added 
that  he  had  communicated  to  General  d'Elb^  the 
proposition  respecting  the  attack  on  Nantes,  and 
found  him  willing,  and  even  eager,  to  take  part  in 
it,  with  which  view  he  announced  his  intention 
of  leaving  De  Larochejaquelein,  with  a  garrison,  in 
Saumur,  while  he  himself  would  set  out  with  his 
troops  for  Angers,  which  the  republicans  had 
already  evacuated,  and  there  await  a  further  com- 
munication from  Charette. 

This  news  filled  the  chiefs  at  Macheeoult  with 
exultation,  and  the  peasantry  who,  having  never 
yet  been  so  many  days  absent  from  home,  had 
begun  to  murmur,  felt  all  their  ardour  retive  at 
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the  prospect  of  again  coming  to  blows  with  iim 
detested  enemy.  The  Seigneurs,  like  skilfiil  tage 
titians,  took  advantage  of  this  improved  tempm 
among  their  troops,  and  without  loss  of  time  openflii 
a  stxiond  communication  with  the  royalists  afi 
Angers,  where  it  was  finally  dedded  that,  on  (j 
certain  morning  agreed  on,  both  parties  shouUj 
simultaneously  commence  an  attack  on  Nant^M 
D'Elb^e  approaching  it  by  the  right,  and  CbarettJ 
by  the  left  bank  of  the  Loire,  j 

Charette  and  the  troops  under  bis  commaiidj 
notwithstanding  that  they  had  several  arms  of  tbv 
Loire  to  cross,  thr<«  of  which  were  fortified,  arrivM 
before  Nantes  at  the  appointed  time,  and  instant^f 
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being  overpowered,  when  Charette,  receiving  timely 
intelligence  of  their  critical  state,  hurried  to  their 
assistance,  leaving  Cathelineau  and  Stofflet  in 
charge  of  the  position  which  he  had  quitted. 

D'Elbfe's  division,  on  their  side,  were  less  suc- 
cessful, for  they  were  opposed  to  the  strongest 
quarter  of  Nantes,  and  the  cannon  and  musketry 
played  on  them  with  such  unceasing  energy,  that 
they  were  more  than  once  compelled  to  retire  in 
confusion.  The  instant  it  was  perceived  that  their 
ranks  were  disordered,  sortie  after  sortie  was  made 
on  them  ;  and  at  length  D'Elb^e  and  De  Lescure, 
being  unable  to  restore  confidence  and  discipline 
among  them,  reluctantly  abandoned  their  share  of 
the  enterprize. 

Meanwhile  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon  and  Al- 
phonse,  aided  by  Charette,  maintained  their  ground 
with  great  obstinacy ;  but  when,  by  the  retreat  of 
the  division  which  acted  from  the  right  bank  of 
the  Loire,  General  Canclaux  was  enabled  to  detach 
a  numerous  corps  against  them,  they  were  forced 
to  give  way,  which,  however,  they  did  not  do 
without  contesting  every  inch  of  ground.  Alphonse, 
in  particular,  exasperated  at  this  the  first  defeat 
his  troops  had  yet  experienced,  fought  with  the 
ferocity  of  a  stag  at  bay ;  and  putting  himself  at 
the  head  of  a  smaU  body  of  his  most  resolute 
adherents,  rushed  back  into  the  very  thick  of  the 
enemy,  by  whom  he  was  immediately  surrouudad. 
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ing  off  in  safety  the  shattered  remnant  of  his 
troops,  they  were  unable  to  rescue  him»  for  he  had 
fallen  to  the  ground,  stunned  by  a  blow  from  a 
musket;  and  before  they  could  reach  him,  they 
were  forced  back  again  by  their  own  followers,  who, 
distracted  by  the  incessant  cries  of  "  Cathelineau 
has  fellen !"  which  now  rose  in  all  quarters,  had 
once  more  betaken  themselves  to  precipitate  flight. 

On  recovering  from  his  stupor,  Alphonse  found 
himself  supported  in  the  arms  of  a  young  repub- 
lican oflicer  of  rank — the  same  whom  he  had 
before  observed  as  being  anxious  to  make  him 
prisoner. 

"  The  fortune  of  war  is  against  you,"  said  the 
republican,  in  courteous  tones,  ^^  but  do  not  be 
uneasy ;  I  promise  you  your  life,  though  I  cannot 
imdertake  to  grant  you  your  parole  until  I  have 
consulted  the  generals." 

"  And  where  are  the  royalist  forces  ?"  inquired 
Alphonse,  anxiously. 

"  All  dispersed,"  replied  the  officer :  "  the  defeat 
has  been  a  most  decisive  one ;  but  you,  at  least, 
have  nothing  to  reproach  yourself  with,  for  I 
marked  you  in  the  battle,  and  can  bear  testimony 
that  you  did  all  that  a  brave  man  could  do.  I 
trust  you  are  not  seriously  hurt  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Alphonse,  hastily  rising,  "  my  cap 
saved  my  life ;  I  was  merely  stunned  for  a  while, 
and  am  now  quite  recovered  and  prepared  to  ac- 
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your  name,  I  fear,  is  an  odious  one  to  aU  the  autho- 
rities in  Nantes.  However,  rest  satisfied.  Monsieur 
de  Chatillon,  for  my  word  is  pledged  for  your 
safety.  And  now,  if  you  please,  we  will  move 
forward." 

Leaning  on  the  arm  of  Colonel  Destouche, 
Alphonse  walked  slowly  through  the  suburb— 
whidi  was  strewed  with  corpses — into  the  heart  of 
the  city,  where  a  scene  of  uproar  and  licence  pre- 
sented itself  that  astonished  even  him,  who  had 
witnessed  the  doings  of  a  Parisian  mob.  The 
populace  seemed  literally  frenzied  with  excite- 
ment. Here  a  wild,  savage  group  were  howling 
and  dancing  round  a  lamp-post  to  which  they  had 
suspended  a  royalist  prisoner,  whose  body  was  still 
quivering  in  the  agonies  of  death ;  there,  a  mob, 
consisting  of  several  hundred  women  and  boys,  were 
endeavouring  to  force  some  more  prisoners  from 
the  clutches  of  a  troop  of  soldiers  who  were  escort- 
ing them  to  the  public  jail ;  and  in  another  place, 
a  flaming  patriot,  with  blood-shot  eyes,  naked 
arms,  and  a  cap  of  liberty  on  his  ragged  head,  was 
standing  on  a  bench  roaring  out  with  the  lungs  of 
a  Boanerges  divers  elegant  extracts  from  the  last 
number  of  Hubert's  **  Pfere  Duchesne !"  Close  by 
the  market-place  a  guillotine  was  erected,  which  was 
still  dripping  with  fresh  blood ;  and  round  it,  were 
placed  rows  of  empty  benches  that  but  a  short  time 
before  had  been  filled  with  visitors  who  had  ctoN^dsd 
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one,  plainly  but  neatly  furnished ;  and  in  the  centre 
near  the  hearth,  in  which  there  was  a  blazing  fire, 
stood  an  oblong  table,  at  which  an  elderly,  grey- 
headed man  was  seated,  intent,  apparently,  on  the 
perusal  of  a  volume  that  lay  open  before  him. 

The  noise  made  by  the  entrance  of  a  stranger 
roused  him  from  his  study,  and  with  a  deep  sigh 
he  looked  up,  when  Alphonse  recognized  the 
wasted,  grief-worn  features  of  his  old  friend  and 
preceptor,  Servette  I 

In  an  instant  the  friends  were  clasped  in  each 
other's  arms. 

"  I  am  shocked  to  see  you  here !"  exclaimed 
Alphonse,  seating  himself  beside  Servette ;  "  what 
has  brought  you  into  the  lion's  den  ?" 

"  Say,  rather,  into  the  butcher's  slaughter- 
house !"  replied  the  old  man,  bitterly. 

"  You  are  strangely  altered  since  I  last  saw  you 
in  Paris,"  resumed  Alphonse. 

"Disappointment  and  sorrow,"  said  Servette, 
"  make  strange  havoc  with  us  all !  And  now,  to 
see  you  here,  in  the  power  of  wretches  who  set  at 
nought  the  claims  of  justice  and  humanity,  fills  my 
cup  of  grief  to  overflowing !"  and  tears,  which  he 
could  not  repress,  fell  down  the  speaker's  haggard 
cheeks. 

"  Fear  not  for  me,"  exclaimed  Alphonse,  "  my 
life  is  safe :  I  have  the  solemn  pledge  of  a  repub- 
lican officer,  high  in  rank  and  authority,  to  that 
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wSixt.     But  bow  liappeQs  it,    mjr  fiiend,  that  I 

find  you  so  chiinged  in  your  opinion*?   •WretchesI^ 

is  a  strange  term  for  you  to  apply  to  the  demv* 
(Tats,  whether  of  Paris  or  of  Nantes." 

"  I  never  justified  acts  of  cnw-Itv,"  rgtuiuA 
Servette,  "it  is  not  in  ray  nature  to  do  80.  I. 
condemned  them  quite  as  much  a»  yoy  can  Aoi 
but  being  induced  to  suppose  that  they  were  tbSi 
acts  of  a  reckl^s,  infuriate  mob,  I  thought  it  un- 
fair to  hold  the  legislature  respoasible  for  thrni. 
and  still  more  so,  to  plead  them  as  an  excus*-  for 
abandoning  the  august  cause  of  freedom, 
now  the  case  is  altered.  It  is  no  loiigt-r  (b< 
canaille,  but  the  government,  that  are  the  guiltr 
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up  to  public  vengeance  by  Marat ;  and  had  it  not 
been  for  the  prompt  interposition  of  a  friend,  who 
enabled  me  to  escape  frt)m  Paris,  my  head  would, 
long  ere  this,  have  rolled  beneath  the  axe  of  the 
guillotine." 

"  But  what  brought  you  here  ?"  inquired  Al- 
phonse ;  ''  I  should  have  thought  that  a  city  like 
Nantes,  where  you  passed  so  many  years,  would 
have  been  the  last  place  you  would  have  flown  to 
for  refuge." 

"  Alphonse,"  replied  the  old  man,  sadly,  "  I 
was  weary  of  my  life,  and  cared  not  whither  I 
betook  myself.  My  native  town  was  the  first 
place  that  suggested  itself  to  my  mind,  and  here 
accordingly  I  came,  thinking  that,  to  a  man 
situated  as  I  was,  one  town  was  nearly  as  safe  as 
another.  You  will  say,  perhaps,  that  I  might 
have  flown  from  France,  but  I  had  neither  the 
means  nor  the  inclination  to  do  so ;  for  the  risks 
I  ran  of  discovery  were  nothing,  in  my  situation, 
compared  with  destitution  and  obloquy  in  a  foreign 
land.  Well,  all  suspense  and  anxiety  are  at  an 
end  now ;  for  I  was  recognized  shortly  after  my 
arrival  here,  by  a  man  whom  I  once  thought  my 
friend,  and  being  denounced  to  the  judges  of  the 
Revolutionary  Tribunal,  as  an  enemy  of  the  vir- 
tuous Marat,  I  was  consigned  to  this  prison,  which 
I  am  doomed  never  to  quit,  but  for  the  scaffold  1 
But  enough  of  my  own  griefs.     And  now  tell  me 
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what    mischance    has    brought    you    mtllia  4 

dreadful  walls  ?" 

In  reply,  Alphonse  acquainted  his  friend  1 
all  the  circumstances  connected  with  the  attacB 
Nantes,  its  failure,  and  his  own  capture  by  CuM 
Destouche,  adding,  tliat  he  had  every  reasooa 
believe  his  imprisonment  would  be  but  t^mpurAl 
and  the  instant  ho  was  liberated  on  paroli 
would  exert  all  his  influence  with  Dcstourl 
obtain  his  old  preceptor's  release. 

"  No  earthly  aid  can  avail  me  now !''  rgi 
Servette,  shaking  his  head ;  "  for  1  have 
been  before  the  Tribunal,  and  to-morrow  I 
penalty  of  my  contumacious  opposition  to 


ANNETTE.  171 

eDSue,  I  still  dung  to  the  hope  that  they  formed 
no  part  of  a  political  system,  but  were  the  mere 
insulated  acts  of  such  wretches  as  always  abound 
in  periods  of  disturbance.  I  now  find  that  I 
was  mistaken,  and  that  the  lofty  theories  of  the 
philanthropist  are  ill-suited  to  the  tasks  of  the 
business-like  world  about  us.  I  expected  more 
from  humanity  than  humanity  has  it  in  its  power 
to  achieve,  and  should  have  remembered  that  the 
slaves  of  ages  cannot  all  at  once  start  up  enlight- 
ened freemen,  but  must  work  out  their  redemption 
by  slow  and  painful  degrees." 

Alphonse  was  so  struck  with  his  friend's  altered 
sentiments — once  so  sanguine  and  enthusiastic, 
now,  so  full  of  despondency — that  he  could  not 
refrain  from  again  alluding  to  the  change. 

"  Change,  indeed  !"  replied  Servette ;  "  but  I 
did  not  foresee  at  the  period  to  which  you  allude, 
that  the  Revolution  would  get  into  the  hands  of 
unprincipled  adventurers,  who  would  make  it  a 
stepping-stone  to  suit  their  own  selfish  views 
of  aggrandizement.  As  it  is,  we  have  but  substi- 
tuted one  despotism  for  another — the  despotism 
of  the  mob  for  that  of  the  throne.  But  it  is 
impossible  the  present  state  of  things  can  last. 
All  the  truest  and  noblest  instincts  of  our  nature 
shrink  with  horror  from  the  supposition;  and 
when  the  anarchical  spirit  that  now  convulses 
the  country,  shall  have  worn  itself  out,  rea&oiv  wvd 
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a  dull,  barren  waste,  unrelieved  by  a  single  thought 
or  image.  But,  thank  Heaven,  my  earthly  pilgri- 
mage draws  to  a  dose,  and  to-morrow  I  enter 
upon  a  purer  and  more  exalted  state  of  being — a 
state  destined  to  endure  while  the  seasons  fulfil 
their  courses,  and  the  thousand  blazing  worlds 
above  our  head  wheel  round  in  infinite  space." 

As  Servette  ceased  speaking  the  jailer  entered, 
and  with  more  respect  than  he  usually  showed  his 
prisoners,  placed  before  them  food,  wine,  and  a 
lamp. 

"Is  there  anything  else  I  can  do  for  you, 
citizen  ?"  he  said,  addressing  Alphonse :  "  if  I  can, 
speak  your  wants  at  once,  before  I  lock  up  for 
the  night." 

"  Nothing,"  replied  the  young  Seigneur,  "  but 
that  if  Colonel  Destouche  should  call,  you  will 
apprize  him  of  my  anxiety  to  see  him  without 
delav." 

The  jailer  promised  that  he  would  do  so,  and 
for  some  time  after  he  had  quitted  the  room  the 
prisoners  maintained  a  strict  silence,  each  occupied 
with  his  own  reflections.  Alphonse  was,  perhaps, 
the  saddest  of  the  two,  for  a  host  of  recollections 
were  stirring  in  his  mind,  all  connected  with  Ser- 
vette. He  thought  of  the  days  of  his  childhood, 
when  the  old  man  was  the  chosen  instructor  of 
himself  and  Annette,  the  confidant  of  their  youthful 
hopes  and  fears  and  buoyant  imaginings.     Then 
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Alphonse,  "  for  both  he  and  Annette  are  by  this 
time  safely  arrived  in  England." 

*^  I  am  delighted  to  hear  you  say  so/'  exclaimed 
Servette.  *^  Alphonse,  it  has  been  remarked  that 
dying  men  have  the  prophetic  spirit  vouchsafed  to 
them.  Now  listen  to  what  I  am  going  to  tell  you, 
for  believe  me  there  is  truth  in  my  prediction. 
The  day  will  come,  and  that  at  no  distant  period, 
when  you  and  Annette,  as  husband  and  wife,  will  live 
happily  together  years  after  I  have  mouldered  into 
dust;  and  if  disembodied  spirits  have  the  power  of  re- 
visiting earth  and  acting  as  guardians  to  those  they 
loved  in  life,  I  will  often  be  hovering  invisibly  near 
you,  to  comfort  you  in  the  hour  of  affliction,  to 
strengthen  you  against  temptation,  to  confirm  you 
in  good  resolutions,  to  keep  you  in  charity  with 
your  fellow-men,  and  prepare  you  for  the  high  and 
lasting  destiny  allotted  to  those  who,  during  their 
sojourn  on  earth,  have  kept  in  view  the  sacred 
duties  of  humanity.  As  yet,  my  young  friend, 
your  career  is  but  in  its  commencement ;  in  a  few 
days,  when  released  from  imprisonment,  you  will 
resume  your  course  with  all  the  ardour  and  energy 
which  belong  to  your  character ;  but  let  me  warn 
you  how  you  indulge  in  that  desire  for  worldly 
distinction,  which  I  have  observed  is  the  strongest 
principle  in  your  nature.  Learn  to  estimate  at  its 
proper  worth  what  mankind  calls  glory  ;  above  all, 
resist  the  pleadings  of  ambition,  or  if  you  must 
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needs  bo  ambitious,  be  so  only  io  your  zwU  lo  help 
forward  the  great  cause  of  freedom  and  iolrB- 
gence,  Alas,  how  hollow,  how  illujiorj-.  Low 
unsatisfying  to  the  well-rpguLitwi  mind,  are  Ihosf 
distinctions  of  which  the  world  U  so  cnamouM  - 
Wealth,  rank,  and  power  are  ours  but  for  a  brief 
season,  and  are  seldom,  if  ever,  scbievod  but  at  tint 
cost  of  true  happiness." 

"  You  mistake  my  nature,"  replied  Alpbome, 
respectfully.  "  I  desire  not  glory  ftir  the  aJoe  of 
ministering  to  my  self-love ;  but  one  wish  ooh 
possesses  my  soul,  and  that  is,  to  rescue  Fnixt 
from  the  calamities  to  which  she  is  now  snh- 
jected." 
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royalty  and  aristocracy,  imitate  the  truly  heroic 
example  of  Washington,  and  turn  aside  from 
the  flatteries  of  your  countrymen  as  dangerous 
prompters.  But  I  weary  you  with  this  long 
homily ;  so  come,  let  us  make  our  last  frugal  repast 
together." 

Shortly  afterwards,  having  taken  a  few  mouthfuls 
of  refreshment,  the  old  man  gradually  dropped  off 
into  a  sleep  which  lasted  nearly  four  hours ;  and, 
diuing  this  period  Alphonse  sate  quietly  hy 
perusing  the  volume  which  lay  on  the  table,  and 
scarcely  venturing  to  draw  breath  lest  he  might 
wake  his  companion.  Servette's  slumber  was 
profound  as  that  of  a  wearied  infant ;  there  was  no 
conscience  at  work  to  distract  him  with  fearful 
visions ;  his  course  through  life  had  been  marked 
by  self-denial  and  magnanimity ;  and  he  could  say 
— ^what  so  few  can,  with  truth — that  he  had  done 
his  best  in  his  humble  sphere,  to  leave  his  country 
wiser  and  better  than  he  found  her.  Once  or 
twice,  as  he  slept,  a  smile  of  uncommon  radiance 
lit  up  his  countenance,  and  occasionally  words 
escaped  him  which,  so  far  as  Alphonse  could  make 
out  their  import,  were  those  of  delight  and  astonish- 
ment. 

Having  perused  several  of  Pascal's  best  letters 
— Servette's  favourite  author — Alphonse  closed  the 
volume,  and  rising  gently  from  his  seat,  proceeded 
to  stir  the  fire,   which   was  getting  low   in  the 

VOL.  HI.  t^ 


I 


heard  the  soiim 
"  Traveller !' 
and  he  looked 
hensive  that  h 
delirium. 

"Yes,  travell 

in  the  land  of  d 

has  been  quietly 

tioD  has  been  ' 

space,  among  w 

spirits  of  the  gn 

who  would  waki 

are  the  risions  t 

I'd  you  remembc 

with  Brissot,  at  : 

man  after  death  i 

"Perfectly,"  n 

disgusted  we  both 


ANNETTE.  1 79 

your  reprobation  of  Brissot's  materialism,"  observed 
Alphonse. 

My  young  friend,"  exclaimed  Servette,  solemnly, 

I  am  standing  on  the  threshold  of  eternity,  and 
firom  one  in  such  a  situation  the  language  of  harsh- 
ness comes  with  peculiar  impropriety  1  Let  my 
dying  words  be  those  rather  of  pity  than  condem- 
nation, and  let  me  exercise  towards  others  the  for- 
bearance and  charity  of  which  my  own  irail  nature 
stands  so  much  in  need.  But  to  return  to  my 
subject.  The  conversation  I  allude  to  has  often 
recurred  to  me  of  late,  and  I  am  now  more  than 
ever  persuaded  of  the  justness  of  the  sentiments 
I  then  expressed.  Yes,  Alphonse,  despite  the 
sneers  of  the  encyclopaedists,  the  momentous  truth 
remains  imtouched,  that  to  have  once  been  is  to  be 
for  ever.  Destruction  and  renovation  are  the  fixed 
laws  of  the  moral  as  of  the  physical  creation ;  and 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  the  absolute  cessation  of 
the  principle  of  life.  If  it  perishes  in  one  form, 
it  is  only  to  be  immediately  renewed  in  another.  I 
have  been — I  am — therefore  I  must  ever  be  !" 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  the  expression,  *  I  have 
been  V  "  inquired  Alphonse. 

"  The  subject  is  a  perplexing  one,"  resumed 
Servette,  "  and  enveloped,  doubtless  for  wise  pur- 
poses, in  mystery ;  but  I  will  endeavour  to  make 
myself  understood,  though,  I  fear,  the  question  is 
rather  to  be  apprehended  by  the  imagination  than 

15  ^ 


solved  by  the  understanding.  Hare  yon  newr  41 
the  course  of  your  experience,  met  with  a  countdlS 
nance,  or  heard  a  voice,  which  has  come  upon  vow 
with  quite  a  startlmg  effect,  as  if  they  were  pa*' 
fectly  familiar  to  you,  though  you  are  convinrnll 
that  such  could  not  possibly  have  been  the  caset 
Have  you  never  visited  a  particular  spot  for  thoj 
first  time,  and  been  struck  with  the  siugukr  aiw 
cumstance  of  its  features  being  anything  but  strange 
to  you  ?"  J 

"  Now  you  recall  these  circumstances  to  iM 
mind,  1  think  I  may  say  1  have,"  replied  Alphons^ 

"  And  this  is  the  answer  that  many  men  wooll 
give,  were  such   questions  to  be  put  to  themJj 
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to  be  but  the  promptings  of  his  past  experience — 
a  mere  transcript,  unknown  to  himself,  of  what  he 
has  seen  and  felt  and  pondered  on,  in  some  other 
than  his  present  state  of  being." 

"  Why,  that  is  the  very  doctrine  of  the  metemp- 
sychosis ?"  said  Alphonse. 

Partially,  but  not  wholly  so,"  replied  Servette, 
Pythagoras  held  that,  after  our  death,  our  souls 
might  possibly  animate  the  brute  creation  ;  I  only 
believe  that  every  reasoning  being  now  living,  has 
had  a  pre-existence,  in  the  form  of  some  other 
reasoning  being,  man  or  woman ;  and  the  basis  of 
my  belief  is  those  strange,  imperfect,  bewildering 
and  unconscious  recognitions  of  which  I  have  already 
spoken." 

Alphonse,  who  had  but  little  sympathy  with  the 
purely  ideal,  smiled  at  these  speculations,  and 
replied : 

"  But  is  not  this  doctrine  at  variance  with  what 
you  just  now  said,  about  disembodied  spirits  re- 
visiting earth,  and  hovering  as  guardian  angels 
round  those  they  loved  in  life  ?  If,  when  I  am 
dead,  the  soul  that  animates  me  goes  to  animate 
some  other  terrestrial  being,  how  can  it  be  a  pure 
spiritual  inteUigence,  descending  from  a  higher 
sphere  ?*' 

"Who  shall  say  at  what  period  the  earthly 
pilgrimage  of  man's  soul  shall  terminate  ?"  replied 
Servette.  "  Mine  may  possibly  have  b^u  ^  dc^^^T 
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the  grave,  with  its  awful  stillness  that  no  kind 
voice  breaks,  and  its  gloom  that  no  cheering  sun 
disperses,  is  an  idea  which  youth  shrinks  from 
with  abhorrence;  but  dull,  frozen  age  which  is 
susceptible  of  no  lively  emotions,  and  which  can  no 
longer  borrow  a  joy  from  hope,  feels  differently — 
more  especially  when  the  fond  dream  which  it  has 
cherished  through  life,  is  rudely  and  for  ever  dis- 
peDed." 

In  this  earnest  and  affecting  manner,  the  old  man 
continued  to  converse,  throughout  the  greater  por- 
tion of  the  night.  Occasionally,  however,  he  would 
drop  off  into  a  heavy  sleep,  and  during  these  periods, 
his  companion  gave  free  vent  to  the  emotion  which 
he  checked,  though  with  difficulty,  while  his  pre- 
ceptor's calm,  thoughtful  eye  was  upon  him. 

The  lamp  was  now  dying  away  in  its  socket, 
and  the  fire— the  fuel  for  which  was  exhausted 
had  gone  out ;  but  the  room  was  not  in  darkness, 
for  a  few  faint  beams  of  daylight  were  struggling 
m  at  the  window,  and  momentarily  increasing  in 
strength.  As  Alphonse  sate,  shivering  with  that 
keen  sense  of  cold  which  we  feel  towards  the  morn- 
ing, the  clock  struck  seven,  and  Servette,  who  had 
been  some  time  asleep,  suddenly  woke,  and  paced 
the  room  with  a  brisk  step,  by  way  of  reviving  the 
languid  circulation  of  his  thin  blood. 

"  The  lamp,  I  see,  has  gone  out,"  he  said,  "  but 
it  is  no  matter,  for  it  wiU  be  daylight  i^i^^^rLtL^. 
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contributing  to,  the  happiness  of  others.  At  this 
moment,  when  I  and  the  world  are  about  to  shake 
hands  and  part,  how  frivolous  appears  to  me  that 
thing  of  show  which  society  calls  greatness !  The 
only  true  greatness  consists  in  doing  good  to  one's 
feDow-creatures ;  and  far  rather  would  I  now  feel 
the  conviction,  that  I  had  done  my  best  to  improve 
humanity,  than  that  I  had  sat  on  the  throne 
of  the  Caesars,  and  made  the  conquest  of  all 
Europe." 

By  this  time  it  was  broad  daylight.  Life  began 
to  stir  again  in  the  prison,  and  they  could  hear 
the  distant  unlocking  and  clapping-to  of  doors,  and 
the  faint  hum  of  population  without  the  walls. 
Presently  the  door  of  the  room  immediately  be- 
neath them  was  unbarred,  and  then  rose  loud  cries 
of  anguish  and  despair  from  the  doomed  inmates. 

"  Alas !"  exclaimed  Servette,  "  in  talking  of 
myself  I  have  forgotten  others.  The  fatal  moment 
has  arrived,  and  these  poor  people  have  just  re- 
ceived the  summons  to  execution  !  But,  hark ! 
what  hoiir  is  that  now  striking  ?" 

They  listened — the  dock  struck  nine — and  as 
the  last  stroke  ceased  to  vibrate,  the  door  was 
milocked  and  the  jailer  entered,  holding  the  prison 
register  in  his  hand  ! 

"  I  am  sorry,"  he  said,  with  an  attempt  at  com- 
plaisance, "  to  be  the  bearer  of  ill  news,  but  the 
cart  with  the  escort  is  below." 
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rise,  decline,  and  pass  away,  and  the  records  of 
their  history  follow  them  to  oblivion ;  but  I  shall 
still  exist — stin  form  a  portion  of  that  mysterious 
spirit  of  vitality  which  pervades  creation !  You 
are  impatient.  Sir,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  jailer, 
who  had  listened  to  this  apostrophe  with  astonish- 
ment, "  I  am  ready  to  accompany  you,"  and  with 
one  more  embrace  of  Alphonse,  Servette  slowly 
walked  from  the  room. 
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ance  of  the  jailer,  who  brought  with  him  the 
materials  for  breakfast.  The  mourner  surveyed 
him  with  a  shudder,  but  making  a  strenuous 
attempt  at  self-command,  he  exclaimed  in  hoarse, 
abrupt  tones : 

"  Is  it  true  ? — but  why  do  I  ask  the  question  ? 
Yes,  he  is  gone — the  gentle,  the  generous  old 
man !  Speak,  fellow !  you  know  what  I  would 
ask." 

"  If  you  mean  your  fellow-prisoner  who  quitted 
you  this  morning,"  replied  the  jailer,  "  he  is  quiet 
enough  now,  and  so  are  those  who  went  with  him 
from  the  room  below.  They  will  never  again  have 
it  in  their  power  to  conspire  against  the  Republic." 
"  It  is  false,  wretch  !"  said  Alphonse,  passionately, 
"  my  friend  was  only  too  faithful  to  that  accursed 
Republic ;  had  he  been  less  conscientious,  he  might 
have  been  alive  at  this  moment." 

"  Well,  well,"  rejoined  the  jailer,  with  a  surly 
show  of  respect,  "  I  have  no  quarrel  with  the  poor 
gentleman ;  he  was  civil  enough  to  me,  and  could 
I  have  had  my  way,  not  a  hair  of  his  head  should 
have  been  harmed." 

"  You  feel  for  him,  then,  and  lament  his  execu- 
tion?" said  Alphonse,  softened  by  the  tone  in 
which  this  last  remark  was  made. 

"  Why,  as  to  that  matter,"  replied  the  worthy 
official,  with  a  significant  shrug  of  the  shoulders, 
"  I  always  make  a  point  of  feeling  for  those  who 
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"  I  am  sorry  for  you,"  said  the  Colonel,  with 
true  military  sang-froid^  ^'  but  it  can't  be  helped ; 
in  periods  of  national  convulsion,  these  things  are 
quite  matters  of  course.  I,  too,  lost  a  friend  in 
the  late  desperate  conflict  in  the  suburbs — a  fine 
fdlow,  brave  as  a  lion — yet  you  see  I  have  not 
broken  my  heart  about  him.  But  now  for  our  own 
matters.  I  have  seen  General  Canclaux,  and  have 
{H^vailed  on  him  to  use  his  interest  in  your 
behalf,  with  the  chief  Judge  of  the  Revolutionary 
Tribunal." 

''  If  my  fate  is  to  depend  on  him,  I  am  lost, 
said  Alphonse. 

"  You  take  too  desponding  a  view  of  your  case, 
resumed  Destouche ;  *'  Canclaux's  influence  is  all 
powerful  with  the  tribunal,  and  for  my  sake  he 
will  exert  it  to  the  utmost.  But  I  ass\u*e  you,  I 
had  no  little  difficulty  with  him;  for  when  he 
heard  that  you  were  a  De  Chatillon,  he  made  many 
wry  faces,  and  swallowed  my  proposal  as  if  it  had 
been  so  much  physic.  When,  however,  I  put  it 
on  the  score  of  a  personal  favour  to  myself,  and 
acquainted  him,  besides,  with  your  father's  gene- 
rosity to  our  mutual  friend  St.  Lambert,  he  no 
longer  hesitated  to  comply  with  my  request.  He 
has  now  gone  to  have  an  interview  with  the 
Judges,  who  claim  authority  over  all  prisoners, 
whether  military  or  political ;  and  this  evening,  or 
to-morrow  at  furthest,  I  hope  to  be  able  to  an- 
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General  Candaux  has  seen  the  revolutionary 
Judges,  but,  alas — " 

"  You  need  not  proceed,"  interrupted  Alphonse, 
with  a  smile,  "  for  I  can  anticipate  the  result  of 
the  General's  application.  He  has  failed,  and  the 
Tribunal  are  resolved  that  the  utmost  vengeance  of 
the  law  shall  be  inflicted  on  such  a  terrible  royalist 
chief  as  De  ChatiUon." 

**  Your  anticipations  are  but  too  well  founded," 
replied  Destouche.  "  Had  you  been  a  mere 
subaltern,  the  Judges,  in  compliment  to  Canclaux, 
would  have  set  you  free  without  a  word;  but 
regarding  you  as  one  of  the  most  active  and 
influential  of  the  Seigneiu's,  they  say  they  dare  not 
take  upon  themselves  such  a  responsibility.  It  is 
decided,  therefore,  that  you  shall  appear  before 
them  to-morrow,  which  I  need  not  add,  is  but  a 
preliminary  step  to  the  scaffold.  The  General,  for 
my  sake,  pleaded  warmly  in  your  favour,  but  he 
might  as  well  have  pleaded  to  statu*,  as  to  these 
upstart,  sanguinary  officials  who  are  bringing  dis- 
honour on  the  republican  cause  throughout  Europe." 

"  Be  composed,"  said  Alphonse,  calmly,  **  you 
have  done  all  that  a  true  friend  could  do." 

"  Done  all !"  exclaimed  Destouche,  regarding 
his  companion  with  a  look  almost  of  severity. 
"  No,  Monsieur  de  Chatillon,  I  have  not  done  all ! 
Do  you  forget  that  I  pledged  my  honour  for  your 
life  ?     If  you  do,  I  do  not !" 
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"Your  pledge,"  replied  Alphonw,  wisliinf;  Ui 
put  the  Colonel,  as  much  as  posablc,  at  cnsc  with 
himself,  "  your  pledge  implied  no  more  than  th« 
you  would  do  your  best  to  save  my  lite.  Wdl, 
you  have  done  so,  and  if  you  l«n*e  failed,  tlic 
failure  is  no  impeachment  of  your  honour." 

"  My  considerate — my  noble  friftod,"  i,-xelaimpd 
Destouche,  affected  almost  to  tears' by  ttiis  dtJiatc 
mode  of  looking  at  tlie  quesliou,  "  1  know  yoor 
motive  in  thus  t-xpressing  yourself,  but  it  caonnt 
blind  me  to  the  fact  that  my  houour  is  impeadied, 
if  your  life  is  sacrificed.  Did  I  need  fiirtfaer  in- 
ducement to  befriend  you,  this  conduct  of  yoa» 
would  furnish  me  with  it.     But  my    nuad  vtu 
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**  Colonel  Destouche,"  replied  Alphonse,  with 
emotion,  "your  sentiments  are  such  as  I  was 
prepared  to  expect  from  you,  and  I  thank  you 
firom  my  heart.  But  though  1  will  certainly  accept 
my  life  at  your  hands,  yet  I  will  not  do  so  at  the 
risk  of  your  safety." 

"  Be  satisfied,"  said  Destouche,  "  that  when  I 
laid  my  plan,  which  T  did  the  very  instant  I  heard 
from  Canclaux  the  decision  of  the  judges,  I  took 
all  due  precautions.  And  now  for  the  particulars 
of  this  plan.  Have  you  ever  by  any  chance  seen 
the  jailer's  niece  since  you  have  been  here  ?" 

"  Never." 

"  Well,  no  matter.  A  young  soldier  of  my  troop 
who  acts  as  my  fisustotum,  and  on  whose  prudence 
and  good  faith  I  may  implicitly  rely,  is,  it  seems,  a 
favoured  gallant  of  this  girl — a  fact  which  I  only 
learned  this  morning,  when,  after  much  serious 
consideration,  I  decided  on  confiding  to  him  my 
project.  Now,  as  Louis  has  great  influence  over 
her,  and  described  her  to  me  as  a  bold,  lively 
good-hearted,  grenadier-sort  of  a  lass,  very  likely 
to  befiiend  such  a  handsome  fellow  as  yourself,  I 
have  already  dispatched  him  to  sound  her  on  the 
subject ;  and  if  he  finds  her  willing  to  assist,  he 
wiU  bring  her  here  this  evening,  when  you  and 
she  will  exchange  clothes,  and  Louis  in  his  quality 
of  gallant  will  accompany  you  to  the  prison  gates, 
and  not  leave  you  till  he  sees  you  safe  out  of  the  city." 
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contrive  a  satis&ctory  pretext  for  accompanying 
him  to  Alphonse's  apartment. 

While  this  scheme  was  in  preparation,  Alphonse, 
whose  acute  grief,  for  the  loss  of  his  friend,  had 
been  somewhat  moderated  by  this  new  impulse 
given  .to  his  feelings,  and  who  was  now  burning 
with  an  ardent  desire  to  avenge  his  murder,  kept 
restlessly  pacing  the  floor  of  his  room  for  hours 
together,  counting  each  stroke  of  the  clock,  watch- 
ing with  indescribable  interest  the  gradual  length- 
ening of  the  shadows  on  the  wall,  and  wondering 
whether  the  day  would  ever  come  to  a  close. 

Noon  had  passed,  and  it  was  now  the  hour 
when  either  the  jailer  or  one  of  his  assistants 
usually  presented  themselves  in  the  young  royalist's 
apartment,  with  his  dinner.  But  the  former  was 
snugly  located  in  his  own  private  room,  enjoying 
the  refreshment  of  a  strong  glass  of  Nantz.  His 
niece  was  seated  beside  him,  and  was  just  what 
Louis  had  described  her  to  be — a  buxom  lass, 
with  a  roguish  twinkle  in  her  eye,  and  a  counte- 
nance expressive  of  good-humour. 

"  Well,"  said  the  jailer,  sipping  his  glass  with 
exceeding  unction,  "this  is  right  good  stuff,  so 
make  me  some  more  of  it,  girl.  I  have  earned  the 
right  to  enjoy  myself,  for  the  last  week  has  been  a 
busy  one ;  I  wish  the  Tribunal  would  send  the 
prisoners  to  the  guillotine  at  once,  without  first 
sending  them  here,  for  I  don't  half  likft  t\i^  '^^x^^ 
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The  only  reply  that  Marie  vouchsafed  to  this 
sage  admonition  was,  that  she  had  seen  Louis 
that  morning,  and  that  he  had  promised  to  call  on 
her  in  the  evening,  in  order  to  take  her  to  the 
theatre,  which,  at  this  tumultuous  period,  was 
nightly  crowded  to  overflowing. 

"  I  wish  I  could  accompany  you,"  said  the 
jailer ;  "  but  business  must  be  attended  to.  And 
that  reminds  me,  that  I  have  not  yet  taken  up  the 
young  royalist's  dinner." 

"  What,  have  you  a  royalist — a  Vendean 
royalist  in  the  prison  ?"  asked  Marie,  with  a  look  of 
assumed  horror. 

"  Yes,  child,  and  apparently  one  of  rank," 
replied  the  jailer ;  "  but  I  have  orders  to  treat 
him  civilly,  so  I  suppose  he  can't  be  so  guilty  as 
some  others  of  his  party." 

"  The  monster !  I  should  like  so  to  see  him  !" 
exclaimed  Marie. 

"  Oh,  the  curiosity  of  woman,"  said  the  jailer, 
waggishly  ;  "  but  you  can't  see  this  monster,  Marie, 
though  for  my  part  I  must  confess  I  see  nothing 
monstrous  about  him." 

A  gentle  knock  at  the  door  was  here  heard,  and 
Louis  made  his  appearance. 

"  I'm  so  glad  you're  come,"  exclaimed  Marie, 
eagerly ;  "  who  do  you  suppose  we  have  got  in  the 
prison  ?  One  of  those  teirible  Vendean  S(  igncurs 
who  have  given  so  much  trouble  to  tVve  l^fc\w^i\\^' 
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his  dinner  in  the  kitchen,  and  bring  it  in  here  on 
a  tray,  and  then  all  I  shall  have  to  do,  will  be  to 
carry  it  up  to  him,  as  the  turnkey  is  imfortunately 
out." 

With  a  shrewd,  expressive  glance  at  Louis, 
Marie  withdrew  to  do  her  uncle's  bidding;  and 
when  she  was  gone,  her  gallant  insisted  on  tasting 
the  Nantz,  which  gave  the  jailer  an  excellent 
excuse  for  joining  him.  On  his  niece's  return, 
she  found  her  worthy  kinsman  so  highly  satisfied 
with  his  position,  that  he  had  less  inclination  to 
move  than  ever ;  and  having  been  in  the  interim 
overpersuaded  by  Louis,  who  pretended  to  be  greatly 
surprized,  at  the  idea  of  his  refusing  Marie  such  a 
trifling  favour,  he  at  length  consented  that  she  should 
act  as  his  substitute,  and  gave  her  the  key  of  the 
prisoner's  room;  but  insisted,  for  the  better  seciu*ity 
of  all  parties,  that  Louis  should  accompany  her. 

Twilight  had  now  fallen,  and  Alphonse  was  still 
pacing  the  floor  of  his  apartment,  under  feelings 
of  excitement,  which  at  times  threatened  to  over- 
power his  cooler  judgment,  when  he  heard  foot- 
steps approaching  the  door.  Presently  the  key 
was  applied  to  the  lock,  the  massive  outer  bars 
were  withdrawn,  and  a  smart,  good-humoured 
looking  young  man  entered,  followed  by  a  tall, 
stout,  lively  girl,  who  carried  a  small  tray,  on  which 
were  placed  wine  and  other  dinner  et  cateras, 

Alphonse  looked  steadily  into  the  yowng  tivMi'^ 
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face,  aod  being  much  encouraged  by  its  fnd^ 
cT>r(iUl  expressioD,  said :  "  You  come  frum— 
but  here  be  stopped,  feeling  that  he  had  u 
to  mention  Colonel  Dcstoucbe's  name 
preseoce  of  a  third  party,  or  in  nay  way  mix  lli 
up  with  the  transaction. 

"  I  understand  you,  MoiLsieur,"  replied  I 
with  a  knowing  niuk,  "  it's  all  right.    But  m  h 
DO  time  to  spare — ^farie,"  he  added,   turniiifl 
the  giri,  who  being  a   gnat   admirer   of  i 
brauty,  bail  been    gazing  with  much  iotenat  I 
AJpbouse's  handsome  countenaoce  ;  "  Marie,  * 
draw  into  the  next  room.     Yuu  know  what  lol 
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have  been  expected.  Not  so,  with  Alphonse, 
however,  whose  awkward  manner  of  wearing  his 
disguise  highly  diverted  his  companions. 

"  Oh,  that  wiD  never  do,  Monsieur !"  said  Marie, 
going  up  to  him  with  a  half-sheepish  air;  ''I 
never  wear  my  shawl  in  that  strange  fashion; 
and  the  bonnet — mercy  on  us,  you  have  put  the 
front  part  behind !" 

The  prisoner  waited,  with  the  most  exemplary 
patience  and  docility,  while  the  eccentricities  of  his 
toilette  were  being  set  right ;  and  when  the  task 
was  completed,  by  way  of  testifying  his  sense  of 
gratitude,  he  imprinted  a  kiss  on  the  girl's  un- 
averted  cheek,  which  elicited  a  smile,  together 
with  a  whispered  remonstrance  of :  "  Fie,  for 
shame.  Monsieur !" 

After  critically  examining  Alphonse*s  equipment 
from  head  to  foot,  Louis  observed : 

"  I  fear,  Monseigneur,  we  shall  still  have  some 
trouble  in  escaping  detection,  for  that  gown  is  not 
long  enough  for  you — and,  then,  those  boots ! — 
and  Marie's  shoes  of  course  will  not  fit  you." 

"  I  should  think  not,  indeed  ;  they  are  a  thou- 
sand times  too  small !"  exclaimed  the  girl,  with  a 
saucy  toss  of  the  head,  for  she  was  proud  of  her 
slender  and  delicately-formed  feet. 

*'  I  must  take  my  chance,"  replied  Alphonse ; 
"  but,  I  doubt  not,  all  will  go  well,  for  it  is  now  so 
dark  that  no  one  will  be  likely  to  detect  m^^  ^SxJwst 
in  the  prison  or  the  streets.'* 
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"  Trui',  the  (iarkiK'ss  is  in  our  favour,"  sai 
Louis  ;  "  iind  that  is  nur  only  chance.  But  ram 
MiiiiM'ifriii-iir,  hilp  yourself  to  a  mouthful  of  nui 
and  ii  frlass  of  wine ;  and  then  let  us  be  off,  f 
the  jiiiler  will  be  calJinfr  for  us  presently." 

With  some  difficulty,  Alphonse,  whose  anjdoi 
stiitc  of  mintl  had  \vhi)lly  deprived  him  of  appe^ 
ciintiivi'd  tti  swallow  a  few  mouthfiils  of  meat  ai 
liniul,  wliicli  li<^  washed  down  with  a  hear 
di-;iufllit  of  vory  iiidiffi-rcnt  wine ;  and  when  1 
li;i(l  tiiiislnil  his  moafrre  repast,  Louis  slipjied 
Ciiineali-d  pistol  into  his  hand,  resening  anoth 
f«r  himsi-lf,  in  r.isv  of  irmergcncj'.      And  then  tl 
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knows  I  am  going  to  escort  you  to  the  theatre ; 
so  keep  up  your  self*possession,  and  leave  me  to 
be  the  spokesman." 

With  these  words  they  moved  forward,  till  they 
reached  the  jailer's  room,  when  Louis  boldly 
entering,  while  his  companion  stood  in  the  door- 
way, said: 

"  I  have  brought  you  back  the  keys  ;  and  Marie 
has  seen  quite  enough  of  your  prisoner.  She  was 
very  severe  on  him — too  much  so,  I  think,  for 
really  the  man  looked  as  meek  and  innocent  as  a 
lamb." 

"  Marie  is  a  good  girl,  and  a  true  republican," 
replied  the  jailer,  whose  potations  had  somewhat 
impaired  his  powers  of  vision.  "  Come  in,  child, 
and  sit  down  awhile." 

"  No,  no,"  said  Louis  eagerly,  "  we  must  be  off 
this  instant,  or  the  first  piece  will  be  concluded," 
and  without  another  word,  he  pushed  Alphonse 
before  him  into  the  passage;  and  with  a  brief, 
unceremonious  good-bye  to  the  jailer,  shut  the 
door,  and  hurried  away  after  him. 

They  crossed  the  yard  unperceived  by  any  one ; 
but  when  they  came  to  the  front  gates  of  the 
prison,  they  found,  to  their  annoyance,  that  the 
porter  was  absent  from  his  post. 

"  A  curse  on  the  fellow,"  muttered  Louis ; 
"  here  is  a  dilemma !  What  is  to  be  done  now  ? 
Stay,  I  have  it — go  and  conceal  yourself,  Mon- 
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CHAPTER  XL 


"  Heaven  be  praised !"  exclaimed  Alphonse, 
with  an  irrepressible  burst  of  joy,  "  I  am  once 
again  at  liberty.  Now,  my  poor  friend  Servette,  I 
shall  find  the  means  of  avenging  you  !" 

"  Softly,  softly,"  whispered  his  companion ; 
"  remember,  you  are  not  yet  beyond  the  chances 
of  arrest.  The  utmost  caution  is  still  necessary, 
and  you  must  bear  in  mind,  too,  that  you  are  a 
woman,  not  a  man,  and  regulate  your  pace  ac- 
cordingly. So,  lean  decorously  on  my  arm,  Mon- 
seigneiu*,  and  strive  to  adopt  the  mincing  pace  of  a 
young  girl." 

Alphonse  took  the  hint,  and  acquitted  himself 
with  tolerable  success,  though,  occasionally,  impulse 
prevailed  over  discretion,  and  he  broke  out  into  an 
abrupt,  haughty  stride,  which  Louis  had  some 
difficulty  in  checking. 

As  they  passed  the  open  space  where  the  guU- 
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dancing  the  Caimi^ole  in  all  the  wildness  of  in- 
toxication. They  were  of  the  vei^  lowest  class, 
aad  not  a  few  among  them  were  women,  who  in- 
sulted every  respectable  individual  that  passed,  and 
indulged  in  the  grossest  blasphemies  and  ob- 
scenities. 

''This  is  an  awkward  business,"  said  Louis, 
involuntarily  halting,  and  grasping  his  companion's 
arm ;  "  yet  we  must  make  our  way  through  the 
crowd,  for  this  is  the  direction  that  the  Colonel 
ordered  me  to  take." 

"  Did  he  say  he  would  join  us,  then  ?"  asked 
Alphonse,  in  a  whisper. 

"  He  promised  me,"  replied  Louis,  "  that  he 
would  meet  us  at  the  Quai  d'Aiguillon,  in  order 
that  he  might  be  personally  assured  of  your  safety, 
and  the  hour  at  which  he  expected  us  is  close  at 
hand,  so  we  must  put  a  bold  face  on  the  matter 
and  push  forward." 

Thus  speaking,  he  walked  briskly  towards  the 
mob,  with  Alphonse  leaning  on  his  arm,  and  by 
way  of  disarming  any  suspicion  that  might  have 
arisen  as  to  their  characters,  he  began  humming 
the  Marseillaise  Hymn. 

When  they  came  up  with  the  mob,  who  nearly 
filled  the  centre  of  the  street,  two  tipsy  women 
staggered  towards  them,  and  insisted  on  their  joining 
them  in  the  dance. 

VOL,    III.  P 


"  Not  now,"  exdiMmtd  Loois, 
familiar  tone,  and  chucking  one  of  them  knowia^ 
under  the  chin  ;  "  we  have  no  lime  to  speav  i 
dancing  the  Carmiignole  or  any  other  daocc,  so] 
us  go,  my  pretty  girl." 

This  was  said  to  a  lank,  gaunt,  middk-af 
woiAao,  remarkable  for  her  exquisite  ogliEMss,  t| 
unluckily  the  compliment  luui  a  dHferent  effect 
that  which  the  speaker  had  anticipated,  for  it  so  I 
gratifii^d  the  prepossessing  nymph,  that  fhe 
more  resolved,  than  ever,  not  to  let  Louis  escape  I 
distinguished  honour  of  being  her  pnrtiMT, 
saying,  "  We  must  dance  together,"  she  laid  I 
violent  hand  of  nossessioo  on  him.  at  flia 
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kiss,  by  way  of  pleasantly  commencing  operations. 
It  was  fortunate  that  the  night  was  so  dark,  for 
had  it  been  otherwise,  the  awkward  movements  of 
the  disguised  young  Seigneur  would  infisdlibly  have 
caused  his  detection,  and  he  would  have  been  torn 
in  pieces  by  the  excited  mob,  who,  after  a  mo- 
mentary halt,  were  now  all  again  in  brisk  motion, 
shouting,  laughing,  swearing,  and  tumbling  up 
against  each  other,  like  so  many  frantic  Bac- 
chanals. 

While  the  mob  were  thus  gracefully  occupied, 
and  Alphonse  was  making  the  most  desperate 
efforts  to  extricate  himself  from  his  Cyclops  of  a 
partner,  a  tremendous  uproar  arose  at  the  other 
end  of  the  street,  and  a  another  band  of  sans- 
culottes  approached,  dancing  and  singing  round  a 
large  wooden  board,  as  it  seemed,  which  was  sup- 
ported on  the  shoulders  of  foiu*  men,  and  on  which 
was  placed  a  half-naked  body.  When  this  band,  a 
few  of  whom  carried  torches  in  their  hands,  reached 
the  spot  where  their  congenial  friends  were  caper- 
ing about  with  such  unstudied  elegance  of  move- 
ment, they  stopped  and  ordered  the  bearers  to  put 
down  their  burden. 

Alphonse,  at  this  moment,  chanced  to  be  stand- 
ing dose  to  the  spot  where  the  board  was  deposited ; 
and  no  sooner  did  his  glance  fall  on  the  corpse, 
which  was  gashed  with  innumerable  wounds,  than 
he  recognized,  by  the  light  of  the  torches,  ^Vwvdci 
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^  Monseigneur/'  he  said,  "  remember  who  you 
are  and  where  you  are,  and  do  not  risk  both  oiu* 
lives." 

The  words  were  fortunately  unheard  except  by 
him  to  whom  they  were  addressed  ;  but  the  indig- 
nant term  "  wretches  !'*  which  Alphonse  had 
shouted  out,  in  terms  by  no  means  feminine  in 
their  quality,  roused  the  bile  of  the  ruffian  who 
liad  just  spoken. 

"  What,  my  girl,"  he  exclaimed,  "  are  you  a 
fiivourer  of  the  royalists?  Jf  I  thought  so,  I 
should  be  strongly  tempted  to  serve  you  as  we  have 
already  sored  this  Vendean  rascal." 

"Bah,  don't  be  angry  with  the  wench,"  said 
another  gans-culottey  with  a  coarse  laugh,  "  these 
women  never  know  their  own  minds  for  two 
minutes  together.  Come,  give  me  a  kiss,  now,  for 
taking  your  part  so  handsomely,"  and  he  flung  his 
arms  round  Alphonse's  neck. 

Quick  as  thought,  the  disguised  chief  resented 
the  fellow's  impertinence,  by  dealing  him  a  blow 
i^hich  felled  him  to  the  ground ;  and  turning  to 
Louis,  who  stood  trembling  for  the  consequence  of 
such  rashness,  he  said  : 

"  I  can  endure  this  no  longer,  so  we  must  force 
our  way  through  the  canaille  at  all  risks." 

Thus  saying,  he  rushed  from  the  spot,  elbowing 
his  way  through  the  crowd,  with  an  unceremonious 
vigour  that  bore  down  all  opposition,  and  followed 
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know,  I  half  suspect  you  are  not  what  you  would 
wish  to  be  thought/'  and  he  began  dragging  the 
young  Seigneur  towards  the  torch-lights,  despite 
all  the  resistance  he  could  make,  and  the  pro- 
testations, remonstranceSi  and  even  menaces  of 
Louis. 

While  this  was  going  forward,  some  of  the  mob 
coolly  looked  on  and  laughed,  while  others,  who  had 
still  some  little  r^ard  left  for  the  fair  sex,  loudly 
called  on  the  fellow  to  leave  the  girl  alone,  to  which 
be  made  no  other  reply  than  a  brutal  shout  of 
defiance.  He  had  dragged  Alphonse  some  two  or 
three  yards  back  towards  the  corpse,  round  which 
the  majority  of  the  crowd  were  gathered,  listening 
delightedly  to  the  harangue  of  a  beetled-browed 
vagabond,  who  was  delivering  a  mock  funeral 
sermon  over  it ;  when  the  young  Royalist  no  longer 
able  to  control  his  passions,  drew  a  pistol  from  his 
breast,  and  was  about  to  level  it  at  his  tormentor's 
head,  when  Louis,  who  saw  the  action — as  did  also 
the  other  who  started  back  with  astonishment — 
struck  the  weapon  down,  exclaiming,  as  he  did  so, 
with  well-feigned  indignation : 

''  Now,  this  is  really  too  bad,  Marie.  I  know 
when  your  blood  is  up  that  you  are  a  perfect  virago, 
like  the  rest  of  your  sex ;  but  murder !  the  murder, 
too,  of  a  good  republican,  whose  only  fault  is 
admiring  you ! — ^you  must  reserve  these  tricks  for 
the  royalists,  whom  you  hate  as  much  as  I  do 
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And  for  you,  friend,  take  n^  idncB  and  )em  lliii 
girl  alone,  for  you  don't  know  what  a  deril  dw  il 
when  once  ber  passions  are  fuSy  rouaed." 

"Devil  or  no  de\-il.  111  not  pwt  iridi  W* 
replied  the  fellow,  and  suddenlj  i-rtrhirg  Jti^iam 
by  both  wrists,  he  again  pressed  faim  fiwrnids,  wi 
as  he  did  so,  he  roared  out  at  Uw  top  vi  \m  tmb: 
-'  bring  hither  one  of  the  toidwt,  tiut  I  may  tike  ■ 
look  at  this  delicate  creature  who  has  just  ittmn*^ 
my  life." 

It  was  a  critical  moment.  Botii  Loons  and  !■ 
companion  had  ^vcn  themsdra  iqi  for  loat,  nd 
were  resolved  to  sell  tbrir  lira  a*  deaify  as  fomh 
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Availing  themselves  of  this  lucky  turn  in  their 
fitvouTy  Louis  and  Alphonse  shook  ofF  the  ruffian 
who  still  kept  his  hold  of  the  latter,  but  as  he 
seemed  doggedly  bent  on  renewing  the  struggle, 
Louis  dealt  him  a  blow  with  the  butt-end  of 
his  heavy  pistol  which  stretched  him  senseless  on 
the  ground,  and  then  said  to  his  companion : 

"Now,  Monseigneur,  is  our  only  remaining 
chance  of  escape ;  for  your  flight  has  been  dis- 
covered, and  in  half  an  hour  you  will  have  all 
the  civil  and  military  authorities  in  an  uproar." 

There  needed  no  further  stimulus  to  exertion, 
and  away  they  both  flew,  Louis  leading  the  way 
through  the  most  retired  streets,  until  at  length 
they  stood,  panting  and  breathless,  on  the  Quai 
di'Aiguillon. 

At  the  hour  at  which  they  reached  the  Quai  it 
was  in  a  great  degree  deserted.  The  constant 
bustle  going  on,  in  the  day-time,  in  its  warehouses 
and  magazines  for  maritime  stores  had  ceased ;  and 
only  two  small  trading  vessels  were  lying  alongside 
of  it,  the  faint  lights  in  whose  cabins  showed  that 
the  crews  were  below  deck. 

"Are  you  quite  sure,"  asked  Alphonse  in  a 
whisper  of  his  companion,  as  they  walked  up  and 
down  the  Quai,  keeping  a  vigilant  look-out,  "  are 
you  quite  sure  that  it  was  at  this  place  the  Colonel 
appointed  to  meet  us?  I  see  no  symptoms  of 
him,  and  it  is  dangerous  to  be  seen  loitenxvg  ^VysviX. 
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here ;  nevertheless,  I  cannot  ttunk  of  goiiag  a«jy 
without  once  more  exprfssing  my  ackaowWgmeidl 
to  him,' 

Before  he  had   done    speaking,    a   taB  figmf 
muffled  up  in  a  militan'  cloak,  moved  frora  oniii^ 
the  shadow  of  one  of  tlie  warehouses,  and  afiq 
looking  cautiously  about  him,  came  fom'ard  ia 
direction  where  the  fugitive  and  his  guide  vim  t 
standing. 

"  It  is  the  Colonel '."  exclaimed  Louts.  " Letd 
go  and  meet  him," 

A    verj-    few    words    sufficed    to    explain 

Destouche,  the  cause  of  the  unexpected  dtilay  t!a| 

had  occurred,  who  whispering   to   Louis  to  foil; 
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your  escape,  and  I  too  shall  be  compromised.  But 
you  will  not  have  much  need  of  our  assistance,  for 
you  will  soon  reach  the  open  country,  and  then  you 
wiD  be  free  to  go  wherever  your  inclinations  lead. 
Adieu,  my  friend,  and  do  not  forget  that  the  republi- 
OKI  Destouche  has  kept  faith  with  the  royalist  De 
Chatmon." 

"  You  have  indeed  nobly  redeemed  your  pledge," 
replied  Alphonse,  fervently;  "and  never,  to  the 
latest  hour  of  my  life,  shall  I  forget  your  kindness. 
I  cannot  say,  may  God  prosper  your  cause  ;  but  I 
iOf  from  my  very  soul,  wish  you  health,  happiness 
•nd  worldly  distinction.  Adieu !  and  assure  your- 
Mif  of  the  undying  gratitude  of  all  who  bear  the 
name  of  De  Chatillon.  And  you,  too,  my  friend," 
addressing  Louis,  ''  you  have  claims  on  me  which 
I  fed  I  can  never  too  warmly  or  too  readily  ac- 
knowledge ;  for  had  it  not  been  for  your  courage 
and  self-possession,  this  night  had  been  the  last 
of  my  existence."  And  shaking  him  heartily  by 
the  hand,  the  fugitive  stepped  into  the  boat  and 
pushed  off  from  shore,  while  the  Colonel  and 
his  servant  stood  watching  it,  as  it  floated  down 
the  current,  till  it  was  lost  in  the  haze  of  distance. 
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firm  determination  of  trusting  everything  to  the 
fintune  of  a  pitched  battle. 

It  was  seldom  that  the  Vendeans  ventured  to 
fight  in  the  open  plain,  for  such  a  mode  of  warfare 
Was  foreign  to  their  habits ;  but  the  Seigneurs, 
after  duly  debating  the  matter  in  coimcil,  had 
raooeeded  in  prevailing  on  them  to  risk  the  experi- 
ment, as  it  was  necessary  to  strike  a  final,  decisive 
Uow  against  Westermann ;  and  they  were  now 
encamped  on  an  open,  ridgy  tract  of  moor-land, 
which  was  bounded  in  one  direction  by  a  wood, 
and  in  another  by  fields,  and  was  within  a  stone's- 
throw  of  Torfou,  where  some  of  the  troops  were 
quartered. 

'  It  was  on  the  day  previously  to  the  battle, 
.that  Alphonse  arrived,  having  contrived  to  change 
his  disguise  in  one  of  the  small  towns  through 
which  he  passed,  and  which  was  still  in  the  pos- 
.Mssion  of  the  Royalists ;  and  the  news  of  his  return 
^ving  soon  spread  through  the  camp,  he  was 
;wdcomed  with  enthusiasm  by  the  peasantry,  and 
.more  especially  by  the  young  heroine,  Victoire, 
who  could  not  restrain  her  tears  of  joy  at  his 
unexpected  reappearance  in  the  camp. 

The  chiefs,  at  this  moment,  were  assembled 
together  in  the  tent  of  D'Elbfe,  when,  roused 
by  the  loud  shouts  of  their  men,  they  rushed  forth 
with  drawn  swords,  under  an  apprehension 
that  the  enemy   had   surprized   them,  but  were 
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xf  the  army  of  Mayence,  had  just  effected  a  junc- 
aon  with  Westermann,  and  that  the  two  divisions 
irere  now  hastening,  by  forced  marches,  towards 
rorfoo.  '*  I  saw  them  myself  this  day,  at  noon," 
idded  the  speaker ;  "  and  at  the  rate  at  which  they 
Nwe  then  moving,  they  will  be  here  within  two 
mo/on. 

**I  would  not  desire  to  hear  better  news," 
Bxclaimed  Henri,  casting  a  proud  and  confident 
glance  at  the  Marquis  and  his  son,  "  for  our  troops 
were  never  in  better  spirits,  nor  their  equipments 
more  complete." 

"  But  for  all  that,"  said  D'Elbfe,  "  we  are  not 
itrong  enough  to  give  battle  without  Charette  and 
De  Lescure,"  and  motioning  to  the  peasant  to 
retire,  he  led  the  way  back  to  his  tent,  whither  the 
rest  of  the  chiefs  accompanied  him. 

The  conversation  that  ensued  between  them 
was  long  and  animated,  and  turned  principally  on 
the  question  whether  or  not  they  should  give 
quarter  in  the  approaching  conflict.  StofiSiet,  who 
came  in  while  they  were  in  the  midst  of  the  dis- 
cussion, was  decidedly  opposed  to  clemency,  and 
his  opinion  was  supported  by  the  elder  De  Cha- 
tillon,  who  burst  out  in  his  usual  bold  and  peremp- 
tory manner :  "  Give  quarter  indeed ! — ^No.  What 
claims  have  the  republicans  on  our  forbearance  ? 
Look  at  our  devastated  fields,  our  blazing  villages, 
our   persecuted  priests,  our    outraged  wives  and 
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Alphonse,  looking  deferentially  towards  his  father. 
''I  cannot  see  what  advantage  is  to  be  derived 
from  our  lowering  ourselves  to  the  level  of  the 
republicans." 

"  This  is  sheer  folly,"  exclaimed  the  Marquis, 
impetuously.  "  I  myself  commenced  the  war  on 
the  principle  of  clemency,  and  the  consequence 
was  that  I  became  the  means  of  letting  loose  a 
band  of  desperadoes,  who  have  ever  since  been 
sweeping  over  the  Socage  like  a  pestilence.  No 
more  quarter.  The  country  cannot  be  too  soon 
rid  of  the  republican  cut-throats  who  infest  it." 

'<  Well  said,  Marquis  de  Chatillon  !"  exclaimed 
Stofflet  "  What  you  recommend,  I  will  take  care 
to  enforce.  I  have  sworn  to  avenge  the  death  of 
the  brave  Cathelineau,  and  I .  will  keep  my  oath. 
But  look,  my  friends — what  red  light  is  that 
shining  in  here  so  brightly?  It  cannot  be  the 
sun,  for  the  west  is  dark  with  clouds." 

As  Stofflet  spoke,  he  drew  back  the  curtains  of 
the  tent,  when  a  terrific  spectacle  presented  itself. 
The  sky,  in  one  quarter,  seemed  all  on  fire,  glowing 
with  a  deep  red  glare,  while  ever  and  anon  millions 
of  sparks  shot  up,  as  if  from  the  crater  of  a 
volcano,  accompanied  by  immense  volumes  of 
smoke,  which,  driven  by  the  wind,  came  drifting 
in  the  direction  of  Torfou.  The  sight  had  attracted 
the  notice  of  the  whole  Vend&n  camp,  and  loud, 
indignant   execrations   burst  from  the  assembled 
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thousands  at  this  fresh  proof  of  TopubUcBn  be* 
barity.  Appare.ntly,  the  cnnflagration  proceMld 
from  some  small  town  or  village,  situatul  va  rinnf 
ground,  at  the  distance  of  four  or  6ve  miles,  aal 
from  its  extent  and  fierceness  it  was  nidcati 
that  few,  if  any,  of  the  houses  had  rscaped  iha 
damts. 

When  the  troops  saw  their  d\\ef&  gazii^  )■ 
rspressive  silence  at  the  spectacJc,  outsifle  DXIbfele 
tent,  a  numerous  body  of  thetn  ruslicd  up  to  ths 
General;  and  forgetfij,  in  the  passion  of  lit 
moment,  of  every  prudential  considiTatioo,  ih- 
manded  clamorously,  to  be  led  agaiost  tb«  enetny. 

"  Wait  but  till  to-morrow,  my  fHeods,"  said  ll 
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ficans  have  sown  the  wind,  so  let  them  reap  the 
whWwind." 

"  They  certainly  deserve  no  compassion  at  our 
hands/'  muttered  Alphonse,  as  if  talking  to  him- 
adf ;  "  and  if  I  remember  that  my  friend  Destouche 
18  a  republican,  I  cannot  but  remember  also,  that 
my  still  dearer  friend  Servette  has  fallen  a  victim 
to  the  murderous  vengeance  of  republicanism." 

Stofflet,  who  was  leaning  gloomily  on  his  sword, 
gazing  at  the  destructive  conflagration,  no  sooner 
heard  the  remarks  of  D'Elb^e  and  Henri,  which 
followed  the  tumultuous  outcries  of  the  peasants, 
than  his  eye  flashed  with  a  savage  exultation,  and 
he  hissed  out  between  his  clenched  teeth :  "  For 
every  blazing  roof  in  yonder  village,  at  least  a 
hundred  republicans  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  their 
lives  !  To  your  quarters,  my  men,  and  rely  on  it 
that,  in  a  few  hours,  you  shall  be  amply  revenged 
on  your  enemies." 

The  troops  slowly  and  sullenly  retired,  and  were 
soon  busied  in  their  own  aflairs,  some  carefully 
inspecting  their  fire-arms  to  see  that  they  were  in 
a  fit  state  for  use ;  others  getting  ready  the  night's 
supper ;  and  other  giving  directions  to  their  friends 
and  neighbours,  and  receiving  them  in  return,  as 
to  the  steps  that  should  be  taken  with  regard  to 
their  families,  in  case  they  should  happen  to  fall 
in  the  approaching  conflict. 

The  sun  had  long  since  set,  and  the  guardian 
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stronger  than  water,  the  more  is  the  pity  ;  but  you 
must — ^yes,  you  really  must  fiD  your  cup,  on  this 
occasion,  for  it  may  be  the  last  time  some  of  us 
will  ever  touch  wine  or  anything  else." 

**  True,  Marquis,"  said  De  Lescure,  "  possibly 
you  and  I  may  to-morrow  meet  Cathelineau's 
fete.** 

"  And  that  is  the  very  reason  why  we  should 
make  the  most  of  the  passing  hour,"  returned  the 
jovial  Seigneur,  "  It  is  bad  philosophy  to  be  gloomy 
to-night,  because  we  may  get  knocked  on  the 
head  to-morrow — so,  fill  every  one  of  you,  and 
drink  the  toast  I  now  propose :  '  Our  victory  at 
Torfou !'  for  a  victory  it  shall  be,  though  I  may 
not  live  to  witness  it." 

There  was  no  insisting  this  appeal,  and  the  party, 
therefore,  all  drained  their  cups  in  honour  of  the 
Marquis's  toast,  and  were  busily  discussing  the 
probable  causes  of  the  non-arrival  of  Bonchamps 
and  Charette,  who  had  been  expected  for  some 
hours,  when  Stofflet  came  into  the  tent  with 
the  tidings  that  the  republicans  were  dose  at  hand, 
and  that  the  heads  of  their  leading  columns  had 
already  entered  the  wood,  which  bounded  the  plain 
in  the  direction  opposite  that  of  Torfou. 

"  They  will,  of  course,  bivouac  there  for  the 
night,"  said  D'Elbfo,  "  for  they  must  be  aware 
of  our  intention  to  give  them  battle." 

"  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  replied  Stofflet  "  but  Kleber, 
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who  is  with  them,  is  an  experienced  soldier,  8o  vc 
must  take  all  due  precautions  against  »  nigliU 
surprize.  I  have  alrt-ady  dispatched  80me  of  my 
clevert'st  and  most  active  men  to  the  out-posts,  lo 
keop  a  vigilant  eye  on  their  movements ;  hut  sft 
our  peasants,  even  the  most  quick-wittwl  of  them, 
make  but  indifferent  sentinels,  1  think  we  had 
better,  each  of  us,  retire  to  our  respective  divisions, 
and  there  maintain  strict  watcli  and  word  tiH  day- 
break." 

This  sound  advice  was  immediately  acted  upon, 
and  the  Seigneurs  repaired  to  their  different  posts, 
while  Alphonsc  and  De  Lescure,  satisfied  that  HcdH 
and  the  elder  De   Chatillon  would  keep  the  r&- 
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"And  these  atrocities  will  be  terribly  avenged 
to-morrow,"  said  Alphonse ;  "  for  we  have  resolved, 
in  council,  neither  to  give  nor  take  quarter,  and 
my  own  father,  I  regret  to  say,  is  one  of  the  most 
determined  on  this  point." 

"  I  can  scarcely  wonder  at  his  determination," 
exclaimed  De  Lescure,  ''  much  as  I  may  be  averse 
to  it." 

"  It  is  impolitic,  to  say  the  least  of  it,"  said 
Alphonse ;  "  however,  we  must  obey  orders,  and  to 
tell  \ou  the  truth,  I  have  become  much  less  sensi- 
tive  on  the  subject  since  the  wanton  murder  of  my 
old  friend.  Humanity  to  men  who  can  support  a 
cause  that  sanctions  such  inhuman  deeds,  is  wholly 
thrown  away.  But  look,  De  Lescure,  look  at  the 
lights  moving  through  the  wood  yonder !  Appa- 
rently, the  enemy  are  all  on  the  stu*." 

"  They  are  no  doubt  arranging  the  night's 
bivouac,"  was  the  reply ;  "  for  it  is  not  at  all 
likely,  jaded  as  they  must  be,  by  their  long  forced 
march,  that  they  will  think  of  beating  up  our 
quarters  till  morning." 

"  Probably  not,"  said  Alphonse ;  "  nevertheless, 
it  is  fortunate  that  Stofflet  has  taken  precautions 
against  a  surprize." 

Just  as  he  ceased  speaking,  a  heavy  rumbling  as 
of  an  approaching  train  of  artillery,  together  with 
the  more  salient  tramp  of  cavalry,  was  heard  in 
the  direction  of  the  wood,  accompanied  by  a  loud 
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uproar  of  voices,  the  beat  of  drums,  and  ooastnn- 
ally  the  shrill  flourish  of  a  bugle. 

Thp  two  young  Seigneurs  turned  th«r  era. 
;inxiously,  towards  the  quarter  wheDoe  the  ujnofii 
protTtded,  but  they  could  discern  nothing  bpyood 
the  quick  shifting  of  hghts,  and  thp  suddrn  blasDir 
up  of  watch-fires  in  those  spaces  which  were  roost 
hare  of  wood. 

■'  The  republican  columns  are  still  comii^  up," 
observed  AJphonse. 

"  Thfy  are  cavalry,  I  think,  that  Imve  jua 
arrived,  escorting  a  train  of  field-pieces,"  said  Df 
Lescure. 

"  Wdl,  if  Bonchamps  and  Charette  do  but  oome 
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The  friends  sate  conversing,  for  some  time 
longer,  in  that  serious,  pensive  strain,  in  which 
De  Lescure  was  so  prone  to  indulge,  and  which 
since  the  departure  of  Annette  and  the  death  of 
Servette,  had  become  more  congenial  than  ever  to 
Alphonse's  feeUngs,  when  the  former,  being  fatigued 
with  the  day's,  march,  rose  to  depart,  in  order  to 
snatch  a  few  hours  repose  among  his  men ;  and 
Alphonse  made  his  way  to  a  rude  sort  of  tent,  which 
had  been  hastily  put  up  by  his  retainers  for  his 
own  and  his  father's  accommodation. 

The  moon  was  now  high  in  heaven,  the  sky 
was  without  a  doud,  and  myriads  of  stars  hung  out 
their  mild  lamps,  while  the  atmosphere,  though 
the  autumn  was  far  advanced,  was  dry  and  bracing 
without  being  chilly  or  inclement.  As  Alphonse 
sate  alone  in  his  tent — ^for  the  Marquis,  wishing  to 
set  an  example  of  hardy  endurance  to  his  men,  had 
thrown  himself  among  them,  with  nothing  but  his 
doak  for  a  covering,  and  was  now  fast  asleep, 
having  issued  strict  orders  that  he  should  be  roused 
on  the  slightest  appearance  of  any  suspicious* 
movement  on  the  part  of  the  enemy — as  the  young 
chief  sate  alone  in  his  tent,  looking  abroad  on  the 
calm,  clear  night,  his  thoughts  wandered  back  to 
that  evening  when  he  had  last  conversed  with 
Annette  at  Machecoult,  and  he  employed  himself 
in  weaving  conjectures  as  to  where  she  was  at  the 
present  moment,  and  whether  he  was  as  often  in 
her  recollection,  as  she  was  in  lus. 
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calliDg  out  their  challenge   whenever   a   footstep 
approached. 

"  What  a  striking  contrast,"  thought  Alphonse, 
his  reflections  taking  the  pensive  hue  of  the  hour> 
*'  will  this  scene  present,  to  its  present  tranquillity, 
a  few  hours  hence !  All  then  will  be  wild  excite- 
ment and  savage  exultation,  where  now  all  is  calm 
undisturbed  repose.  And  when  this  moon  agaki 
looks  down  on  earth,  on  how  many  ghastly  objects 
will  she  not  glimmer !  Well,  be  it  so ;  I,  for  one, 
will  not  weakly  bewail  the  fate  of  those  who  fisdl  in 
a  cause  like  ours.  Better — far  better  that  we 
should  all  perish  to  a  man,  with  our  good  swords 
in  our  hands,  than  crawl  through  life,  from  youth 
to  age,  enslaved  by  the  most  licentious  faction  that 
ever  disguised  its  want  of  principle  under  the  doak 
of  patriotism.  Ha!  who  is  there?"  exclaimed  the 
diief  aloud,  starting  up  as  he  beheld  a  light  figure 
standing  in  the  wan  moonshine,  darkening  the 
entrance  of  the  tent. 

It  is  Victoire,"  replied  a  low,  sweet  voice. 
Welcome,  my  yoimg  heroine,"  said  Alphonse, 
kindly  taking  the  girl's  hand,  and  drawing  her  into 
the  tent,  "  I  have  not  had  an  opportunity  of  con- 
versing with  you  alone,  since  the  day  of  that 
unfortunate  affair  at  Nantes,  when  you  fought  so 
bravely  by  my  side.  But  I  have  often  thought  of 
you,  and  wondered  by  what  means  you  escaped 
being  made  prisoner." 


u 
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•'  Luck  favoured  mc,"  replied  the  gtri,  "  Mid  I 
was  liuriicd  away  from  the  scene  of  aclioD,by  the 
pressure  wf  our  retreating  band,  in  spite  of  aD  the 
efforts  I  made  to  rescue  you," 

"You  did,  indeed,  make  herculean  efforts,"  mi 
Alplnmse,  with  n  friendly  smile,  "and  are  quite 
Worthy  of  your  heroic  prototype,  Joan  of  Arc" 

"  No  flattery,  Monseigneur,  if  you  please,"  ex- 
claimed Victoire,  in  a  mild,  liut  grave  spirit  of 
remonstranee;  "as  I  told  you  once  before,  it  is 
distasteful  to  me  at  all  times,  and  especially  so  «t 
tlif  present  moment.  I  sought  your  presence  to- 
nijrht,  with  far  other  views  than  to  listen  to  my 
wn  pniT: 
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the  present  ?  Never !  I  engaged  in  it  from  con- 
Tiction^  and  I  will  resign  it  only  with  my  life. 
You  tell  me  to-morrow  will  be  a  day  of  glory  for 
us  aD :  you  are  right.  We  shall  achieve  a  deci- 
sive victory ;  but  I  shall  not  survive  to  witness  and 
exult  in  its  effects !  The  sands  in  my  hour-glass 
are  weD-nigh  run  out,  and  to-morrow  closes  my 
earthly  career  !  You  smile,  but  it  is  even  so ;  for 
my  impressions  never  yet  played  me  false." 

"  Silly  girl !"  said  Alphonse,  encouragingly,  "  you 
must  not  indulge  in  this  gloomy  presentiment, 
which  is  the  mere  prompting  of  an  over-excited 
fimcy.  Go,  and  snatch  a  few  hours'  sleep,  and 
you  win  find  the  tone  of  your  mind  wonderfully 
invigorated  by  it." 

"  Sleep  will  not  visit  my  eyes  this  night,"  re- 
turned Victoire,  "  though,  a  few  hours  hence,  I 
shall  sleep  soundly  enough !  But  do  not  imagine 
that  it  is  the  conviction  of  my  approaching  doom 
that  fills  me  with  sombre  thoughts :  no,  if  I  feel 
despondency  at  all,  it  is  only  because  I  am  destined 
to  quit  the  stage,  leaving  my  mission  but  half  ac- 
complished. I  shall  pass  away  from  life,  Mon- 
seigneur,  ere  the  majority  of  my  countrj  men  know 
that  I  have  existed.  No  one  will  ever  hear  of  the 
poor,  obscure  peasant  girl,  whose  every  thought 
was  for  her  native  France,  and  whose  sole  remain- 
ing regret  is,  that  she  cannot  serve  it  so  effectually 
as  she  fondly — ^perhaps  madly — hoped  to  have 
done. " 
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"  Clieer  up,  Victoire !"  replied  Alp>»nsc,  "  ■ 
believe  me,  you  will  live  many  a  y»-ar  yd :  hve' 
rejoice  ia  our  success  and  your  owq  wvlUvQ 
fame — live  to  be  a  happy  wife  Had  inothiT,  w 
every  Seigneur  and  peasant  in  tha  Bocage  fcr  ^ 
frieud."  ' 

"  I  would  fain  hope,"  said  the  girl,  sbaking  I 
head,  "  that  I  might  live  to  see  La  Yeud&  (« 
again  free  and  traQ(juil;  but  a  sileDt,  uaaji 
monitor,  within,  warns  mc  that  my  days  are  doI 
bered.  1  shall  hear  no  more  the  thrilling  clM 
of  our  brave  pe^isantry  as  thty  bound  fumia 
the  enemy,  or  listen  with  wrapt  attention  U>  i 
solemn,  impiissionfd  addresses  of  nur  Corfe.  i 
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that  can  be  shown  them ;  and  it  is  in  their  favoiir 
that  1  would  now  seek  to  interest  you.  Be  a 
fiiend  to  them  when  I  am  gone ! — perhaps  I  have 
Dot  been  all  to  them  that  I  should  have  been,  and 
at  this  solemn  hour  I  would  fain  make  them  eveiy 
reparation  in  my  power.  Will  you  promise  me 
this,  Monseigneur  ?" 

"  1  will/*  said  Alphonse,  deeply  affected  by  the 
girl's  manner.  "  I  will  be  their  friend  and  protector 
through  life ;  and  should  aught  befall  me,  I  will 
take  care  that  their  wants  shall  be  duly  attended 
to  by  the  members  of  my  father's  household." 

"  A  thousand  thanks  for  your  generosity,"  replied 
Victoire ;  "  you  have  removed  a  load  from  my 
mind,  and  I  shall  now  meet  my  fate  with  com- 
posure." 

"  Once  again,  Victoire,  I  entreat  you  to  dismiss 
these  gloomy  thoughts,"  exclaimed  Alphonse; 
"  remember,  your  chance '  of  escape  in  the  ap- 
proaching conflict  is  quite  as  good  as  mine ;  and 
who  knows  but  I  may  be  the  victim,  and  you  the 
siuvivor  ?  But  I  do  not  allow  these  considerations 
to  depress  my  spirits,  nor  should  you,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  encourage  as  cheerful  a  frame  of  mind  as 
possible." 

"  Believe  me,  Monseigneur,"  returned  the  girl, 
"my  mind  is  not  depressed:  no,  it  is  rather 
solemnized  and  exalted  by  the  contemplation  of 
my  coming  doom.     But  I  will  not  intrude  longer 
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■.:i  ytuir  timi'.  M>  <.'rrun(l  here  is  accomplished 
ami  iiiiw  1  will  take  my  final  leave.  Farenvll 
my  piMtfCt' ir,  my  friend — if  so  I  may  presume  ti 
imII  yuu — yoii  havo  been  considtnvtc  and  tbrbcai' 
ing,  t.)  a  degree  tliat  I  had  no  right  ta  expwt; 
when  otliL-rs  would  have  exposed  me,  or  at  leasi 
h;ive  treated  my  i)reteiisions  with  scorn,  you  ha« 
|»ri>erved  my  wmnan's  secret,  and  for  this  I  ova 
\i'U  my  eternal  gratitude.  Farewell!  Do  nd 
t'.ii^et  the  humble  peasant  girl,  but  when  this  «■« 
i.->  hrnught  tu  a  triumphant  issue,  and  the  suundi 
iif  rejiiieiiig  are  nnce  again  heard  in  the  Bocage, 
p.u  the  tributt:  of  a  passing  thought  tu  m 
iiieinurv." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Next  morning,  as  soon  as  it  was  light,  both 
annies  were  on  the  stir.  The  Seigneurs  and  the 
other  royalist  officers  were  everywhere  moving 
among  their  troops,  infusing  their  own  indomitable 
courage  and  confidence  into  them ;  and,  every 
instant,  numerous  bodies  of  peasantry  came  briskly 
moving  forward  to  the  scene  of  action  from  the 
adjacent  village  of  Torfou.  The  best  possible  spirit 
pervaded  the  entire  army,  and  the  opportune 
arrival  of  Charette,  who  had  come  up  about  an 
hour  before  with  a  large  auxiliary  force,  added 
greatly  to  their  sanguine  expectations  of  a  victory. 

The  republicans,  on  their  part,  were  not  less 
active,  or  less  confident  of  a  triumphant  issue  to 
the  day's  struggle.  From  the  very  first  faint  break 
of  morning,  the  roll  of  drums  and  the  enlivening 
bray  of  trumpets  were  heard  summoning  the  ccvqu 
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to  action ;  and  every  now  and  then  loud, 
sliouts  arose  of  "  Vive  la  R^publJqui-  V  "  A  b« 
ies  iiristocrats !"  as  regiment  after  rf^nunt  emerg«d' 
from  the  wood,  and  formed  upon  llic  open  pkif 
Wf  stermnnn  and  Klcber,  the  latter  of  whom  w« 
one  of  the  most  skilfiit  generals  of  the  dav,  wa 
in  the  saddle,  among  the  earliest  i»f  the  afkat, 
arranging  their  plan  of  action,  and  issuing  minutt 
orders  to  the  members  of  their  staff;  for  pairM 
ex]}erience  had  at  length  satisfied  them  that  the 
Vendeans,  mere  peasants  though  they  were,  wat 
not  to  he  despised,  and  that  it  would  taxk  thor 
utmost  address  and  determination  to  gain  a  deaAei 
advantage  over  them. 
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"  Where  !"  exclaimed  the  Marquis,  looking  about 
him,  "  why,  where  he  should  be — in  the  field,  of 
course  !  or  perhaps,  he  has  gone  to  reconnoitre  the 
lines  of  the  enemy,  though  that  is  somewhat  diffi- 
cult, in  this  heavy  mist." 

"  So  difficult,"  replied  Henri,  *'  that  I  scarcely 
think  he  would  venture  on  such  an  experiment." 

"  The  mist  will  soon  disperse,"  observed  Stofflet, 
''  and  be  succeeded  by  a  glorious  sunshine.  It  is 
merely  an  autumnal  vapour,  and  see,  even  now,  it 
is  beginning  to  sail  away  before  the  rising  wind." 

As  he  spoke,  a  gleam  of  sunlight  came  stream- 
ing through  the  fog,  which  parted  in  several 
places,  and  showed  the  deep  blue  of  the  sky 
beyond. 

Henri,  meanwhile,  when  he  found  that  Alphonse 
was  not  with  his  division,  immediately  darted  off 
to  the  Marquis's  tent,  which  was  one  of  the  few 
that  had  not  yet  been  removed,  and  there  he  saw 
his  friend,  buried  in  profound  sleep,  the  result  of 
extreme  fatigue,  both  of  mind  and  body. 

"  Up,  up,  Alphonse !"  exclaimed  Henri,  shaking 
him  roughly  by  the  shoulder.  "  Our  army  is  already 
in  the  field,  and  the  republicans  have  formed  their 
line  of  battle.  I  little  thought  to  find  you,  of  all 
men,  slumbering  at  such  an  hour !" 

"I  take  shame  to  myself  for  my  indolence," 
said  Alphonse,  starting  to  his  legs,  and  grasping 
his  sword,  which  lay  ready  by  his  side ;  "  but  I  have 
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been  up  tbe  greatest  part  of  tioA  nigbt,  and  slof 
unconsciously  stole  over  me,  wbiie  I  sate  alone  in 
the  tent,  awaiting  the  break  of  day.  Where  is  mv 
father  ?  I  have  not  seen  liim  since  we  separatrd 
last  night,  after  supper." 

"  Oh,  he  is  with  the  other  chiefs,"  replied  De 
Larochejaquelein,  "  so  come  along,  quick  ;  eToy 
moment  is  of  value  now.  Hark  I  the  bibles  of  the 
enemy  are  sounding  the  charge  !'* 

The  two  young  Seigneurs  posted  off  to  the  placr 
where  Henri  had  left  his  colleagues,  and  came  up 
with  them  as  they  were  in  the  act  of  taking  thai 
positions  at  the  head  of  their  respecti^-e  diviaot 
One  hearty  squeeze  of  the  baod,  aad  the;  j 
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sort  of  warfare,  and  a  terrible  slaughter  ensued, 
both  parties  disputing  every  inch  of  ground  with 
the  most  unyielding  determination  of  purpose. 
Twice  the  royalists  were  beaten  back,  owing  to 
some  skilful  manoeuvres  executed  by  Kleber ;  but 
Charette,  throwing  himself  into  the  midst  of  his 
men,  contrived  to  rally  them  in  time  to  prevent 
their  flight. 

While  the  issue  of  the  battle  in  this  quarter  conti- 
nued doubtful,  the  cavalry,  under  the  command  of  De 
Lescure  made  a  successful  attack  on  Westermann's 
division ;  but  pushing  their  advantage  too  far,  the 
foremost  squadron  with  the  young  chief  at  their 
head,  who  were  greatly  in  advance  of  their  com- 
rades, would  infallibly  have  been  cut  off  from  them, 
if  Stofflet,  seeing  at  a  glance  their  hazardous  predi- 
cament, had  not  made  a  diversion  in  their  favour, 
and  succeeded  in  extricating  them,  though  with  a 
dreadful  loss  of  life. 

As  the  republicans  had  somewhat  the  advantage 
in  point  of  numbers,  and  were,  besides,  better  dis- 
ciplined than  the  royalists,  they  gradually  gained 
upon  the  latter ;  and  nothing  but  the  inflexible  per- 
severance of  the  peasantry,  who  were  infuriated  by 
the  recollection  of  their  burning  villages,  prevented 
a  total  overthrow.  Not  a  man  among  them  but 
fought  with  the  very  frenzy  of  desperation.  Stofflet's 
detachment,  in  particular,  panting  to  revenge  the 
death  of  Cathelineau,  and  stimulated  by  the  example 
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of  their  fiery  commander,  who  Uiren  himself  ioto 
every  quarter  where  the  danger  was  greatest,  ai 
thougli  he  hore  a  charmed  life,  performed  prodigies 
of  valour ;  and  supported  by  a  small  body  of  cavaln', 
which  De  Lescure  had  detached  from  his  division 
at  Stofflet's  ui^ent  entreaties,  fell  with  all  their  force 
on  the  troops  of  Maycnce,  and,  despite  the  efforts 
of  Kleber,  exterminated  them  almost  to  a  man. 

Still,  notwithstanding  this  success,  the  fortune! 
of  the  day  were  going  agaiast  the  royalists,  who 
were  terribly  weakened  by  the  immense  losses  thcv 
had  sustained  from  the  fire  of  the  wdl-sen'«i 
republican  artillery,  which  mowed  them  down  in 
platoons.     Seeing  the  emergency  of  the  case,  Cha- 
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in  one  overwhelming  mass,  and  such  was  the  head- 
long fury  of  their  charge,  that  for  some  minutes  they 
bore  down  all  before  them. 

But  Kleber  was  not  the  soldier  to  give  way  with- 
out a  desperate  struggle.  Dispatching  Wester- 
mann  to  keep  a  wary  eye  on  the  wood,  and  dislodge 
the  lurking  riflemen,  he  brought  up  all  his  reserves, 
and  hurled  them  full  upon  the  royalists.  Again 
were  the  latter  driven  back;  and  the  Marquis's 
shattered  division,  becoming  suddenly  panic- 
stricken,  took  to  precipitate  flight,  bearing  their 
leaders  back  with  them  in  their  retreat. 

The  battle  had  now  raged  for  some  hours,  and 
the  noon  was  already  past,  when  Victoire  who  had 
fought  diuing  the  day  with  the  utmost  bravery  by 
Alphonse's  side,  vexed  and  humiliated  by  the  dis- 
graceful flight  of  the  troops  which  the  two  De 
Chatillons  commanded,  adopted,  on  the  spur  of 
the  moment,  a  resolution  worthy  of  her  lofty  and 
romantic  character. 

Hastening,  alone,  towards  a  hillock  which  was 
situated  between  the  scene  of  action  and  the  village 
of  Torfou,  she  mounted  to  the  summit  at  the  mo- 
ment when  the  fugitives  were  flying  past  it ;  and 
bringing  all  eyes  upon  her  by  her  impassioned  tones 
and  gestures,  she  tore  off  the  hat  beneath  which 
she  had  hitherto  concealed  her  luxuriant  tresses 
and  letting  them  flow  down  her  shoulders  so  that 
her  sex  might  at  once  be  recognized,  she  waved 
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her  sword  above  her  head,  and  exdaimed,  nt  thi 
utmost  stretch  of  her  voice :  "  Veodpans,  will  nq 
allow  yourselves  to  be  surpassed  in  courvge  hy 
mere  girl?  Turn  back,  I  implore  you  1  i  hni 
fought  with  you  throughout  the  day,  aod  wi 
perish,  rather  than  join  you  io  your  inglorious  fligU 
Turn  back,  I  say  \  One  more  charge,  and  tbe  victoq 
is  ours !" 

AlphoQse,  who  was  stnigghug  to  t-xtricatc  him; 
self  and  his  father  from  the  disorderly  mass, 
were  still  bearing  them  back  from  the  field, 
the  first  to  catch  sight  of  tliis  unexpfctud 
tiou  ;  and  forcing  himself  witli.  difficulty  out  of  tfa 
rushing  tlirong,  he  shouted  aloud,  at  ihc 
time  Dointin?  towards  Victone.  «dia  vua  vtt  t 
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Victoire,  now  become  an  object  of  universal  inte- 
rest, they  made  a  last  desperate  stand  against  the 
republicans,  who  had  imagined  that  the  confusion 
in  their  ranks  was  irreparable,  and  were  themselves 
disordered  by  the  very  ardour  of  their  pursuit. 

Again  the  battle  raged  with  terrible  ferocity, 
neither  party  giving  nor  accepting  quarter ;  when 
suddenly  cheering  cries  of  "  Vive  le  Roi !"  were 
heard  in  the  direction  of  Torfou,  and  presently  up 
came  a  squadron  of  cavahy  headed  by  Bonchamps. 
The  arrival  of  this  fresh  reinforcement  just  in  the 
nick  of  time,  at  once  decided  the  fortune  of  the 
day;  for  the  republicans,  fancying  that  another 
army  was  advancing  upon  them,  threw  down  their 
arms  and  fled  in  all  directions,  despite  the  impas- 
sioned remonstrances  and  menaces  of  the  half- 
distracted  Kleber;  and  were  pursued  for  some 
distance  by  the  royalists  who  cut  them  down 
without  mercy.  In  a  short  time,  not  a  single 
republican  remained  on  the  field  of  action,  for  all 
who  were  overtaken  in  their  flight  were  instantly 
put  to  death  ;  and  the  entire  baggage  and  artillery 
of  the  enemy  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  triumphant 
Vendeans  ! 

Thus  ended  the  battle  of  Torfou,  by  far  the  most 
glorious  and  decisive  in  which  the  royalists  had  yet 
engaged.  Their  descendants  still  talk  of  it  with 
exultation ;  and  in  honour  of  it,  a  granite  column 
has,  within  the  last  twenty  years,  been  erected  near 
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tlie  village,  dose  by  tbe  spot  where  the  final 
Wiis  made  by  the  conquerors,  beariog  on  its  fcnr 
sides,    the    celebrated    names    of    "  Bonchamps," 
"  Charctt«,"  "  D'Elb^c,"  "  De  Liscure." 

The  day  was  now  far  advanced,  the  energy  of 
the  pursuit  had  reliixed,  and  the  Vcndtans  sjowh 
returned  to  the  battle-field.  Exhausted,  but  with 
unimpaired  spirits,  Uiey  thronged  round  the  spoi 
where  tlie  exidting  Seigneurs  were  assembled,  and 
cheered  them  aU,  in  succession — especially  thtit 
Commander-in-chief,  D'Elb^e,  or  "  GchwtJ  Provi- 
dence," as  he  was  familiarly  called  by  tbe  soldiers. 
When  it  came  to  Alphonse's  turn,  "  No,  no,"  he 
exclaimed,    in   answer    to    the    stunning    ptrals  of 
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shall  entertain  a  better  opinion  of  the  sex  than  I 
have  ever  yet  done." 

"  She  is  the  noblest  spirit  in  La  Vendue/'  ex- 
claimed the  warm-hearted  Henri,  "  and  would 
dignify  the  proudest  station.  I  declare,  I  could 
almost  find  it  in  my  heart  to  offer  myself  to  her  as 
a  husband."  X 

*'  Make  no  rash  vows,  boy,"  said  the  Marquis, 
gravely.     "  Honour  should  be  your  bride." 

"  And  is  there  not  honour  in  wedded  life  ?" 
asked  De  Lescure. 

A  momentary  doud  stole  over  the  Marquis  de 
Chatillon's  countenance,  and  he  made  no  reply, 
but  turned  away  to  speak  to  Stofflet,  who  was 
wiping  his  bloody  sword,  and  conversing  with 
lyElb^,  Charettc  and  Bonchamps,  on  the  events 
of  the  day. 

"  We  have  gained  a  glorious  triumph,  and  such 
as  will  never  be  forgotten  in  the  Bocage,"  said  the 
Marquis. 

"  We  have  indeed,"  replied  Stofflet,  exultingly ; 
**  and  my  sword  has  drunk  deep  of  republican  blood. 
Do  you  see  this  notch  ?  It  was  made  by  Wester- 
mann's  helmet,  whom  I  unhorsed,  and  should  have 
sent  direct  to  the  devil,  if  he  had  not  been  rescued 
by  a  party  of  his  cut-throats.  As  it  is,  I  have 
given  him  good  cause  to  remember  the  humble 
gamekeeper." 

"  Our   cavalry   did   wonders,"    said   Charette^ 
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"  considering  bow  little  experience  thej"  have  li 
compared  with  the  enemy." 

*'  And  our  infiuitry,  too,  notwithstanding  t 
sudden  panic  of  my  men,"  observed  the  Marquiax 
"but  here  comes  our  heroine!  Well,  she  ricltf 
deserves  the  enthusiastic  acdamstioQS  with  whioB 
the  soldiers  greet  her," 

Victoire  here  came  up,  leaning  heavily  on  i 
arms  of  two  Vendean  officers,  and  accoinpanie^ 
by  a  crowd  of  peasants  who  were  cheering  her  I 
every  step  of  lier  ad^imce.  All  the  chiefs  i: 
diately  moved  fomard  a  few  paces,  and  stood  in  1 
sort  of  semi-circle,  each  rieing  with  the  other  n 
his  ea^mess  to  pny  respect  to  her  heroism. 
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dSicers — the  thanks  of  every  individual  in  the 
army.  Shout,  men,  shout!  let  the  welkin  ring 
again  with  your  cheers  for  the  brave  Victoire ! — 
Honour  to  Victoire,  the  heroine  of  Torfou !" 

As  the  General  ceased,  he  pressed  the  girl's 
hand  fervently  within  his  own ;  and  all  the 
Seigneurs,  successively,  came  forward  and  paid  her 
the  compliments  due  to  her  signal  bravery,  while 
at  the  same  nioment,  deafening  cries  of  "Vive 
Victoire  !'*  arose  from  the  whole  army ;  and  the 
blunt,  but  kindly-natured  Marquis,  on  whom  the 
heroine's  unassuming  demeanour  had  made  the 
most  favourable  impression,  unbuckled  his  sword, 
and  presenting  it  to  her,  said  :  ''  This  is  a  strange 
gift  to  make  to  one  of  yoiu*  sex,  my  good  girl ;  but 
you  have  shown  that  you  know  how  to  wield  it  in 
your  coimtry's  cause,  and  perhaps  you  will  accept 
it  from  me,  as  a  token  of  my  sincere  friendship, 
and  as  a  proof  that  I  deem  you  worthy  of  all  the 
honour  that  the  army  of  the  monarchy  can  confer 
on  you.  In  giving  it  to  you,  I  feel  that  1  am 
giving  it  to  one,  who  will  never  dream  of  drawing 
it,  but  in  such  a  sacred  cause  as  that  in  which  we 
are  now  embarked.  Victoire,  from  this  moment,  I 
and  my  brother  chiefs  are  yom*  friends  for  life." 

When  the  Marquis  finished  speaking,  Alphonse 
approached  and  gently  whispered  in  the  girl's  ear : 
"  You  see  now,  Victoire,  that  your  presentiment 
was  erroneous;   you  have  lived  to  emerge  from 


obscurity,  afld  to  win  the  approbation  of  a  whole 
army." 

Victoire  made  no  answer ;  her  feelir^  «ere 
overwhelmed  by  the  enthusiasm  with  whi<ii  she  had 
been  received  by  her  countrymen ;  her  limbs 
trembled ;  the  colour  came  and  went  from  her 
cheeks  ;  and  turning  her  eyes  with  an  cxpns»oa 
of  deep  emotion  on  Alphonse,  she  &lt««d  forth  •. 
"  Do  not,  Monseigneur,  forget  your  promise  l« 
my  poor  father  and  mother,"  and  then  sank 
insensible  on  the  groimd. 

A  dozen  individuds  instantly  darted  forward 
to  raise  her ;  but,  alas !  their  efforts  to  revive  her 
were  of  no  avail.  The  excitement  of  her  spirits  had 
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Alphonse,  whose  agitation  nearly  deprived  him  of 
utterance,  pointing  towards  the  corpse,  gasped  out : 
"  She  is  gone — past  away  like  a  dream — the  young, 
the  beautiful,  the  noblest-minded  girl  that  ever 
drew  breath  in  the  Bocage !  Lift  her  up,  soldiers, 
and  bear  her  silently  and  reverently  to  Torfou, 
where  a  solemn  mass  shall  be  offered  up  in  her 
behalf  to  Heaven,  and  every  honour  that  her 
grateful  countrymen  can  bestow,  shall  be  paid  to 
her  ashes.  Farewell,  Victoire,  too  late  known,  too 
early  lost !  I  never  met  your  equal  before ;  I  shall 
never  meet  your  equal  again;"  and  for  the 
moment  even  the  recollection  of  Annette  was 
effaced  by  that  of  the  heroine  of  Torfou ! 


CHAPTER  XrV. 
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raormous  army  soon  reached  its  destination,  and 
oommenced  operations  by  surrounding  the  devoted 
provinces  in  all  directions,  so  as  scarcely  to  leave 
the  peasantry  a  possibility  of  escape. 

Several  days  had  now  elapsed  since  the  defeat 
of  the  republicans  at  Torfou,  but,  contrary  to  their 
usual  custom,  the  peasants  had  not  returned  home 
to  their  families — for,  alas  !  many  of  them  had  no 
home  to  return  to  ! — but  continued  in  arms  under 
their  respective  chiefs,  who  had,  by  this  time,  all 
dispersed  in  different  directions.  Charette  and 
StofHet  had  gone,  with  a  large  division,  to  watch 
the  Marais,  which  was  threatened  by  the  eh^i^y  tut 
Nantes ;  De  Larochjaquelein  and  his  cou^  *  to 
reinforce  the  garrison  of  Saumur;  and  Bon- 
champs  and  D'Elbfe  to  protect  Chollet,  which 
they  had  recaptured  from  the  republicans,  and 
which  they  proposed,  for  the  present,  to  make  their 
head-quarters,  whence  they  might  keep  up  a 
communication  with  the  other  Seigneurs.  As 
for  the  Marquis  and  his  son,  they  marched  with 
their  division  to  Chatillon,  into  which  town  Wcs- 
termann  had  thrown  himself,  immediately  after  his 
retreat  from  Torfou,  and  which  he  now  occupied 
with  a  small  detachment  of  troops. 

After  a  fierce  and  protracted  struggle,  the 
Marquis  succeeded  in  gaining  possession  of  Cha- 
tiDoD,  from  which  Westermann  w^as  compelled  to 
make  a  precipitate  retreat,  and  was  hotly  pursued 
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and  hesitated,  as  if  fearing  to  trust  himself  with 
an  answer. 

"  Speak  out,"  resumed  the  Seigneur ;  "  but  I 
can  guess  the  purport  of  your  visit.  The  republi- 
cans have  surprized  the  ch&teau ;  is  it  not  so  ?" 

"It  is  too  true,"  replied  the  messenger.  "  A 
detachment  set  out  from  Nantes,  immediately  after 
the  news  of  the  late  defeat  had  been  received 
there ;  and — and — " 

"  Speak  out,  fellow,  I  insist,  without  reserve 
or  hesitation,"  exclaimed  the  impatient  chief. 
**  The  enemy  attacked  and  took  possession  of  the 
chateau — '' 

"  They  did  so,  Monseigneur ;  but  this  is  not  the 
worst,  they  not  only  attacked  it,  but  they  set  fire 
to  it,  and  burned  it  to  the  ground ;  and  though 
the  majority  of  the  household  contrived  to  make 
their  escape,  yet  old  Pierre  and  his  niece  were 
murdered  in  cold  blood." 

A  terrible  expression  passed  over  the  Marquis's 
countenance,  as  he  listened  to  these  sickening 
details.  He  seemed  absolutely  convulsed  with 
the  intensity  of  his  emotions,  and  deprived  of  all 
power  of  speech  ;  and  after  staring  wildly  for  some 
seconds,  at  the  messenger,  like  one  planet-struck, 
he  suddenly  started  up,  rushed  from  the  room, 
and  shut  himself  up  in  another  part  of  the  house, 
whence  he  did  not  emerge  the  whole  night,  re- 
fusing even  to  admit  his   son,  who  made  more 
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who,  pursuant  to  the  orders  of  the  Marquis^  had 
heexL  endeavouring  to  muster  a  sufficient  guard  for 
the  protection  of  the  town,  in  case  the  enemy 
should  attempt  to  recapture  it ;  and  stopping  them, 
he  inquired  what  success  they  had  met  with. 

"A  few  of  the  men/*  said  the  senior  officer, 
**  are  slowly  h^inning  to  return  to  a  sense  of  duty, 
but  the  majority  are  still  in  the  most  undisciplined 
state.  The  vast  store  of  wine,  spirits,  and  all 
sorts  of  provisions,  which  they  found  in  Wester- 
mann's  quarters,  have  reduced  them  to  a  condition 
in  which  I  never  saw  them  before,  and  most 
devoutly  hope  I  may  never  see  them  again.  A  few 
more  such  scenes,  Monseigneur,  and  our  cause 
is  irreparably  lost.'' 

"You  say  true,'*  exclaimed  Alphonse,  sadly, 
**  the  demoralization  of  our  hitherto  orderly  pea- 
santry, is  far  more  to  be  dreaded  than  the  swords 
of  the  enemy.  And  how  many  men  have  you 
succeeded  in  mustering  for  duty  ?" 

"  Barely  three  hundred,"  was  the  reply.  "  As 
for  the  rest,  they  are  scattered  all  over  the  town, 
nearly,  if  not  quite,  incapable  of  any  sort  of  action." 

"  Horrible  1"  rejoined  Alphonse.  "  Well,  take 
a  dozen  or  more  of  such  men  as  you  can  most  rely 
on,  and  let  them  conduct  these  poor  defenceless 
women  and  children  to  the  church,  which  is  their 
safest  place  of  refuge,  for  the  night,  and  there  keep 
strict  guard  over  them ;  and  in  the  moroinig)  ^Vv^^ 
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the  soldiers  have  had  time  to  coo!,  they  w^l  doubU 
less  return  to  their  old  habits  of  subontiaatiDn, 
and  we  need  fear  notliing  more  for  the  safet)'  q( 
the  prisoners." 

Having  given  these  orders,  Alpbonse  bowed  to 
the  officers,  and  resumed  his  solitary  walk,  musing 
by  the  way,  on  tlie  sad  change  that  this  frightful 
warfare  had  produced  on  the  minds  o(  the  royalists, 
and  more  particularly  on  the  stunning  shock  whiii 
his  father  had  just  received.  "  Gradous  God !" 
he  exclaiiru'd,  unconscious  that  he  was  pviig 
utterance  tn  his  thoughts,  "  is  there  never  to  be  an 
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look  for  them,  he  decided  on  waiting  in  the  house 
till  one  or  more  should  return.  Upwards  of  an 
hour,  however,  elapsed,  during  which  darkness  had 
come  on,  and  not  an  officer  making  his  appear- 
ance,  the  young  Seigneur,  feeling  that  every 
minute's  delay  was  now  of  vital  consequence, 
was  about  to  issue  forth  in  search  of  the  delin- 
quents— and  in  the  event  of  not  finding  them, 
to  dispatch  the  first  steady  soldiers  he  should 
encounter,  to  mount  guard  at  the  gates — when 
a  loud  uproar  was  heard  at  the  entrance  of  the 
town,  succeeded  by  the  thundering  tramp  of 
cavalry ;  and  presently  several  bodies  of  peasantry, 
shocked  into  sudden  sobriety  by  fright,  came 
rushing  towards  him  with  cries  of:  "  We  are 
surprized  !     The  republicans  are  on  us !" 

It  was  but  too  true.  The  crafty  Westermann, 
after  continuing  his  retreat  for  some  distance, 
finding  that  he  was  no  longer  pursued,  had  come 
to  a  halt,  and  determined  on  cx)ncealing  himself 
and  his  party  in  a  thick  wood,  that  lay  near  their 
road,  and  returning  to  surprize  Chatillon  at  night- 
fall, calculating,  and  not  unjustly,  on  the  confusion 
that  would  exist  among  the  royalists.  On  arriving 
at  the  gates  of  the  town,  and  meeting  with  not  the 
slightest  opposition,  he  had  instantly  dashed 
forward  at  the  head  of  his  hussars,  sabreing 
without  mercy,  all  who  came  in  his  way. 

On  being  made  acquainted  with  the  cause  of 
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inasmuch    as    they    had    now    considerably   the 
advantage  of  them  in  point  of  numbers. 

Grieved,  humiliated,  and  depressed,  by  the  events 
of  the  last  few  hours,  Alphonse  having  at  length 
succeeded  in  posting  sentinels  at  the  gates  of  the 
towDy  and  inducing  a  small  body  of  peasants  to 
iBmain  on  the  watch  during  the  remainder  of  the 
night,  returned  to  his  quarters,  where,  after  ru- 
minating sadly  for  some  time  on  the  tragical  end 
of  poor  Pierre  and  his  niece,  he  gradually  dropped 
off  into  a  deep,  dreamless  slumber. 

When  he  met  his  father  next  morning  at  the 
breakfast-table,  he  was  struck  with  the  change 
which  a  few  hours  had  wrought  in  his  countenance 
and  manner.  He  made  not  the  slightest  allusion 
to  the  catastrophe  that  had  taken  place  at  his 
ch&teau ;  and  even  when  informed  of  the  events 
of  the  night,  and  Westermann's  surprize  of  the 
town,  he  evinced  no  symtom  of  excitement ;  his 
demeanour  was  that  of  perfect  calmness ;  but  it 
was  a  stem — a  terrible  calmness,  which  showed 
how  deep  was  the  feeling  of  revenge,  against  the 
rqniblicans,  that  had  entered  into  his  soul.  From 
this  moment  to  the  hour  of  his  death,  his  character 
was  wholly  changed ;  there  was  no  more  bon-^ 
hommie  or  blunt  cordiality  of  manner  about  him  ; 
he  was  distinguished  only  by  his  inexorableness 
of  purpose,  and  became — without  even  excepting 
Stofflet — the  most  relentless  of  the  Vendean  chie&. 
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their  once  peacefU  homes,  were  compelled  to 
betake  themselves  to  the  woods,  and  there  live, 
like  savages,  in  caves  or  huts  fashioned  out  of  the 
branches  of  trees. 

Charette,  overwhelmed  by  the  innumerable 
hordes  that  advanced  against  him  from  Nantes, 
lost  town  after  town  in  the  Marais ;  and  as  he 
conmianded  the  most  numerous  division  of  the 
Vendean  army,  the  tidings  of  his  reverses  deepened 
the  dejection  of  the  peasantry  and  soon  began  to 
affect  even  their  Seigneurs.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, Bonchamps — after  sustaining  a  signal 
defeat  at  Chollet,  where  General  D'Elb^e  was 
mortally  wounded — having  contrived  to  effect  a 
junction  with  De  Lescure,  his  cousin  Henri,  and 
the  De  Chatillons,  proposed  in  council,  that  their 
united  divisions  should  cross  the  Loire  and  carry 
on  the  war  on  the  right  bank. 

This  proposal,  as  coming  from  a  commander 
whose  judgment  was  held  in  deserved  respect, 
was  received  with  approbation  by  the  soldiers,  who 
anticipated  much  from  the  general  kindness,  hos- 
pitality, and  known  loyalty  of  the  Bretons ;  but 
the  Marquis  de  Chatillon  and  De  Larochejaquelein 
heard  it  with  undisguised  indignation. 

"  Cross  the  Loire !"  exclaimed  the  former, 
^'  and  abandon  the  Bocage  to  its  fate?  Never  will  I 
give  my  consent  to  such  a  humiUating  proposition  ! 
Even  could  we  be  sure  of  a  general  risia^  ^m^cycL^ 
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wining  as  you  can  be,  Henri,  to  cross  the  river 
when  the  scheme  was  first  started,  but  since  I  have 
become  acquainted  with  the  fixed  sentiments  of  our 
men,  I  feel  there  is  no  alternative  left." 

"  I  at  least,"  said  the  Marquis,  doggedly,  "  have 
the  alternative  of  leaving  my  ashes  in  the  Bocage. 
There  I  was  bom,  there  for  upwards  of  thirty 
years  I  have  exercised  the  rights  of  Seigneur,  and 
there  I  will  die." 

"And  is  this  your  determination,  also?"  in- 
quired De  Lescure  of  Alphonse. 

"  Of  course  it  is,"  said  Henri,  emphatically,  "  he 
will  continue  with  his  father  to  the  last  hour  of 
his  life.     I  wonder  you  can  ask  such  a  question !" 

"  Nevertheless,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken, 
Alphonse  takes  the  same  view  of  the  case  as  I 
do,"  replied  De  Lesciu^. 

"  Is  this  really  so  ?"  asked  the  Marquis,  looking 
gravely,  almost  sternly,  at  his  son. 

"  What  De  Lescure  says  about  the  increasing 
demoralization  of  our  troops  is  but  too  true," 
observed  Alphonse,  "  as  you,  my  father,  lately 
witnessed  at  Chatillon." 

"  But  discipline  may  be  restored  by  a  little 
promptitude  and  vigour  on  our  parts,"  suggested 
Henri. 

"Ay,  and  discipline  shall  be  restored,"  ex- 
claimed the  Marquis,  passionately,  "  even  if  it  be 
at  the  cost  of  hundreds  of  lives.     I  can  make  all 
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to  is,  to  die  like  men,  but  to  know  that  we  die  in 
vain. 

This  reasoning,  calmly  but  earnestly  put  forth, 
was  not  without  its  effect  even  on  the  Marquis,  who, 
though  not  wholly  convinced,  was  yet  considerably 
shaken  by  it.  Henri,  however,  whose  sole  guides 
were  his  own  fiery  impulses,  remained  steadfast  in 
his  opposition.  '^  It  is  an  unworthy,  a  ruinous 
project,  this  of  crossing  the  Loire,"  he  exclaimed. 
"  What !  is  bravery  extinct  in  the  Bocage  that  we 
must  have  recourse  to  the  coward's  expedient  of 
retreat  ?  Are  there  not  still  thousands — ay,  and 
tens  of  thousands  of  peasants  ready  to  enlist  under 
our  banner  ?  Is  not  Charette,  though  worsted  for 
a  time,  still  at  the  head  of  a  numerous  division  in 
the  Marais  ?  Once  more,  I  say,  let  us  rouse  the 
entire  province — let  us  summon  all  to  arms  who 
have  strength  enough  to  wield  a  musket — and 
when  this  has  failed,  but  not  till  then,  let  us  cross 
over  with  the  remnant  of  our  disheartened  troops 
into  Britanny." 

"  Marquis  de  Chatillon,  and  you,  De  Laroche- 
jaquelein,  hear  me  for  one  moment,"  exclaimed 
Bonchamps,  anxious  to  prevent  further  differeaces 
among  the  chiefs,  "whfle  I  propose  a  medium 
plan,  which  I  hope  will  gain  the  suffrages  of  all  of 
us,  and  which  I  am  siu'e  you  will  not  think  less 
favoimibly  of,  when  I  state  that  it  was  seriously 
entertained  by  D'Elb^e,  who  discussed  it  more  than 
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agent  will,  I  hope,  have  better  luck ;  and  should  he 
succeed  in  his  diplomatic  mission,  we  will  join  our 
English  auxiliaries,  with  an  army  of  at  least  fifty 
thousand  men;  a  fi^h  impetus  will  be  given  to 
our  cause ;  the  emigrants,  encouraged  by  the  open 
support  of  the  British  Cabinet,  will  flock  to  us  by 
hundreds  from  Coblentz  and  elsewhere ;  and  why 
may  we  not  look  forward  to  the  honom*  of  being 
commanded  in  person  by  a  prince  of  the  blood  ?" 

"  I  like  your  proposal,"  said  the  Marquis ;  "  first, 
because  it  occupied  the  last  thoughts  of  our 
lamented  D'Elb^;  and  secondly — and  this  with 
me  is  its  chief  recommendation — ^because  it  post- 
^  pones  for  some  time  longer  the  humiliating  passage 
of  the  Loire." 

"  And  the  last  is  my  reason  for  acceding  to  it," 
exclaimed  Henri.  '^  But  where  are  we  to  find  an 
envoy  fitted  by  his  rank,  his  intelligence,  and  his 
resolution,  to  undertake  so  difi[icult  a  negotiation  ? 
I,  for  one,  even  were  I  qualified  for  the  task,  will 
not  volunteer  my  services,  for  no  power  on  earth 
shall  induce  me  to  quit  the  field  of  action  at  such  a 
crisis  as  the  present.^' 

"  Nor  I,"  replied  the  elder  De  Chatillon ;  "  my 
proper  place  is  here  with  the  army ;  elsewhere,  I  am 
a  fish  out  of  water,  and  should  only  mar  the  cause 
I  wished  to  serve." 

"  I  myself  would  gladly  imdertake  the  mission," 
said  Bonchamps,  "but  I  much  fear  that  I  shall 
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file  EDg&sb  language;  you  saw  a  good  deal  of 
Euglish  character — I  remember  your  telling  me  at 
the  time — when  you  used  to  be  staying  with  your 
friends,  the  Delilles,  at  Nantes ;  and  none,  there- 
fore, can  be  better  qualified  for  such  a  mission  than 
yoorself.  Will  you,  then,  undertake  it  ?  But  I 
need  not  ask  the  question,  for  I  am  sure  that  no 
aon  of  mine  will  ever  shrink  from  his  duty,  no 
matter  how  irksome  it  may  be  to  his  feelings." 

Alphonse  was  about  to  declare  his  perfect  readi- 
ness to  comply  with  his  father's  wish — ^for  the 
thought  of  again  meeting  Annette  came  over  him 
— ^when  Bonchamps,  judging  by  the  flush  in  his 
countenance  which  this  exciting  thought  called  up, 
that  the  mission  was  anything  but  agreeable  to 
him,  said,  in  a  kindly  tone  of  voice : 

"  Not  so  fastf  Marquis ;  there  is  no  reason  why 
your  son  should  be  selected  for  this  duty  more  than 
De  Lescure,  who,  I  make  no  doubt,  will  be  equally 
willing  to  undertake  it." 

''  I  am  at  the  bidding  of  the  council,"  replied 
De  Lescure,  "  and  will  readily  do  whatever  they 
command." 

"  Well  said,  boy ;  that's  just  what  I  was  pre- 
pared to  expect  from  you,"  observed  the  Marquis. 
'*  But  we  will  take  no  advantage  of  your  handsome 
offer ;  the  fairest  way  to  decide  which  of  the  two 
shall  be  dispatched  to  England,  will  be  for  you  and 
Alphonse  to  draw  lots,  as  I  recollect  my  grand. 
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fiithi  r  telling  me  was  often  done  during  the  Dutch 
campaign." 

"  Agreijd,"  exclaimed  Bonchamps,  "  let  them 
draw  lots,  for  it  is  certainly  the  fairest  method  of 
proceeding,  and  then  neither  will  have  cause  to 
complain  that  an  unwelcome  duty  has  been  thrust 
on  him." 

Lots  were  accordingly  drawn,  and  Alphonse  loit, 
not  a  httle  to  his  secret  satisfaction,  tbou^  he 
took  care  to  manifest  no  signs  of  emotion. 

"All  that  remains  to  be  done  now,"  exdaimed 
Bonchamps,  "  is,  that,  as  the  responsible  Gcnerali 
of  the  royal  army  of  La  Vendfe,  we  give  our  yooi^ 
di])lnmatist  his  cn-deiitids  without  lo- 
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mn  by  republicans,  and  with  proper  precautions 
win,  no  doubt,  be  successfully  accomplished.  And 
now,  Seigneurs,  that  this  weighty  matter  is  decided, 
let  us  break  up  the  council,  and  acquaint  the  troops 
with  the  decision  to  which  we  have  come." 

The  place  where  this  council  was  held,  was  in 
a  small,  sequestered  village  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  Loire,  and  which  stood  on  the  edge  of  a 
wood  that  served  as  a  sort  of  shelter  for  the 
royalists,  inasmuch  as  it  was  so  overgrown  with 
trees  that  a  passage  through  it  was  scarcely  prac- 
ticable for  an  army,  especially  when  encumbered 
with  baggage.  Beyond  this  wood,  the  country, 
which  was  of  the  wildest  sylvan  character,  was 
here  and  there  broken  up  into  enclosures  and 
winding,  high- banked  cross-roads,  in  which  a  body 
of  Vendeans,  judiciously  disposed,  might  with  ease 
dieck  the  advance  of  thrice  their  number. 

It  was  to  this  comparatively  secure  spot  that 
the  wreck  of  the  royalist  army  had  retreated,  with 
a  view  of  gaining  time  till  they  could  decide  on 
^eir  future  plan  of  operations ;  and  here  were 
now  assembled  a  body  of  nearly  eight  thousand 
peasants,  no  longer  bold,  self-confident,  and  orderly ; 
but  filled  with  sullen  despondency,  and  with  diffi- 
culty rendered  amenable  to  any  sort  of  discipline. 
During  the  protracted  discussion  of  their  com- 
manders, they  more  than  once  assembled  in  eager, 
Qoisy,  and  even  menacing  groups  round  the  cottage 
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which  was  taken  up  by  the  majority  of  the 
aimv,  testified  their  satisfaction  at  this  declaration 
of  the  mutineers. 

'^  For  shame,  men !"  said  Henri  ^'  Is  it  thus 
you  obey  the  commands  of  your  generals  ?  Dis- 
peise  instantly  to  your  respective  quarters,  or  you 
shall  meet  with  the  punishment  due  to  rebels.'' 

^'  We  will  not  disperse/'  replied  five  or  six 
peasants,  advancing  in  fi*ont  of  their  comrades,  "  till 
our  demands  are  complied  with." 

**  This  to  me  !"  exclaimed  the  fiery  yoimg  chief, 
laying  his  hand  on  his  sword,  as  he  addressed  the 
ringleader.  "  Return  to  your  ranks,  and  let  me 
hear  no  more  of  this  folly." 

A  deep,  emphatic  murmur,  swdling  soon  into 
a  shout  of  positive  defiance,  was  the  only  answer 
▼ouchsafed  to  this  speech;  and  as  the  soldiers 
began  to  press  round  Henri,  it  seemed  for  a 
moment  that  his  life  was  in  danger.  One  or  two 
of  the  most  desperate  actually  raised  their  muskets 
to  their  shoulders,  exclaiming,  in  accents  of  fury  : 
•*  We  are  betrayed— our  Seigneurs  have  betrayed 
us,  and  we  will  have  revenge ;"  but  before  they 
could  summon  up  hardihood  enough  to  put  their 
murderous  designs  into  execution,'  loud  cries  were 
heard  of  '*  Here  comes  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon  !" 
and  presently  that  resolute  chief,  who  had  been 
roused  by  the  tumultuous  uproar,  was  seen  issuing 
forth  firom  the  cottage,  with  long  and  rapid  strides. 
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The  men  looked  at  each  other,  as  if  uncertain 
what  course  to  take,  so  habitual  was  the  awe  in 
which  they  held  their  chief.  At  length  a  dozen  or 
more  grumbling  voices  were  heard ;  and  as  several 
of  the  other  detachments  kept  pressing  upon  the 
Marquis's  division,  and  encouraging  them  by  their 
r^nonstrances,  loud,  impassioned  cries  were  again 
raised  of  "  We  will  cross  the  Loire !" 

All  this  time  the  Marquis  de  Chatillon  kept  his 
eagle  eye  fixed  on  one  of  the  peasants,  who  was 
the  most  vociferous  in  his  outcries;  and  when 
the  clamour  was  in  some  slight  degree  abated,  the 
dauntless  Seigneur  exclaimed,  in  his  loudest  and 
most  authoritative  tones :  ''  Pierre  Moralez,  stand 
forth  from  the  ranks !" 

The  individual  thus  addressed,  cowed  by  his 
commander's  air,  stood  irresolute ;  whereupon  the 
Marquis  repeated,  while  his  eyes  glowed  like  live 
coals,  beneath  his  knit,  corrugated  brows :  '^  Stand 
forth,  I  say !" 

The  peasant  was  about  to  obey,  and  indeed  he 
had  already  advanced  a  pace  in  front  of  his  comrades, 
when  exclamations  of  contempt  at  his  cowardice 
reached  his  ear ;  and  one  soldier,  more  determined 
than  the  rest,  darted  up  to  his  side,  laid  his  hand 
on  his  arm,  and  forcibly  kept  him  back. 

This  audacious  movement  did  not  escape  the 
notice  of  the  Marquis.  Quick  as  lightning,  he 
unsheathed  his  sword,  and  before  the  delinquent 
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The  fisver  of  the  moment  thus  partially  aUayed, 
the  old  instinct  of  obedienoe  began  gradually  to 
resume  its  ascendancy  over  their  minds ;  and  they 
felt  acutely  ashamed  at  the  idea  of  deserting,  in 
his  adversity,  the  brave  chief  who  had  so  often  led 
them  to  victory,  and  who  had  sustained,  without  a 
murmur,  losses  equal  to,  if  not  greater  than,  any 
that  they  themselves  had  experienced.  Impressed' 
with  these  feelings  and  reflections,  the  majority  of 
the  troops  stood  silent  and  irresolute,  scarcely  ven- 
turing even  to  raise  their  heads.  It  was  evident 
from  this  that  the  dangerous  crisis  was  past,  and 
the  Marquis  de  Chatillon  seizing  the  fiivourable 
opportunity,  repeated  his  commands  to  Pierre 
Moralez  to  stand  forth  from  the  ranks. 

This  time  no  one  ventured  to  dispute  his  orders, 
but  all  remained  perfectly  passive,  awaiting  the 
result  of  the  proceedings* 

Meantime,  the  trembling  culprit  came  slowly 
forth  from  the  ranks,  and  stood  in  front  of  his 
chief,  his  manner  indicating  a  bitter  sense  of  shame 
and  regret  at  the  course  into  which  he  had  been 
momentarily  betrayed.  The  Marquis  gazed  at 
him  for  a  minute  without  speaking,  and  at  length 
exclaimed,  slowly  and  emphatically : 

"  Pierre  Moralez,  and  you,  soldiers,  who  have 
taken  part  in  this  disgraceful  tumult,  listen  atten- 
tively to  what  I  now  say ;  for  what  applies  to  onoi 
applies,  I  grieve  to  state,  to  all.     By  the  ordinary 
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Moralez,"  exdaimed  the  Marquis ;  '*  and  God  grant 
that  I  may  hear  no  more  of  these  shameful  dis- 
turbances. I  have  now  to  inform  you,  soldiers^ 
that  although  your  generals  have  resolved  for  the 
present  not  to  cross  the  Loire,  but  to  make  one 
more  appeal  to  the  patriotism  of  the  brave  peasants 
of  La  Vendue,  yet  should  that  fail,  you  shall  then 
have  your  wish ;  the  river  shall  be  crossed,  and  we 
will  continue  the  war,  as  best  we  may,  on  the 
side  of  Brittany.  And  now,  my  friends,  go  back 
to  your  respective  quarters,  and  remember,  that  a 
cause  like  ours  is  seldom  lost,  except  by  the  mis- 
conduct of  those  engaged  in  it." 

In  a  few  minutes  the  whole  army  dispersed, 
amid  cheers  of  "  Long  live  the  Marquis  de  Cha- 
tillon  !"  "  Long  live  our  gallant  Seigneurs  !"  and 
never  once  during  the  remainder  of  that  memorable 
war,  had  the  chiefs  cause  to  complain  of  the  insub- 
ordination or  supineness  of  their  soldiers. 


CHAPTER  XVL 
Having   received    his    final    instructions  finm 
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neighbourhood  of  Saumur,  being  at  this  period  in 
the  possession  of  the  republicans,  his  guide  re- 
commended Alphonse  to  cross  at  some  distance 
higher  up  the  river,  which,  though  it  would  lead 
them  out  of  their  way,  would  diminish  the  hazards 
of  capture. 

To  this  proposal  Alphonse  gave  a  ready  assent, 
and  they  travelled  on  for  some  miles  in  nearly  a 
parallel  direction  to  the  Loire ;  when  night  coming 
on,  and  fatigue  beginning  to  overpower  them,  they 
looked  about  for  some  place  where  they  might  enjoy 
a  few  hours'  repose.  But  no  signs  of  any  habita- 
tion, however  lowly,  appeared,  and  they  were 
reluctantly  compelled  to  continue  their  course,  in 
tiie  hope  that  they  might  soon  reach  a  ferm-house 
or  cottage. 

The  moon  was  now  beginning  to  rise,  and  after 
toiling  on  for  some  time  along  craggy  roads,  the 
travellers  found  themselves  on  the  skirts  of  a  large 
dense  wood — which  might  indeed,  be  considered  a 
forest — when  the  guide  proposed  that,  as  no  better 
shelter  pesented  itself,  they  should  enter  and  bivouac 
among  the  trees ;  for  as  the  night  was  dry  and  the 
wind  brisk,  they  might  contrive  to  make  a  soft, 
extempore  couch  of  the  fallen  leaves  which  were 
everywhere  strewed  inches  deep  beneath  the  crowded 
oaks,  elms,  and  dwarf  beeches,  of  which  the  forest 
was  chiefly  composed.  They  advanced  accordingly 
into  its  gloomy  recesses,  but  had  not  penetrated 
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this  part  of  the  couDtry  does  not  appear,  as  yet,  to 
have  been  visited  by  the  republicans." 

"  I  quite  agree  with  you,"  said  the  guide, 
eagerly  catching  at  a  suggestion  which  tended  to 
allay  his  apprehensions,  '^  and  if  Monseigneur  has 
no  objection,  we  will  creep  stealthily  forward  and 
reconnoitre." 

"  A  good  idea,"  rejoined  Alphonse ;  "  and  if  our 
worst  suspicions  should  unhappily  be  confirmed,  we 
shall,  no  doubt,  be  able  to  effect  our  retreat  among 
these  trees  without  discovery." 

They  moved  forward,  accordingly,  with  the 
utmost  caution,  in  the  direction  where  they  had 
first  seen  the  lights.  These,  however,  were  more 
distant  than  they  had  supposed ;  and  they  had 
penetrated  nearly  to  the  centre  of  the  forest,  making 
their  way  with  difficulty  through  the  thorny  under- 
wood, which  in  some  places  grew  as  thick  as  in  an 
Indian  jungle — while  the  scream  of  night-birds  and 
the  rustling  of  the  wind,  among  the  leafless  branches, 
alone  broke  the  stillness  of  the  hour — before  they 
came  sufficiently  near  to  ascertain  the  nature  of  the 
lights. 

After  scrambling,  as  well  as  they  could,  among 
thick  loose  beds  of  dry  leaves,  they  at  length  drew 
near  an  open  pastoral  glade,  whence  the  torch- 
lights— for  they  were  now  proved  to  be  such — 
proceeded,  and  halted  awhile,  behind  the  shelter  of 
some  broad  oaks,  into  one  of  which  Alphonse  im- 
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me^tdy  diiiibed.     Tlio  mooa,  wfaidi  had  txstti 
stiine  time  partially  obscured,  now  sbcmc  forth 
clouded  iu  the  blue  sky ;  and  from  his  drvil 
position  the  young  Seignmr  was  timWcd  to 
vtncc  himself  of  the  justness  of  bis  sanoise, 
that  be  had  accidentally  stumbled  npoD  »  i-olooi 
peasants  who  had  fled  to  this  wild  spot  as  a 
from  republican  pt-rsecutiou. 

Descending  from    his     printili?o  watch>lii« 
AlphoDse  said  to  his  companion,  "  You  ecc  I 
right  in  my  conjecture :  and  we  may,  tliertd 
udvauce  with  safety',  assured  of  a  hospitable  red 
tion  from  these  poor  refiigees." 

With  these  words  he  moveii  liaBkljr  cm,  i 
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by  his  flock,  who  thronged  round  the  travellers, 
testifying  the  liveliest  sympathy  in  their  fete,  the 
hospitable  Cur^  led  them  towards  his  rude  dwelling. 

As  Alphonse  advanced  with  his  conductor,  he 
was  astonished  to  find  a  regular  sylvan  city  formed 
out  of  a  vast  number  of  huts  which  were  con- 
structed of  branches  and  sods  of  turf,  and  arranged 
in  regular  streets,  branching  off  from  each  other  at 
right  angles.  In  the  centre,  in  which  was  a  small 
open  square,  stood  a  shed  of  more  imposing  dimen- 
sions intended  to  do  duty  as  a  church.  And  here 
resided — and  had  resided  for  many  a  long  week — 
nearly  four  hundred  peasants,  men,  women,  and 
children  ;  with  little  patches  of  garden  ground — 
clearings  from  the  forest — with  sheds  and  stables 
for  poultry  and  cattle  ;  in  short,  with  as  many 
household  conveniences  as  they  could  have  had  in 
their  own  village ;  and  here,  like  Robin  Hood  and 
his  merry  men,  they  waited  in  calm,  contented 
rural  seclusion  the  advent  of  more  auspicious  times. 

As  the  majority  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  sylvan 
city,  which  they  had  appropriately  named  "  Le 
Refuge,"  had  retired  to  rest  when  Alphonse  and 
his  guide  arrived,  they  were  not  much  troubled 
with  inquiries ;  and  when  the  others,  at  the  Cur^  s 
instigation,  had  dispersed  to  their  general  dwellings, 
the  worthy  priest  led  them  to  his  own  primitive 
abode,  which  consisted  simply  of  two  small  apart- 
ments put  together  in  a  rude  but  substantial  form, 
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pablic  confession  of  error,  or  a  few  hours  seclusion 
in  imprisonment  without  a  guard,  until  this  day, 
when  a  penalty  has  been  incurred  which  must,  I 
fear,  be  inflicted  to-morrow,  and  which,  I  believe, 
afflict  me  more  than  him  who  will  bear  it." 

"  May  I  know  the  ofifence  which  has  disturbed 
you  here  ?"  asked  Alphonse. 

"  Alas !"  replied  the  Cur^,  "  as  the  punishment 
will  be  endured  in  the  face  of  all,  the  offence  can- 
not be  concealed,  though  I  am  ashamed  for  my 
people  when  I  tell  it.  A  youth  who  joined  us  a 
few  weeks  ago,  known  only  by  the  name  of  Philippe, 
and  whom  we  received,  although  his  evasive  answers 
to  our  inquiries  raised  a  strong  suspicion  that  he 
had  been  trained  in  evil  ways,  has  been  to-day  de- 
tected in  a  paltry  theft,  and  has  aggravated  his 
crime,  by  attempting  to  fix  the  guilt  upon  a  lad 
about  his  own  age,  who  shared  his  hovel.  He  no 
longer  denies  his  crime,  but  persists  in  a  sullen 
silence,  and  replies  only  to  our  entreaties  that  he 
would  ask  forgiveness  by  gestures  of  defiance.  Our 
elders  have,  therefore,  ordered  that  he  shall  to- 
morrow be  led  roimd  our  square,  after  proclama- 
tion made  of  his  offence,  and  receive  a  single  stripe 
from  each  male  of  our  community,  above  the  age 
of  fifteen,  who  may  think  proper  to  inflict  it." 

"Is  it  not  dangerous,"  asked  Alphonse,  "to 
place  the  offender  thus  at  the  mercy  of  an  indig- 
nant people  ?" 
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prepared  to  dare,  to  suffer,  almost  to  invite  the 
worst  the  populace  could  inflict. 

At  a  motion  from  the  man  who  had  proclaimed 
bis  offence,  and  who  was  distinguished  as  a  public 
oflicer  by  a  dingy-yellow  robe,  the  youth  threw  off  his 
jacket,  and  dashed  it  on  the  ground,  and  returned 
a  smile  of  indifference  to  the  gesture  which  stopped 
him  from  displacing  his  vest,  as  if  careless  of  further 
humiliation.       He  then    slowly  folded  his   arms, 
glanced  hastily  around  him,  and  began  to  march 
along  the  line  of  men  who  in  deep  silence  awaited 
him.    All  remained  moveless  ;  he  passed  the  young, 
the  old,  untouched ;  some  turned  away  their  heads, 
some  looked  sadly  on  him ;  the  sternest  only  shook 
their  heads  as  he  passed.     At  first,  wonder  seemed 
to  possess  him ;  he  seemed  as  if  in  a  dream  ;  then 
his  proud  head  sunk,  and  he  gazed  anxiously — 
almost  imploringly — on  those  he  passed,  as  if  in- 
viting the  blow ;  till  gradually  his  firmness  seemed 
to  forsake  him.    His  knees  bent  and  trembled,  his 
compressed  lips  unclosed,  and  he  tried  to  utter 
words,  but  in  vain ;  and  the  feverish  spots  which 
had  bunied,  at  first,  in  the  centre  of  his  cheeks, 
gave  way  to  a  crimson  flush  over  his  entire  face 
and  brow. 

Just  as  he  was  approaching  the  termination  of 
his  punishment,  his  eyes  met  those  of  tlie  lad 
whom  he  had  falsely  accused,  and  who  stood  erect, 
grasping  his  switch  with  convulsive  force.  Philippe 
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.  ;i-ant  murmured  : 
ly  Cidd  forgive  you," 
tl 'rbcarancc  utterly  melted  the 
ilnwn  on  his  knees  lufon' iht 
1.(1  to  comfort  him,  spreiui  his 
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for  the  Channel  Islands  of  Britain.  While  they 
were  discussing  the  journey,  Philippe's  injured  com- 
panion entered  the  hut,  and  besought  the  Cur^  to 
see  the  culprit  for  a  moment,  in  tones  so  earnest,  as 
to  preclude  all  hesitation.  The  Cur^  obeyed  the 
summons,  and  Alphonse  seized  the  opportunity  of 
speaking  to  the  youth  whose  generosity  had  deeply 
affected  him.  Auguste  shrunk  from  his  praise, 
and  offered  to  retire,  when  summoning  up  courage, 
as  by  a  considerable  effort,  he  returned  and  said : 

"  Oh,  Sir,  I  know  what  poor  Philippe  wishes ; 
you  alone  can  save  him — do  not  refuse." 

"  I !"  said  Alphonse,  with  curiosity ;  "  what  do 
you  mean  ?" 

"  Yoiu*  guide  has  discovered  friends  among  us ; 
he  would  remain  here  if  you  can  spare  him,  and  if 
you  would  take  Philippe  in  his  stead." 

Alphonse  started. 

"  Oh,  Sir !"  exclaimed  Auguste,  clasping  his 
hands,  while  his  eyes  swam  with  tears,  "  do  not 
reject  him ;  he  can  never  hold  up  his  head  among 
us  again — at  least  he  thinks  so — and  I  will  answer 
with  my  life  that  he  will  be  faithful  to  you.  He 
has  been  trained  in  vice  and  wickedness,  starved, 
beaten,  taught  to  sin  as  I  have  been  to  try  to  do 
well ;  he  never  knew  mercy  from  man  till  to-day, 
and  he  will  never  forget  the  lesson.  Oh,  Sir  !  do 
not  reject  him.  It  may  be  his  last  chance.  For 
pity's  sake,  do  not  reject  him !" 
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which  the  good  man  had  supplied  with  the  choicest 
of  his  store  of  provisions  for  the  journey.  "  Now, 
ferewell,"  said  he ;  and  with  mutual  kind  wishes 
they  were  about  to  part,  and  Alphonse  was  opening 
the  door  which  led  into  the  public  square,  but  poor 
Phillippe'  shuddered  and  turned  pale,  and  ex- 
claimed : 

"  Oh,  Sir,  spare  me  that  trial — not  that  way — 
not  that  way !" 

"  If  there  is  any  other,  let  us  take  it,"  said  Al- 
phonse. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Cxu*^,  "  by  the  little  wicket  at 
the  side  of  the  hut,  you  can  reach  the  woods 
unseen.  You  understand  his  wish — he  would  be 
yours  only." 

They  struck  together  into  the  woods,  and  Phi- 
lippe saw  his  companions  of  the  rustic  city  no  more. 
The  good  Cur^  was  right.  He  was  his  master's 
only,  and  for  life. 
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servant,  perceived  him  dose  at  his  elbow,  bending 
beneath  the  weight  of  his  knapsack ;  but  trying  to 
smile,  and  heat  once  felt  a  just  self-reproach,  for 
having  allowed  a  stripling  to  carry  so  heavy  a 
burden  for  so  many  hours  without  rest. 

"I  know  not  where  we  may  sleep,  my  good 
feUow,"  said  he;  "but  you  must  need  rest  and 
food,  and  I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  share  both  with 
you.  So  let  us  sit  down  and  enjoy  what  our  good 
Cur^  provided  for  our  luncheon,  but  which  will 
probably  be  our  dinner  and  supper." 

With  a  nimble  alertness  which  surprized  Al- 
phonse,  Philippe  immediately  unstrapped  his 
knapsack,  and  opening  it,  displayed  not  only  a 
weU-packed  store  of  cold  meat  and  bread,  but 
also  a  bottle  of  brandy,  which  the  Cur^  had 
slipped  into  the  knapsack,  and  which  was  probably 
one  of  the  last  contained  in  the  slender  store  of  the 
community. 

Alphonse,  who  during  the  brief  operation  of  un- 
packing, had  thrown  himself  on  the  shelving  bank, 
now  desired  his  companion  to  sit  down  beside  him, 
and  producing  a  large  clasp-knife,  began  to  divide 
the  substantial  part  of  the  provision  between  them. 

"  Oh  no  !  not  beside  you.  Sir  ! — not  yet  beside 
you  !"  exclaimed  the  lad,  his  brow  streaming  with 
perspiration,  and  his  eyes  swimming  with  tears, 
"  not  yet.  Sir — a  time  may  come." 

"And  it  has  come,  Philippe,"  said  Alphonse, 
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came  the  occasional  advent  of  the  police — ^prison 
after  prison — the  alternative  of  frightful  compa- 
nionship, and  solitude  peopled  with  nothing  but 
thoughts  of  vicious  indulgence,  and  fierce  desire 
for  vengeance,  till  the  revolutionary  tumults  gave 
larger  scope  and  licence  for  the  individual  ene- 
mies of  property ;  and  he  robbed  and  rioted  in 
the  name  of  freedom.  Confounded  at  last  with 
a  knot  of  royalists,  who  were  doomed  to  die  for 
hallooing  "  Vive  le  Roi !"  while  he,  in  truth,  was 
innocent  of  any  greater  crime  than  attempting  to 
pick  their  pockets — which  was  almost  a  minor 
form  of  civic  duty — he  only  escaped  the  honour 
of  political  martyrdom  by  a  fortunate  acquaint- 
ance with  the  jailer  of  the  prison,  in  which 
they  spent  the  night  previous  to  the  solemnity, 
and  who  knew  his  pursuits  were  not  royalist. 
Forced  to  fly  from  Paris,  he  wandered  about  the 
country,  bordering  on  starvation,  till  he  lighted  on 
the  small  community  among  whom  he  found 
refuge.  Here,  for  the  first  time  during  his  sad 
eighteen  years'  life,  he  was  treated  with  kindness ; 
but  the  kindness  left  him  still  hardened,  because 
he  knew  it  was  given  in  ignorance  of  all  he  was — 
not  to  him.  But  when  detected  and  disgraced, 
he  felt  its  powers,  it  touched  for  the  first  time 
the  source  of  human  feeling  in  his  heart ;  and  that 
source  once  opened,  was  closed  no  more. 

As  Philippe  finished  his  tale,  they  reached  the 


top  of  a  ridge,  where,  beyoad  a  marshy  flat,  tlw) 
discemfd  the  water  of  the  sea,  gleamioi^  iji  the 
western  light,  and  fancied  they  made  out  the  form 
of  a  small  vessel,  at  the  verge  of  the  horizon,  whidi 
they  hoped  might  prove  the  friendly  lugger  Uwjf 
had  been  led  to  expect  would  hover  about  to  con. 
vey  them  to  some  of  the  Channel  Islands.  At  ibt 
same  moment  Alphonse  heard  the  notes  of  a  revo- 
lutionary air  hummed  by  a  deep  bass  voioe,  and 
felt  his  arm  grasped  by  his  companion,  wbo  mo- 
tioned him  to  throw  himself  on  the  ground,  beside 
some  furze-huslies,  which  fortunately  cheijuereii 
the  barren  summit  of  the  hill.  Favoured  by  the 
bushes    and    (he   evening's    darkness,    they    wrre 


ings.  The  soldiers,  loitering  and  turning  back 
repeatedly,  when  he  had  counted  upon  their  de- 
parttuc,  came  occasionally  so  near  to  the  hiding 
{dace,  that  the  dust,  scattered  by  their  footsteps, 
covered  the  garments  of  Alpbonse  and  Philippe. 
For  a  period  of  time,  which  to  him  appeared 
intenninable,  Alphonse  endured  that  keenest  de- 
scription of  torture — continually  renewed  disap- 
pointment, until  he  could  hardly  refrain  irom 
discovering  himself  and  braving  the  worst ;  but 
the  recollection  of  the  papers  in  his  possession, 
and  the  thought  that,  in  this  instance,  more  than 
his  own  life  was  at  stake,  restrained  him,  and  his 
patience  was  ultimately  rewarded. 

The  soldiers  retired  to  some  distance ;  and  the  two 
fugitives,  leaving  their  place  of  shelter,  proceeded 
with  hasty  but  wary  steps  in  an  opposite  direction, 
but  still  keeping  as  near  as  possible  to  the  sea. 
Contiaually,  they  paused  in  their  flight,  to  listen, 
but  no  sound  indicated  the  vicinity  of  the  enemy  ; 
and  at  length  believing  themselves  to  be,  for  the 
time,  secure  from  discovery,  they  halted  in  a 
retired  spot,  with  the  intention  of  resting  during 
the  hours  of  darkness,  or  until  they  could  decide 
upon  some  means  of  effecting  a  communication 
with  the  distant  vessel.  "  Sleep  awhile,  Philippe," 
said  his  master,  "  and  I  will  keep  watch.  You 
are  weaker,  and  more  wearied ;  I  will  awake  you 
in  an  hour,  and  you  shall  take  my  place." 
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At  first,  the  boy  murmured  somo  objectionj 
on  Alphonst^  reiterating  his  command.  He.  notj 
reluctantly,  obeyed.  Throwing  himself  upoq 
ground)  he  placed  his  knapsack  beseath  hi&j 
and  was  soon  ^Tapt  in  that  deep  and  drea 
sleep,  which  is  the  natural  result  and  renid 
extreme  physical  exhaustion.  For  more  Ihai 
appointed  time  Alphonse  suffered  him  to  m 
undisturbed,  his  own  thoughts  were  of  too  am 
a  character  to  give  place  to  bodily  fatigue,  i 
vicissitudes  of  the  past  day,  the  danger  now  j 
ing  over  him,  the  painful  position  in  which  ttg 
left  his  father  and  his  friends,  mingled  i 
brighter  visions,  as  he  pictured  to  biiUGslf  tbq 
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light  of  the  early  morning  rendered  the  surrounding 
objects  dimly  visible,  and  Alphonse  noticed  with 
amazement  that  Philippe's  garments  were  dripping 
wet.  In  reply  to  his  eager  exclamation,  the  youth 
pointed  to  a  speck  upon  the  water,  at  a  little  dist- 
ance from  the  shore,  and  informed  Alphonse  that 
a  boat  from  the  £nglish  vessel  was  close  at  hand, 
waiting  to  convey  them  on  board. 

"  As  soon  as  it  was  light,"  said  Philippe,  "  I  per- 
ceived the  boat  so  near  land,  that  I  could  easily 
swim  to  it.  You  were  asleep,  and  I  felt  sure  that 
all  was  safe,  and  that  you  would  not  be  disturbed ; 
and  I  longed  so  anxiously,"  he  added,  with  emo- 
tion, "  to  do  something  to  prove  my  gratitude,  and 
to  reinstate  myself  in  your  good  opinion.  I  found, 
as  you  expected,  that  there  were  friends  on  board 
on  the  watch  for  us,  or  for  any  fugitives  like  our- 
selves. You  are  ready  ? — They  will  come  to  the 
shore  as  soon  as  I  make  a  signal  that  all  is  safe." 

Still  overwhelmed  with  surprize,  and  scarcely 
venturing  to  believe  that  the  means  of  safety  were 
within  reach,  Alphonse,  without  pausing  to  reprove 
his  rash  attendant  for  his  want  of  caution,  followed 
his  directions,  and,  within  a  very  short  period  of 
time,  found  himself  on  board  the  friendly  vessel, 
sailing  with  all  possible  speed  not  to  the  Channel 
Islands,  but  towards  the  much  desired  shore  of 
England. 
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the  so-much  needed  succours  of  English  arms  and 
English  money,  in  behalf  of  his  well-nigh  van- 
quished friends. 

As  it  is  with  the  battle-fields  of  La  Vend^  that 
we  have  to  do,  we  will  not  linger  in  the  ante- 
chambers of  Downing  Street,  where,  with  weary 
feet  and  worn-out  patience,  Alphonse  for  days  and 
hours  waited  attendance.  When,  after  conside- 
rable difficulty,  he  had  obtained  a  personal  inter- 
view with  the  heads  of  the  government,  he  returned 
to  his  humble  abode  full  of  joyful  expectations : 
the  desired  help  was  willingly  promised,  and  the 
oommander  of  the  expedition  named;  but  with 
this  preliminary  step  the  zeal  of  the  ministers 
appeared  satisfied.  La  Vendue  should  be  sue* 
coured,  said  they;  but  the  when  and  the  how 
appeared  matters  of  subordinate  consideration. 
It  is  impossible  to  pourtray  the  agony  with  which, 
at  each  succeeding  sunset,  Alphonse  lamented 
another  day  lost,  while  he  knew  that  his  father  and 
his  countrymen  were  struggling,  to  the  death,  to 
maintain  themselves  until  the  arrival  of  the  ex- 
pected help.  Each  morning,  he  pictured  to  him- 
self the  new  hope  with  which,  perhaps  that  very 
hour,  his  arrival  was  surely  counted  upon  to  pre- 
serve, at  the  last  moment,  the  expiring  strength  of 
the  little  army.  Rendered,  at  length,  desperate 
with  these  painful  considerations,  he  sought  out 
Lord  Moira,  the  appointed  commander  of  the 
expedition. 
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siderable  force  of  English  soldiers — Hanoverians 
and  emigrants — in  all,  it  might  be  expected,  some 
ten  thousand  men.  Granville  was  fixed  upon  as  a 
suitable  spot  for  the  debarkation,  and  to  this  place 
the  Vendeans  were  exhorted  to  make  their^  way,  in 
order,  without  any  loss  of  time,  to  effect  a  junc- 
tion with  the  allies  upon  their  landing.  The  joy 
with  which  Alphonse  heard  this  sudden  decision 
was  almost  overwhelmed  in  sorrow,  lest  duty 
should  compel  him  to  leave  England  at  once,  and 
he  had  not  yet  obtained  an  interview  with  Annette. 
All  his  efforts  had  hitherto  proved  imavailing. 
At  the  house  of  Mr.  Danton,  he  had  learned 
that  that  gentleman  had  been  dead  some  time, 
and  consequently  Delille,  on  his  arrival,  must  have 
been  disappointed  in  the  home  he  had  so  con- 
fidently expected.  His  time  having  been  so,  almost 
entirely,  occupied  with  his  endeavours  to  fulfil  the 
objects  of  his  mission,  Alphonse  had  as  yet  had  no 
l^ure  to  fulfil  that  wish,  which  was  hardly  second 
in  his  heart  to  the  desire  of  obtaining  succour  for 
his  father  and  his  countrymen.  He  drew  aside 
fi'om  the  council-table,  and  gazed  vacantly  from 
the  window,  endeavouring  to  conceal  his  emotion. 
He  was  disturbed  in  his  reverie  by  a  voice  beside 
him. 

"  I  am  proposing,"  said  Lord  Moira,  "  that  our 
good  fiiend,  M.  Perigreux,  an  emigrant  in  whom 
I   place   the   strongest   confidence,   shall   be  dis- 
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extremity  in  which  the  wisdom  of  the  sagest 
councillors  would  have  been  powerless,  the  daring 
impetuosity  and  dauntless  resolution  of  the  young 
hero,  proved  availing.  Not  only  did  Larochejac- 
quelein,  who  had  barely  attained  his  twentieth 
year,  reduce  order  from  apparenUy  inextricable 
confiision, — not  only  did  he  infuse  hope  in  place 
of  the  most  abject  despair,  but  he  led  the  broken- 
hearted, vanquished,  dispirited  Vendeans  into 
battle,  and  adiieved  with  them  an  overwhelming 
victory  I  Flying  through  the  ranks,  he  addressed 
them  in  words  of  burning  eloquence  and  most 
infectious  enthusiasm.  *'  We  must  conquer !"  he 
exclaimed  I  and  they  did  conquer. 

On  the  25th  of  October,  1793,  the  battle  of 
Chateau  Gonthier  witnessed  the  last,  and  not  the 
least  brilliant,  victory  of  the  Vendeans.  Then,  in 
that  moment  of  victory,  when  the  republican 
general  had  reported  to  the  Convention,  "  the 
rebels  may  drive  us  to  Paris  if  they  choose,"  the 
expectation  of  the  English  succours  arrested  them 
in  their  victorious  career ;  and  instead  of  marching 
in  triumph  to  the  capital,  the  victorious  army, 
unfortunately  for  themselves,  directed  their  course 
towards  the  coast.  Here  it  was  that  Monsieur 
Perigreux  found  them,  and  added  another  drop  to 
their  brimming  cup  of  joy. 

"  At  Granville,"  said  the  Envoy,  "  the  English 
army  will  be  with  you ;  make  your  way  there — 
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establish  yourselves  there — and  be  ready  to  u 
with  them.  Already  b  the  ezpeditioD  about  i 
saQ,  and  Lord  Moira  and  AJphonse  de  Chatillf 
are  impatiently  looking  forward  to  the  hour  whU 
landing  in  France,  they  will  accompany  you  I 
victory.  The  Princes,  be  assured,  will  not  be  1q| 
before  they  hasten  to  put  thimsdves  at  the  ha 
of  the  gallant  defenders  of  the  throne." 

"  Vive  le  Roi !"  burst  m  acclamations  from  tf 
exulting  royalists ;  and  "  Vive  Ics  Anglaifr 
added  Henri,  in  the  exuberance  of  bis  gratitude.. 

Towards  Gmn^Tlle  then,  full  of  joyful  expect 
tion,  the  triumphant  but  much  disabled  an 
took   tlieir   way.     It  was  now   the  beginning  | 
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His  anxieties  upon  the  subject  of  his  mission 
being,  for  the  moment,  at  an  end,  Alphonse 
directed  all  his  energies  to  the  discovery  of  the 
abode  of  Annette.  The  most  painful  misgivings, 
at  times,  overcame  his  naturally  sanguine  imagi- 
nation; yet,  true  to  his  better  nature,  he  hoped 
on  in  the  face  of  continual  disappointment.  Philippe 
had  so  endeared  himself  to  his  master,  by  his  affec- 
tionate zeal,  and  by  the  anxious  obedience  with 
which  he  fulfilled  the  most  trifling  injunctions, 
that  Alphonse,  longing  for  sympathy  and  counsel, 
no  matter  from  however  humble  a  source,  had 
confided  to  him,  in  part,  his  anxiety  to  discover  the 
abode  of  the  exiled  Delille  and  his  daughter; 
but  vain  had  hitherto  been  their  unceasing  exer- 
tions. In  the  crowded  streets  and  suburbs  of 
London,  to  discover  two  insignificant  individuals^ 
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that  nobleman,  appointing  to  see  him  at  a  some- 
what early  hour. 

The  poor  youth  had  passed  a  sleepless  night, 
then  no  very  unusual  occurrence  with  him,  and  with- 
out any  appetite  for  his  breakfast,  he  proceeded 
towards  the  square,  in  which  Lord  Moira  dwelt, 
a  little  before  the  appointed  time.  Sick  at  heart 
with  continual  hope  deferred,  he  walked  on 
moodily,  with  his  eyes  bent  to  the  ground.  When, 
startled  by  an  exclamation  in  a  woman's  voice, 
he  looked  up  and  beheld  before  him,  his  long 
sought  Annette !  Pale  and  thin,  and  evidently 
much  worn  out  by  suffering  since  he  had  parted 
with  her  on  the  coast  of  Noirmoutier;  but 
the  same  bright  eyes  were  bent  tenderly  upon 
him ;  the  same  sweet  smile  brightened  her  counte- 
nance as  she  gazed  on  him — the  object  of  her 
thoughts  and  prayers,  but  whom  she  had  latterly 
almost  mourned  as  dead.  Unable  at  first  to  ask 
or  reply  to  anything  in  their  emotion,  the  long 
parted  lovers  walked  together,  they  knew  not 
where.  As  the  trees  of  St.  James's  Park  came 
in  sight,  Alphonse  forgetting  his  appointment 
with  Lord  Moira,  drew  his  companion  to  a  retired 
spot,  and  seating  himself  by  her  side.  ^'  God  be 
thanked,  Annette!"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  have  found 
you  at  last;  though  perhaps  to  lose  you  again 
immediately  !  I  have  suffered  more  than  I  can 
tell  you ;"  and  almost  overpowered  with  emotion. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

It  was  not  until  a  late  hour  in  the  afternoon,  in 
the  gloom  of  a  Noremher  twilight,  that  Alphonse, 
after  a  lengthened  interview  with  Lord  Moira, 
anived  at  the  very  humble  abode  mentioned  by 
Annette.  Groping  up  the  narrow  stturcase,  he 
knocked  at  the  first  door  on  the  second  flight, 
according  to  the  directions  of  the  somewhat  surly 
dame  who  had  admitted  him  • —  the  landlady  of 
poor  lodgers.  To  his  great  satbfaction,  he  was 
bidden  to  enter,  in  the  well  remembered  tones  of 
his  old  friend.  Obeying  the  summons  with 
alacrity,  he  found  himself  in  a  small  and  ill- 
furnished  room,  where  a  little  fire  burned  cheer- 
fully, and  by  its  light  Alphonse  recognised  DeliUe, 
apparently  twenty  years  older  than  when  he  had 
parted  with  him  some  months  before.  Dbturbed  by 
the  entraace  of  a  stranger  DeMe  \QoVsi  «!l  ^h*'^ 
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nnxiously,  and  then  jnyfiiDy,  towards  the  nm 
comer;  but  his  astonishment,  as  he  embnod 
Alphonse,  was  sfi  evident,  that  the  latter  demaaM 
in  surprise,  if  Annette  had  not  mentioDcdto  ho 
father  his  (sspected  visit. 

"  Annette  !"  exclaimed  DeEIfe,  "  Oh  yoo  md 
Annette  this  muming,  and  she  told  youf  Sbt  I 
has  not  yet  come  home.  It  is  not  five  o'clock  yet, 
and  she  does  not  come  back  till  half-past,  or  it  i, 
may  be  twenty  minutes,  for  these  gloomy  urcfungs  * 
she  widks  quickly.  She  does  not  like  the  daric  ] 
walk,  and  she  will  not  let  me  fetch  her.  Poor  ] 
frirl !      God  bless  her  !" 

Ignorant  of   the    meaning    of   these    nlliisians,   ' 


"  But,"  he  added,  recovering  his  wonted  hope- 
fulness, "  success  must  oow  inevitably  be  with  us. 
The  King  will  be  restored,  France  will  be  at  peace, 
and  I  will  come  myself,  once  more,  to  England  to 
claim  my  Annette,  and  to  conduct  you  both  back 
to  your  native  country,  to  enjoy  years  of  happiness 
at  Chacon." 

Delille  sighed  heavily. 

"  Before  that  day,  Alphonse,  I  shall  be  sleeping 
in  a  foreign  grave,  and  my  poor  girl  will  be  alone 
among  strangers — penniless,  friendless — her  beauty 
exposing  her  to  insult,  and  her  gentle,  sensitive 
heart  rendering  every  indignity  and  humiliation 
doubly  painful  to  her.  Oh,  my  child  l~oh,  my 
poor  Annette  !"  cried  the  unhappy  father,  wringing 
his  hands. 

Alphonse,  himself  inexpressibly  pained  and 
agitated  by  the  gloomy  thoughts  which  DeUlle's 
words  suggested,  essayed  in  vain  to  comfort  him. 
A  ray  of  hope  suddenly  illumined  Delille's  counte- 
nance. 

"  You  will  not  foiget  her,  Alphonse  ?  Promise 
me — swear  to  me — that  no  soldier's  duty,  no  con- 
sideration of  your  father  or  your  country,  or  any 
fancied  obligation  of  honour  will  prevent  you,  when 
I  am  gone,  from  hastening  to  her  side  and  protect- 
ing her  from  insult." 

While  Alphonse  was  endeavouring  to  soothe  his 
friend  by  every  protestation  that  love  could  suggest, 
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porte !  my  father  loves  them,  and  this  evening,  as 
thou  art  here,"  she  added,  turning  with  a  timid  ten- 
derness towards  Alphonse,  and  addressing  him,  for 
the  first  time,  by  that  pronoun  which,  in  France,  is 
only  used  between  the  dearest  friends,  or  the  nearest 
relations — "  as  thou  art  with  us,  I  thought  wc  would 
try  to  forget  this  foggy  London,  and  fancy  ourselves 
again  by  the  dear  banks  of  the  Loire.  *  Voilk  pour- 
quoi  mes  raisins!'"  she  added,  playfully.  And 
the  gloom  of  London  was  forgotten  by  the  exiles. 
Past  sorrows  and  future  dangers  were  for  the 
moment  unheeded,  or  only  served  to  heighten  the 
happiness  of  the  present  moment.  Swiftly  and 
sweetly  did  the  hours  pass  by,  enlivened  by  the 
gentle  gaiety  of  Annette,  and  the  passionate  devotion 
of  the  happy  Alphonse ;  but  the  countenance  of 
the  father,  although  he  smiled,  was  sad — and 
Alphonse,  divining  the  thoughts  which  occasioned 
that  gloom,  himself  relapsed  into  his  former 
anxious  mood,  and  again  demanded  the  particulars 
of  the  Dolilles  residence  in  London. 

With  an  aching  heart  did  Annette's  lover, 
sitting  by  her  side  with  her  hand  clasped  tenderly 
in  his  own,  listen  to  her  father's  moiunful  revela- 
tion. With  feelings  of  mingled  indignation  and 
horror  he  learned  the  various  insults  and  mis- 
fortunes which  had  befallen  them — how,  after  a 
perilous  voyage  they  had  reached  the  door  of  that 
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enviable  than  that  of  many  of  the  noblest  ladies  of 
her  country,  at  that  moment. 

"  I  have  seen  them — some  of  them,"  she  cried, 
"  and  what  have  I  done  or  suffered  in  comparison  ? 
There  are  now  id  London,  young  girls  brought  up 
in  France  as  princesses,  and  noble  women  who 
have  all  their  lives  been  surrounded  with  respect- 
ful attendants  and  luxurious  comforts,  who  are 
compelled  to  perform  the  most  menial  services, 
and  they  do  so  without  a  murmur.  Oh,  never, 
surely  were  they  so  truly  great,  when  their  word 
was  law  to  hundreds,  as  now  when  they  show  that 
they  can  serve  and  suffer  with  meek  humility  as 
christian  women  should  !  and  you  speak  of  me  with 
pity.  I  who  am  blest — who  am  doubly  blest — for 
my  dear  father  is  now  well  agdn,  and  I  have  seen 
thee,  Alphonsc,  and  thou  lovest  me  still." 

Who  could  yield  to  despondency  in  the  presence 
of  such  noble  courage  ?  and  Alphonse  parted  from 
his  betrothed,  that  evening,  with  a  heart  nerved  to 
encounter  every  sorrow  and  a  faith  strong  to  hope 
for  a  bright  dawn  after  the  darkness.  Sorrow  was 
nearer  to  him  than  he  quite  expected.  The  next 
day  on  again  n'pairing  to  Lord  Moira,  that  noble- 
man hailed  him  with  ghdness. 

"Good  news,  Chatillon — we  are  ready  at  last. 
In  two  days,  or  three  at  the  furthest,  I  count  upon 
our  departure." 

But   his  exulting    tone   met   with  no   &tt\u^ 
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you  know  the  worst,  you  will  face  it  like  a  man. 
We  will  consult  together  when  I  see  you  again — 
can  it  be  this  evening  ? — as  to  what  can  be  done 
for  your  friends  during  your  absence.  In  the 
meanwhile,  you  w'dl  be  good  enough  to  attend  to 
those  matters  of  bussiness  I  named  to  you  yester- 
day, and  keep  a  good  heart.  Duty  is  the  soldier's 
watch-word — and  depend  upon  it,  in  the  long 
run  it  brings  happiness,  or,  at  least,  consolation, 
to  us  all." 

Alphonse  had  no  cause  to  repent  of  his  con- 
fidence in  the  kind  sympathy  of  Lord  Moira. 
The  generous  soldier  fully  entered  into  his  young 
friend's  embarrassment  at  leaving  his  betrothed  in 
circumstances  so  full  of  doubt  and  difficulty,  while 
he  should  himself  be  away  encountering  the  perils 
of  war.  When,  according  to  his  appointment, 
Chatillon  returned  to  him  in  the  evening.  Lord 
Moira  volunteered  to  procure  some  honourable 
employment  for  Delille,  by  means  of  which  the 
necessity  of  his  daughter's  labours  would  be  pre- 
vented,  while,  at  the  same  time,  the  spirits  of  the 
desponding  man  would  be  raised  by  the  sense  of 
independence.  Moreover,  Lord  Moira  promised 
for  Annette  the  protection  of  his  mother,  the 
widowed  Countess,  and  suggested  also  as  a  further 
security  in  case  of  her  father's  death,  that  Alphonse 
should  make  her  his  wife  before  he  lefl  England, 
as  Madame  de  Chatilloji  might  be  exempt  from 
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Unconvinced  by  her  father's  prudent  arguments, 
and  not  quite  persuaded  by  her  lover's  prayers, 
Annette  yielded  at  last  to  a  reason  suggested  by 
her  own  heart,  but  which  she  confided  to  neither 
her  father  nor  Alphonse.  The  dread  that  ever 
haunted  the  tender  maiden  during  her  lover's 
absence  with  the  army,  that  the  perils  of  war  would 
put  an  end  to  that  beloved  life,  had  at  times  over- 
powered her  to  such  a  painful  extent  that  she  had 
continually  seen  before  her  visions  of  Alphonse 
wounded,  and  no  one  by  to  succour  him — Al- 
phonse left  dying  on  the  lonely  battle-field,  or 
Alphonse  on  a  sick  bed,  and  strangers'  hands 
ministering  to  him ;  but  now,  thought  the  romantic 
Annette,  should  any  accident  befall  him,  his  wife 
would  have  a  right  to  fly  to  his  side,  to  watch  by 
him,  and  if  it  must  be,  to  dose  his  eyes  and  die 
beside  him.  And  with  this  sad  hope,  she  gave 
a  willing  consent  to  become  the  wife  of  Alphonse 
before  his  departure  from  England. 
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admiring  crowds  thronged  around  her  with  accla- 
mations. Hand  in  band,  united  for  ever,  Alphonse 
and  Annette  turned  from  the  altar,  which  had 
bound  them  by  indissoluble  ties.  The  aiHictions  of 
the  past  and  the  gloom  of  the  future  cast  no 
shadow  over  their  hearts  at  that  moment.  They 
were  happy  with  the  joy  of  the  present  hour,  and 
the  certainty  that  only  death  could  disunite  them. 
Circumstances  might  separate  them  for  a  while, 
but  their  hearts  and  their  destinies  were  for  ever 
linked  together. 

And  bitter  as  was  the  apprehension  of  the  com- 
ing parting,  they  were  in  truth  far  happier  than 
many  thousands  whom  the  world  deems  fortunate. 
Better,  immeasurably  better  the  actual  intcr\-ention 
of  sea  and  land  than  the  apparent  union  of  estranged 
hearts  and  uncongenial  sympathies.  Better  a  life 
de^'oted  to  some  glorious  aspiration,  and  a  heart 
filled  with  some  noble  love,  even  if  the  aspiration 
prove  illusive,  and  the  love  be  never  crowned  with 
happiness ;  better  such  ennobling  emotions  than 
that  blighting  atmosphere,  fatal  to  every  moral 
beauty,  where  the  rays  of  hope  cast  no  cheering 
sunshine,  where  discord  frets  the  spirit,  or  passive 
apathy  chills  the  heart — the  inevitable  results  of  the 
absence  of  sympathy  or  the  satiety  of  passion.  No 
such  gloomy  consequence  could  follow  the  union 
of  Annette  and  her  lover,  for  theu-  affection  was 
of  that  pure  and  deep  character  which  can  ueitKw 


love  a 

with  V 

fidenct 

teUif 

The  lo 

Alphoo 

countiy 

And. 

"Dg,  but 

°f  her  sa. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

Too  late!  the  saddest  words  in  any  human 
language  !  the  simple,  eloquent  epitaph  of  how  many 
buried  hopes — of  how  many  departed  chances  of 
achieving  good  or  acquiring  glory  !  Too  late.  The 
^ony  of  this  sad  truth  smote  with  a  fearfiil  in- 
tensity on  the  ardent  heart  of  Alphonse.  His 
worst  anticipations  of  evil  were  realized,  at  the  very 
moment  when  he  was  fondly  believing  them  to 
be  vain.  No  succoxir  to  his  father  imd  his  gallant 
friends  was  in  his  power.  Too  late  the  promised 
help  had  been  accorded.  Before  the  English  sails 
appeared  in  the  offing  of  the  French  coast,  the  last 
Vendcan  banner  had  departed  from  before  the 
walls  of  Granville.  Too  late  came  the  friendly 
hand,  and  its  tardy  appearance  seemed  a  mocker)-. 

The  royalist  army,  futhful  to  the  arrangement, 
and  reckoning  upon  the  promises  of  the  English 
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length  the  walls  of  Angers  witnessed  their  dis- 
comfiture, and  seized  with  a  sudden  panic,  the 
wretched  remnant  of  the  royalist  forces  retreated 
in  confusion  to  the  Loire,  and  sought  with  vain 
and  intemperate  haste  to  re-cross  that  river  which 
divided  them  from  their  homes.  Both  Saumur 
and  Tours,  the  nearest  points  by  which  a  transit 
could  be  eflFected,  were  however  held  in  possession 
and  strongly  garrisoned  by  the  republicans.  The 
hills  and  vallies  of  their  beloved  land  were  within 
sight  of  the  hapless  Yendeans,  separated  by  an 
impassable  barrier,  that  river  which  a  few  weeks 
before  they  had  crossed  with  impatient  and  joyous 
expectation !  The  inclemency  of  the  season  in- 
creased their  already  overwhelming  troubles. 

It  was  now  December,  and  the  unusual  severity 
of  the  weather  was  cruelly  felt  by  the  natives  of 
the  sheltered  Bocage,  added  to  which  their  pro- 
visions were  already  failing,  and  sickness  and 
death  were  making  fearfiil  ravages  in  fi'ames  worn 
out  by  disappointment,  and  uncheered  by  any 
prospect  of  success.  When  that  moral  energy, 
whose  aliment  is  hope,  has  once  abandoned  the 
heart,  it  becomes  an  easy  prey  to  physical  depression. 
And  the  moral  and  physical  evils  which  beset  the 
retreating  Vendeans  were  by  no  means  imaginary. 
At  every  step  almost,  some  dying  wretch  had  to 
be  abandoned  to  his  fate,  and  his  mournfiil  cries, 
long  after  his  own  heart  was  still,  re-echoed  with 
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then  with  a  brightening  &ce  he  exclaimed :  "  So 
be  it!  with  all  my  heart.  It  will  give  one  last 
chance  to  our  allies.  Perhaps  even  now  they  may 
be  near.  Perhaps  Alphonse— oh,  my  boy — my 
poor  boy !"  cried  the  Marquis,  yielding  to  an  un- 
usual burst  of  emotion,  ^'  shall  I  ever  behold  you 
again?*' 

Taking  advantage  of  this  &ssent  to  his  proposal, 
Henri  at  once  proceeded  to  give  the  necessary 
orders  to  the  men.  So  dispirited,  so  worn-out 
and  heart-broken  were  they,  that  hardly  a  murmur 
was  raised  by  the  most  refractory  at  the  imwdcome 
order  of  retreat,  and  not  a  response  greeted  the 
cheering  assurances  of  the  General  that  the  journey 
to  Le  Mans  would  be  the  precursor  to  rest  and 
refreshment,  and  ultimate  victory.  As  they  were 
leaving  the  enemy  behind,  the  rear  of  the  army 
was  strongly  protected  imder  the  command  of  the 
Marquis.  While  Henri,  now  leading  the  way,  and 
now  returning  to  converse  with  his  old  comrade, 
and  now  joining  one  party  and  now  another,  en- 
deavoured, but  for  some  time  in  vain,  to  infuse, 
according  to  his  wont,  courage  into  the  drooping 
hearts  of  his  men.  At  length  to  a  certain  extent 
he  succeeded.  The  generous  nature  of  the  sorely 
tried  but  heroic  Vendeans  responded  to  his  appeal, 
conscious  of  the  goodness  of  their  cause — a  cause 
as  sacred  in  their  eyes  as  that  of  the  scollop-shelled 
pilgrims  of  old — they  rallied  for  a  while,  and  as 
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they  drew  near  La  Flfeche,  the  pro^MCt  of  a  certain 
and  speedy  passage  across  the  river,  and  rest  and 
plenty  on  the  other  side  gave  a  buoyancy  to  their 
movements,  and  a  gaiety  to  their  spirits,  to  which 
for  many  a  long  day  they  had  been  sadly  stnmgers. 
Towards  evening  they  approached  the  spot  fixed 
upon  for  the  passage  of  the  river,  and  Laroche- 
jaquelein  ever  fearful  of  a  surprize,  had  returned 
once  more  towards  the  rear,  to  consult  %vith  the 
M;irquis  as  to  the  danger  of  pursuit  from  the 
enemy  whom  they  had  left  so  fer  behind.  Re- 
assured as  to  this  cause  of  alarm,  the  young 
General  breathed  more  freely,  but  even  while  be 
thu*;    conversing   with  his  companions,    and 
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A  groan  expresave  of  unutterable  nnguish  burst 
from  the  lips  of  the  disappointed  Chief:  "  Oh, 
God!"  he  exclaimed,  "forsake  us  not  yet!  not 
yet !"  Then,  as  if  he  expected  some  visible  answer 
to  bis  prayer,  he  looked  sroimd  witb  an  eager  but 
vacant  stare. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  Marquis  was  by  his  side, 
his  face  calm  and  full  of  gloom,  as  it  had,  almost 
invariably,  appeared  of  late.  "Let  us  chai^ 
them,"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of  mingled  re- 
solution and  despmr.  "  Let  us  die  like  men,  and 
not  WEut  to  be  hunted  down  Hke  beasts  of  prey." 

"  Not  yet  1"  exclaimed  Henri.  "  To  chaise  them 
now,  would  be  to  rush  on  certain  destruction." 

"  Larochejaquelein  was  not  wont  to  he  so 
prudent !"  said  the  Marquis  with  some  bitterness. 

The  indignant  blood  flushed  the  face  of  Henri, 
but  checking  himself,  he  sadly  rephed  :  "  Were  La- 
rochejaquelein alone,  he  might  throw  away  a  life, 
which,  God  knows,  is  now  burdensome  enough ; 
but  while  I  command  these  men  their  lives  are  a 
sacred  chai^.  I  will  lead  them  to  death  in  the 
cause  of  their  country  and  King;  but,  by  God's 
blessing,  I  will  not  abandon  them  to  a  useless 
massacre." 

"  You  are  right,  boy,"  rejoined  the  Marquis ; 
"  foipve  me." 

Further  discourse  was  interrupted  by  a  sudden 
tumult  at  one  of  the  out-posts,  and  in  answer  te 
z  *! 
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into  the  other's  face,  till  Henri,  reading  in  Al- 
phoDse's  eye  the  question  his  voice  refused  to  utter, 
ezcdaimed: 

"  Come,  let  me  lead  you  to  your  &ther,  he  is 
weU!" 

"  Thank  God  I"  oied  Alphoose,  mth  emotion ; 
"  i  never  expected  to  see  him  again." 

Even  in  that  stdema  moment,  Henri  ciould  not 
refrain  from  reading  his  old  friend  a  lesson,  with 
something  of  his  former  joyous  manner : 

"  Forgive  me.  Marquis,"  he  said,  as  they  e^k 
proached  the  old  General,  "  forgive  me,  if  I  have 
disregarded  yotu*  advice,  and  questioned  the  prisoner 
before  I  hanged  him." 

The  surprize  and  emotion  of  the  Marquis,  as  he 
again  beheld  his  son,  can  be  b^ter  inu^^oed  than 
deso^ied.  A  few  moments  passed  in  cordiid 
greeting  and  hasfy  explanation,  and  then  Henri 
called  upon  Alphonse  for  couosd,  in  the  difficult 
portion  in  which  he  found  himself. 

"  But  stay,"  he  cried,  interrupting  him,  "  you 
come  fivm  Le  Mans,  you  say.  How  did  you  pass 
the  river  ?     You  did  not  cross  the  bridge  f" 

"  No,  before  my  arrival,  the  bridge  and  the  sur- 
rounding country  were  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy ; 
my  guide  led  me  by  a  ford  some  few  miles  further 
up." 

'*  A  ford !"  cried  Henri,  with  vehemence.  "  My 
God,  I  thank  thee,  my  prayer  is  answered  ["   Then 
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CHAPTER  XXIIL 


During  the  brief  interval  of  repose  which  fol- 
lowed  upon  this  success,  Alphonse  narrated  to  his 
anxious  friends  the  result  of  his  mission  to 
England,  and  endeavoured  to  account  for  the  un- 
fortunate hesitation  on  the  part  of  the  allies  which 
had  occasioned  the  long  and  disastrous  delay. 
He  spoke  with  enthusiasm  of  the  generous  eager- 
ness of  Lord  Moira,  and  mentioned  the  ready 
sympathy  which  he  had  met  with  from  the  English 
people.  His  tears,  rather  than  his  words,  told  of  the 
agony  he  had  endured  on  discovering  that  the  all- 
important  succour  had  arrived  too  late.  Yet  him- 
self even  then  imwilling  to  regard  the  evil  as 
irremediable,  he  had  implored  Lord  Moira,  who 
readily  sympathised  with  his  hopeful  anticipations, 
not  to  abandon  the  cause  of  the  Vendeans  until 
some  certain  intelligence  could  be  obtained  from 
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as  he  spoke  of  them,  "  we  should  rather  exult  th&n 
weep  at  such  a  dose  to  such  careers.  The  deaths 
of  Christians  terminated  the  lives  of  heroes.  The  last 
act  of  Bonchamps,  was  to  rescue  from  the  Tengeanoe 
of  the  soldiers  who  adored  him,  the  prisoDos 
whom  thejr  were  about  to  sacrifice  in  a  natural 
spirit  of  revenge,  for  his  death-wound.  His  spirit 
seemed  to  pause  in  its  very  flight  to  Heaven,  to 
publish  that  last  decree  of  mercy :  '  Spare  the 
prisoners.'  The  guns  vtere  already  pointed  when 
the  words  were  uttered ;  but  the  revengeful  lore 
which  prompted,  yidded  to  the  obedient  love  which 
forbade  the  act.  Equally  sublime  was  the  death 
of  Oe  LesGure ;  his  weeping  wife  was  by  his  side, 
and  in  his  last  address  to  her,  the  tenderness  of  tbe 
husband,  and  the  sorrow  of  the  patriot,  mingle^^ 
with,  and  yielded  to  tbe  aspirations  of  the 
Christian.  '  For  myself,'  he  said,  '  I  have  no  fears, 
I  have  often  seen  death  before  me,  and  it  has  no 
terrors ;  I  hope  to  go  to  Heaven  I'  It  is  a 
privilege,"  exclaimed  Henri,  as  these  recoUections 
overpowered  him :  "  It  is  a  privilege  to  have 
known,  and  to  weep  for  men  like  these  I  Would 
I  bad  died  beside  them  !" 

"  Not  so,"  interrupted  Alphonse,  "  the  General 
must  live|for  his  army.  You  Larocbejaquddn, 
more  than  all  others,  must  hve  to  rgoice  in  the 
victory  attributable  to  no  one  more  than  you ;  fw 
that  victory,    believe    me,    is    at    hand'."     ^siA 
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The  condition  of  the  Vendean  army,  might 
well  have  dissipated  the  hopes  of  a  more  sanguioe, 
and  frustrated  the  combinations  of  a  more  skilful 
General. 

Worn  out  and  weary,  depressed  in  body  and 
mind,  with  frames  emaciated  by  suffering,  and 
hearts  chilled  by  despondency,  the  majority  of  the 
peasants  were  in  a  condition  to  offer  litUe  resist- 
ance to  rigorous  and  well-appoint«d  troops ;  added 
to  which,  the  helpless  crowd  of  women  and 
diildren,  of  sick  and  dying,  which  accompanied 
the  royalists,  encumbered  their  movements,  and 
exhausted  the  already  slender  provisions  so  sorely 
required  to  invigorate  and  animate  the  drooping 
soldiers.  The  enemy,  on  the  other  hand,  while 
the  Vendeans  were  endeavouring  to  recruit  their 
feeble  strength,  were  assembling  from  all  quarters, 
led  on  by  chiefs,  whose  names  were  sufficient  to 
ensure  victory.  Forty  thousand  powerful  troops 
tiironged  under  the  banners  of  Kleber,  Marceau, 
and  Westermann  ;  while  to  encounter  them,  Henri 
could  only  muster  from  his  motley  assemblage, 
twdve  thousand  soldiers  in  fit  condition  to 
fight 
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efforts  and  so  hearty  was  their  zeal  that  the  left  side 
of  the  republican  army  was  long  held  in  check.  On 
the  other  hand  Stofflet,  with  his  once  indomitable 
troops,  yielded,  after  a  noble  resistance,  to  the 
vigorous  charge  of  Kleber.  He  who  was,  here- 
after, to  marshal  the  forces  of  the  great  Captain 
on  the  shores  of  Africa  was  not  to  be  repulsed  by 
a  few  wearied  troops,  although  organized  with  con- 
summate skill  and  animated  by  a  noble  spirit. 
Bearing  all  before  him,  at  the  head  of  his  victorious 
soldiers,  Kleber  pursued  the  retreating  Vendeans 
into  the  town  of  Le  Mans,  but  here  he  found  the 
enemy  at  bay,  and  even  his  vigorous  and  exulting 
forces  quailed  before  the  deadly  determination  of 
the  foes  who  there  encountered  them.  The  indo- 
mitable Henri  and  the  resolute  Marquis  de  Chatillon, 
supported  by  men  nerved  with  the  resolution  of 
despair,  sustained  an  opposition  which  the  circum- 
stances of  the  case  rendered  almost  incredible. 
The  horrprs  of  an  ordinary  battle-field  become 
insignificant,  when  compared  with  the  terrible  and 
revolting  nature  of  a  conflict  so  fiercely  waged,  in 
the  very  streets  and  houses  of  a  town.  No  sight 
yet  witnessed  by  Alphonse  had  so  painfully  im- 
pressed him  as  that  which  met  his  view,  when 
called  from  his  position  in  the  fir-wood  to  assist 
in  the  defence  of  the  town.  The  darkness  of 
night  increased  the  gloomy  horror  of  the  scene. 
The  heavy  cannon  swept  the  once  peaceful  streets. 
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"  One  more  effort,"  he  ezclumed,  "  one  last 
charge,  I  must  lead  on,  before  I  believe  it  to  be 
hopeless.  And  now  my  horse  has  fellen — the 
second  I  have  lost  to-night.  Alphonse ! — at  last,  I 
do  despair  |" 

"Take  my  horse,"  exclaimed  Alphonse;  "your 
presence  is  most  essential  to  cheer  on  the  men; 
I  shall  find  probably,  yonder,  among  the  dying  and 
the  dead,  some  horse  not  required  by  his  fallen 
master." 

Hardly  wEuting  to  exchange  another  word,  the 
impetuous  leader  was  mounted  on  the  steed  of  his 
companion,  and  again,  with  that  ubiquitous  impulse 
which  characterised  him,  was  flying  in  all  directions, 
collecting  together  bis  men  to  make  one  final 
charge  upon  the  main  body  of  the  enemy,  now 
advancing.  Meanwhile,  Alphonse  wandered  to- 
wards that  part  of  the  field  where  the  combat 
had  lately  been  at  its  height,  with  the  intention  of 
taking  possession  of  any  unwounded  horse  that 
might  be  near  its  lifeless  master,  for  the  cavalry 
regiment  had  been  stationed  at  the  outpost,  and 
the  ground  was  covered  with  the  bodies  of  men 
and  horses,  dying  and  dead.  About  to  grasp  the 
bridle  of  the  first  animal  he  encountered,  he  found 
it  still  grasped  in  (he  hand  of  its  lifeless  rider. 
Stooping  to  disengage  it  trom  the  corpse  lying 
at  his  feet,  Alphonse  stopped,  paralysed  with  horror. 
The  sight  which  met  his  view  turned  his  heart 
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the  shelter  of  the  nearest  house,  a  spot  not  likely 
to  be  disturbed,  and  here  he  carefully  laid  the 
precious  charge,  covering  it  with  bis  cloak,  and 
resolving  to  return  and  seek  it,  should  he  survive 
the  night.  Alphonso  then  mounted  his  father's 
steed,  and  hastened  to  regain  the  ranks ;  but  he 
joined  his  friends  only  in  time  to  share  in  their 
discomfiture. 

The  Uttle  band  hastily  assembled  by  Henri, 
was  unable,  notwithstanding  its  heroic  efforts,  to 
withstand  the  onset  of  the  victorious  republicans ; 
and  when  the  cheering  voice  of  Larochejaquelein 
was  no  longer  heard,  when  his  plume  was  no 
longer  seen  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight,  then 
the  last  Bpark  of  hope  vaoi^ed  from  the  hearts 
of  the  Veodeans ;  already  vanquished,  they  soon 
utterly  dispersed,  and  a  scene  of  agony  and  horror 
followed.  The  swords  of  the  republicaas  became 
no  longer  the  glorious  weapons  of  the  warrior, 
but  the  massacremg  knives  of  butchers.  The 
women  and  children  who  had  accompanied  their 
husbands  and  fathers  from  theu*  dwellings  in 
the  Boo^,  fell  by  hundreds  and  thousands  in 
the  indiscrimmate  slaughter  which  ensued.  Youth 
and  age,  the  beautifril  and  the  brave,  perished 
together,  by  that  ignoble  death;  few,  indeed, 
would  have  escaped,  but  for  the  intrepidity  of 
two  or  three  gallant  officers,  of  whose  number  . 
wasAlphonse  de  Chatillon,  who,  mustering  to  their 
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Bitter,  indeed,  were  now  the  reflections  of  the 
ODce  gay  and  sanguiue  Henri.  The  depression  of 
a  buoyant  temperament  is  ever  the  most  painful 
and  extreme  ;  but  even  then,  in  the  depths  of  his 
desolation,  duty  was  still  a  beacon  to  cheer  that 
gallant  heart.  His  usual  care  and  forethought 
was  exercised  in  the  organisation  of  his  remaining 
troops,  and  towards  a  town  on  the  banks  of  the 
Lrore,  they  now  marched,  after  the  delay  necessary 
to  recruit  their  worn-out  strength.  Once  more 
on  the  banks  of  the  Loire — once  more  turning 
their  wearied  eyes  towards  their  beloved  homes, 
stood  the  remnants  of  the  Vendean  army.  Only 
two  small  boats  were  in  their  possession,  quite 
insufficient  to  transport  them  over, 

"Look!"  cried  Henri,  grasping  the  arm  of 
Alphonse,  who  was  by  his  side. 

AlphoQse  followed  the  direction  of  his  com- 
panion's glance,  and  saw,  moored  to  the  opposite 
bank,  a  number  of  large  vessels  loaded  with  hay. 

"  Let  us  cross  in  the  little  boats,  and  take 
possession  of  them,"  cried  Larochejaqtielein,  with 
his  former  enthusiasm  in  his  eyes. 

"  Not  you  !"  said  his  friend,  attempting  to 
detain  him.  "  I  wUl  go,  and  some  others ;  rem^n 
you  here." 

"  Come  with  me  if  you  will,  Alphonse ;  but 
dissuade  me  not  The  courage  of  the  soldier  is 
now  more  essential  than  any  skiU  of  generalship." 

\   K  'i 
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And  so,  indeed,  it  proved,  for  so  dangerous  < 
the  passage  (swollen  by  the  winter  nuns)  and  { 
frail  the  bark,  that  the  boldest  among  the  sohSd 
hesitated ;  and  it  was  not  until  they  saw  Hen 
himself  within  the  boat,  and  heard  the  che«tB 
voice,  which  they  were  acustomed  to  obey,  aJM 
on  them  to  follow  him,  that  their  fears  yielded  I 
their  love  and  obedience,  and  a  hundred  voluntaf 
advanced.  In  a  few  moments,  the  little  bod 
bearing  Henri,  Alphonse,  and  a  chosen  niirab*| 
followers  were  on  their  way  across  the 
watched  by  eager  thousands.  In  safety  i 
reached  the  opposite  bank,  and  instantly,  and  1 
the  vigtiur  iif  renewed  hope,  the  task  of  unlom' 
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object  to  be  obtained,  fought  ^th  their  accus- 
tomed valour,  but  without  the  least  prospect  of 
success,  as  they,  almost  single-handed,  were  at- 
tacked by  overwhelming  numbers.  With  difficulty 
Larochejaqudein  extricated  his  men  from  their 
perilous  position ;  the  boats  were  lost,  the  river 
was  cut  off  from  them,  and  on  the  further 
shore  they  caught  a  gUmpse  of  the  receding  forms 
of  their  companions,  as  they  too  sought  safety  in 
6ight.  Under  shelter  of  a  neighbouring  forest, 
Larochejaquelein  and  his  followers  paused.  They 
were  safe  for  the  present ;  and  here  Henri,  leaning 
his  head  against  a  tree,  wept  those  scalding  tears 
which  only  once  or  twice  in  a  lifetime  are  wrung 
from  a  brave  man's  heart. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

The  strength  of  ihc  npubUc  had  premikd^ 
the  heroism  of  La  Vendue  sdU  masted.  Vaoqad 
but  inTincible.  the  chSdreo  of  tfac  Bocogv  astimi 
their  opponeots  bv  the  unpanDdcd  patience  and 
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kindred,  which  had  heen  so  ruthlessly  poured  forth 
hke  water.  Such  a  hand  was  constituted  in  the 
forest  of  Vesins  by  Henri,  and  Alphonse,  and  their 
companions,  to  whom  many  ftjgitives  continually 
joined  themselves.  The  valour  and  intrepidity  of 
this  little  army  soon  rendered  it  formidahle,  despite 
its  scanty  numbers  ;  and  the  chivalrous  bearing  of 
its  Chieftain,  his  humanity  to  the  prisoners  who  fell 
into  his  hands,  and  his  magnanimity  to  all  oppo- 
Dents  fewer  in  number  and  weaker  than  himsdf, 
would  have  earned  respect  from  foes  capable  of 
appreciating  such  characteristics.  But  the  repub- 
lican soldiers  engaged  in  the  Veodean  war  appeared 
to  regard  the  Vendeans,  not  as  the  objects  of 
honourable  warfare,  but  as  an  abhorred  race 
doomed  to  extermination. 

With  some  difficult  Henri,  at  times,  restrained 
his  soldiery  from  giving  way  to  a  natural  desire  for 
vengeance  when  some  stragglers  from  the  repub- 
lican army  occasionally  fell  into  their  hands.  On 
one  occasion  Larochejaquelein  came  upon  a  party  of 
his  men  as  their  muskets  were  turned  upon 
two  grenadiers  who,  separated  from  their  com- 
panions, had  entered  the  forest.  Full  of  horror  at 
an  act  which,  to  his  chivalrous  soul,  appeared  a 
murder,  Henri  interposed ;  signing  to  bis  men 
to  desist,  he  advanced  alone  towards  the  stJdiers, 


"  Sunoider.  1  give  you  qpaxteri" 
Pesiofs  incredulous  of  the  existeat 
magranimit)  of  vhii:^  their  own  oi^oa 
hurt  a  token,  the  soldiers,  for  aD  rcpiy,  nil 
guns  and  fired — with  £ital  ctFcct.  Henri 
his  fiirads  aiMl  soldiers  gathered  rotmd  tl 
tbr  arms  nf  Alpboose  tcatkriy  susUuncd  ^ 
btro.  Human  bi'lp  was  vain.  Only 
motnonts  of  life  rttnained  to  Henri  Im 
qoekin !  Th«y  were  pnssed  io  acts  uf  devol 
trnder  adieus  to  tus  mmrades  ia  anal 
Ukic^  the  hand  of  Alphooae  withiD  his  owi 
"  FarrweO,  mr  earlv  friend,"  he  murtcn 
low.  &int  aocoits.  "  toc«llia>-«n  Iuvb  Hm^ 
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wield  a  sword :  sooner  or  later  the  blow  must  have 
come  to  me.  All  our  friends  fallen  round  us. 
But  you  may  yet  be  spared — a  future  is  before  you. 
The  house  of  Chatillon  may  again  be  numbered 
among  the  pillars  of  the  throne.  Obey  my  last  wish, 
Alphonse,  and  live  for  France  as  I — I  thank  God, 
according  to  my  repeated  prayer — die  for  her." 
A  few  more  words  of  tenderness  and  resignation, 
and  that  gentle  heart  had  ceased  to  beat,  that 
chivalrous  spirit,  which  in  a  brief  existence  of  only 
twenty  years  had  given  so  many  proofs  of  gallantry 
and  heroism,  had  tied.  Henri  de  Larocheja- 
qudein  was  no  mor6.  Sadly,  with  broken  hearts 
and  tearful  eyes,  his  followers  consigned  their 
Chieflain  to  the  grave,  in  his  soldier's  accoutre- 
ments ;  and  as  they  heaped  up  the  earth  upon  his 
last  resting-place : 

*'  Now,  indeed,"  said  Alphonse,  "  the  Conven- 
tion may  say  that  La  Vendfe  no  longer  exists." 

Through  that  gloomy  night,  pacing  to  and  fro 
by  the  grave  of  him  whom  he  had  loved  so  well — 
the  last  link  of  that  gallant  band  with  whom  his 
career  in  arms  had  been  associated — Alphonse 
abandoned  himself  to  bitter  reflection,  and  shed 
tears  of  heartfelt  anguish.  His  father  and  his 
friends  had  fallen ;  the  cause  to  which  he  was 
pledged  was,  for  the  present  at  least,  hopeless ;  the 
royalists  were  in  exile,  and  France  was  in  the  hands 
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of  rebels !  Before  him  was  only  a  sad  altfrnalrt'i 
an  ignominious  doath,  or  flight :  wliicli  from 
soul  he,  the  worthy  son  of  the  Marquis  de  C 
tilloD,  ahhorred. 

So,  tiirough  the  long  night,  he  kept  his  to 
watch,  yielding  to  an  overwhelming  despair; 
as  the  grey  dawn  made  itself  visible  in  the  i 
better  thoughts  returned  to  his  heart.  Hope, 
child  of  Faith,  again  inspired  him. 

"Shall  no  dawn  arise  for  France?"  cried' 
voice  of  his  patriotism.  "  Forbid  it,  Hean 
Though  Larochejaquclein  is  in  his  grave,  tboi 
our  forces  are  dissipated,  and  our  arms  have  fail 
the  cause  of  France  will  prevail — justice  and  tn 
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Chatillon  might  take  his  place  in  the  councils  of 
Frenchmen,  and  serve  the  cause  of  his  country 
not  only  with  his  single  arm,  but  with  the  influence 
of  his  father's  name.  And  now,  wbecf  duty  no 
longer  detained  him  in  the  field,  the  thought  of 
Annette  once  more  allured  his  heart  towards  the 
land  which  held  her.  In  the  hour  of  his  bereave- 
ment and  defeat,  his  soul  instinctively  yearned 
for  the  solace  of  her  who  could  best  pour  balni 
into  his  wounds — the  Heaven-appointed  helpmate 
for  man  in  his  time  of  trial. 

Nevertheless,  so  reluctant  was  the  son  of  Cha- 
tillon to  quit  the  post  of  danger,  that  some  weeks 
had  elapsed  after  the  death  of  Henri,  Alphonse 
and  his  companions  had  tt^ther  faced  the  foe 
many  times,  and  again  and  again  lamented  the 
decimation  of  their  band,  before  the  full  convic- 
tion of  the  utter  hopelessness  of  their  position 
induced  them  to  abandon  it. 

After  many  delays  and  difficulties,  Alphonse 
once  more  found  himself  upon  the  sea,  saiUng 
towards  England,  with  sentiments  how  different 
from  those  with  which  he  had  once  set  forth  upon 
a  similar  voyage !  Then  his  father  Uved,  and 
Henri  and  De  Lescure  and  others  of  that  gallant 
group  of  chieftiuns  who  have  sanctified  the  name 
of  La  Vend^  for  all  time. 

Then  he   had    proudly  dreamed  that,  by  his 


,  wtoey  VDoId  be  assured ;  mad 
■icme,  friendless — id  defeat — in  flight — 
he  was  seddi^  a  foreign  land,  to  live  in  ignon 
No  woiu^  thai  bitter  drops  dimmed  his  gitf 
the  shores  of  France  receded  from  his  view 
wonder  that  sorrow  mingled  with  his  joy  as  he 
clasped  Annette  in  his  arms,  and  heard  her,  i 
entHul  Inus,  thank  Heai'^i  for  his  preserta 
— the  ofcjert  of  her  reiterated  fWuyers. 

When  internal  peace  was  again  restored 
France  b\  ibe  politic  measares  of  the  First  Coa 
and  the  exiles  were  recalled  to  the  lind  uf  d 
fen&thets,  CbatiDoa  and  his  wife,  arcomponicj 
Drfgje  and  PhiEppr.  wh>^   had  fiiithfullv   f.,]]fn 
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and  to  which  his  manhood  had  been  devoted — 
the  cause  for  which  he  had  fought  and  suffered — 
the  cause  for  which  La  Vendue  had  struggled, 
and  his  father  and  friends  had  falleo,  that  it  was 
in  truth  a  proud  and  happy  day  for  Alphonse — a 
day  which  effaced  the  suffering  of  the  past,  and 
brightened  the  future  of  his  existence,  when  afl«r 
having  again  done  battle  for  a  Bourbon  King,  he 
presented  to  the  restored  monarch  his  young 
Henri,  as  the  grandson  of  a  Vendean  chief. 


Prmted  bj  Scbnlze  md  Co.,  13,  PoUnd  Street. 
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